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Tux compilers of this book have endeavored to group together 
- the choicest Hymns and, Tunes in the language; embracing the 

old and familiar Songs of Zion, and the many precious gems that 
have been more recently added to the treasury of sacred song. 
That we have perfectly succeeded in the execution of this de- 
sign, we do not for a moment suppose. That hymns and tunes 
have been omitted, which should have been inserted; and some 
inserted, which should have been omitted, is possibly true. 
Nevertheless we confidently believe that we have given to the 
denomination, and to the Church in general, a greater number of 
valuable hymns and tunes than can be found, within an equal 
compass, in any other collection; making the book not only pre- 
eminently adapted to the weekly social meetings, but also an- 
swering well the wants of the Sabbath Service. 

A duplicate copy has been prepared without music. 

It is the prayer of those to whom the preparation of this work 
was committed, that it may be blessed by God as a ‘humble 
offering of praise upon the altar of the Church of Christ. 


. 


Philadelphia, September 1, 1864. 
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ey The numbers at. the right hand in brackets, indicate 
the numbers of the Hymns in the Edition without Music. 
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MELODY, 


Kin - dle a flame of 
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C. M, 
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sa-cred love 


o- 
ours, 


| | 
In these cold hearts of 


1 ; The Quickening Spirit. 


1 Comer, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quickening powers, 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 


\2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Our souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In yain we strive to rise; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Dear Lord! and shall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate ? 
Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 
And thine to us so great ? 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 


With all thy quickening powers ; 
Oheteied abroad s Saviour's love, 


And that shall kindle ours, 


Watts. 


(309) | 2, Jesus Precious to Them that Believe. (266) 


1 Jesus, I love thy charming name; 
Tis music to my ear; 
Fain would I sound it out so loud, 
That earth and heayen might hear. 


2 Yes, thou art precious to my soul, 
My transport and my trust; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 


3 All my capacious powers can wish 
In thee doth richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear, 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 


4 Thy graco shall dwell upon my heart, 
And shed its fragrance there,— 
The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 


5 I'll speak the honors of thy name 
With my last laboring breath, 
And, dying, clasp thee in my arms, 
The antidote of death. 
Doppripak, 


” 


6 OLD HUNDRED, 


+ Me 
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1 Be-fore Je - ho-vah’s aw-fulthrone, Ye na-tions bow with sa- cred joy; 
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1 Berore Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye nations bow with sacred joy; 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he destroy. 


The Sovereign Jehovah. 


2 His sovereign power without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and formed us men; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we strayed, 


He brought us to his fold again. 


8 We are his people; we his care; 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame; 
What |asting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 


4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
High as the heaven our voices raise ; 
Andearth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 


‘6 Wide as the world is thy command; 
Vast as eternity thy love: 
Firm as a rock thy truth shall stand, 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 
Warts. 


A. Praise to the Great Jehovah. 


1 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 


(206) 


-lone; He can cre-ate, and he 


| 


(179) | 2 O God, my heart is fixed; ’tis bent 


Its thankful tribute to present 
And, with my heart, my voice I'll raise, 
To thee, my God, in songs of praise. 


8 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 


4 Be thou, O God, exalted high; 
And as thy glory fills the sky, 
So let it be on earth displayed, 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed. 
Tats & Brapy. 


5, The Indwelling of God Desired. (6) 


1 Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell, 
By faith and love in every breast; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 
The joys that cannot be expressed. 


2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength, 
Make our enlarged souls ess, 
And learn the height, and breath and length 
Of thine eternal love and grace. 
. % 5 * 
3 Now to the God whose power can do 
More than our thoughts and wishes know, 


Be everlasting honors. 
By all the church, thr 
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1 Fromey-’ry storm-y wind that blows, From ey~ry swell-ing tide of woes, There 
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a calm, a sure re-treat, “Tis found be-fore the mer - cy-seat. 
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The Mercy Seat. (412) 


1 From eyery stormy wind that blows, 
From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm, a sure retreat; 

Tis found before the mercy-seat. 


2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads— 
A place of all on earth most sweet ; 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 


8 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friond holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith they meet 

~ Around one common merey-seat. 


4 There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
And sin and sense molest no more ; 
And heayen comes down, our souls to greet, 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

STOWELL. 
7. 


Converts Welcomed. (147) 


1 Bettryine souls, of Christ beloved, 
Who have yourselves to him resigned, 
Your faith and practice both approved, 
A hearty welcome here shall find. 


2 Now saved from sin and Satan’s wiles, 
‘ Though by a scorning world abhorred, 
, Nowshare with us the Saviour’s smiles; 
* Come in, ye ransomed of the Lord. 


3 In fellowship we join our hands, 
And you an invitation give ; 


dal 


Unite with us in sacred bands; 
The pledges of our love receive. 


4 O Thou, who art the church’s Head, 
This union with thy blessings crown ; 
And still revive and save the dead, 
Till thousands more thy name shall own. 
Beppome, 


Se (539) 
1 Zton, awake; thy strength renew ; 
Put on thy robes of beauteous hue; 
Church of our God, arise and shine, 
Bright with the beams of truth divine. 


2 Soon shall thy radiance stream afar, 
Wide as the heathen nations are; 
Gentiles and kings thy light shall view; 
All shall admire and love thee too. 


Zion Encouraged, 


9, They that go down to the Sea in Ships. (616) 


1 Wuitx o’er the deep thy servants sail, 
Send thou, O Lord, the prosperous gale; 
And on their hearts, where’er they go, 
O, let thy heavenly breezes blow. 


2 When tempests rock the groaning bark, 
O hide them safe in Jesus’ ark ! 
When in the tempting port they ride, 
O keep them safe at Jesus’ side, 


8 If Jife’s wide ocean smile or roar, 
Still guide them to the heavenly shore; 
And grant their dust in Christ may sleep, 
Abroad, at home, or in the deep, 


8 THE HEAVENLY LAND, P, M. 


There'll be no part-ing, There’ll be no parting, There’ll be no parting there. 


HESS Seer 


10, The Heavenly Land. (426)| 4 I love to think of the heavenly land, 
; The greetings there we'll meet, 
1 I love to think of the heavenly land, The harps—the songs forever ours— 
Where white-robed angels are ; The walks—the golden streets, 
Where many a friend is gathered safe There'll be no parting, &c. 
From fear, and toil, and care. q 
There'll be no parting, &e. 5 I love to think of the heavenly land, 
That promised — so an 
: O, how my raptured spirit lon: 
2 I love to think of the heavenly land, To be Sen ‘nee BS 


Where my Redeemer reigns , . 
Where rapturous songs of triumph rise There'll. Rey Reavaaaaiee 
Tn endless, joyous strains. Doxotoey. 
There'll be no parting, &e. Praise the God of all creation : 
¥ Praise the Father’s boundless love 
j : Praise the Lamb, our expiation,-— 
© The ink ofthe rely ands | pret and King, enoned above’ 
Where palms, and robes, and crowns| Praise the Fountain of salvation,— 
n@ek fade Him by whom our spirits live; 
And all our joys are one. Undivided adoration = 
There'll be no parting, &. To the one Jehovah give. 


VM A PILGRIM. 9 


1 Tma pil-grim,andI’ma stranger; I can tarry, I can tarry but a night; 
= 
N 
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Do not de-tain me, for I am go-ing Towhere the fountains are ever flow-ing. 
2 ane 


= eee a ==: 


11,. 4 Pilgrim and Stranger, (446)| Friends, connections, happy country ! 
: =e ; Can I bid you all farewell? 
1 Twa pilgrim, and I’m a stranger ; Can I leave you, 
Tcan tarry, I can tarry but a night; Far in heathen lands to dwell ? 
Do not detain me, for I am going 
To where the fountains are ever flowing. 
Tm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger ; 2 Yes, I hasten from you gladly, 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night. From the scenes I loved so well—- 
Far away, ye ag bear me; 
2 There the glory is ever shining; Lovely native land, farewell! 
Tam ws ifn longing for the sight; F has a $ ae Pal 
Here in this country so dark and dreary, alkane intemal acai 
Ihave been wand’ring forlorn and weary. 


Pm a pilgrim, and I'm a stranger ; 3 In the desert let me labor: 
I can tarry, I can tarry but a night. Cha thaitorineaat tak co-toll 
_| How he died—the blessed Saviour 
8 There’s the city to which I journey ; To redeem a world from hell! 
My Redeemer, my Redeemer is its light; Let me hasten 
There is no sorrow, nor any sighing, Far in heathen lands to dwell. 


There is no sin there, nor any dying. 

I’m a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger ; 

I can tarry, I ean tarry but a night. 4, Bear me on, thou restless ocean: 

Let the winds my canvas swell— 
tes itctenaces Pook Heaves my -_ Sf oi se 
y ; While I go far hence to dwe 

12, Tune Howe ut, page 21. (519) Glad Phid thee, 
iY Yes, my native land, I love thee; Native land—Farewell—Farewell. 


All thy scenes, I loyo them well; 8. F. Saarn 


DAM or DENNIS, 


S,M. 
Arranged from H. G. Nacett. 
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To pray; and Bg ver faint. 


13. Importunity in Prayer. (395) 


1 Jesus, who knows full well 
The heart of every saint, 

Invites us all our griefs to tell, 
To pray, and never faint. 


2 He bows his gracious ear, 
We never plead in vain; 
Then let us wait till he appear, 
And pray, and pray again. 


3 Though unbelief suggest, 
“Why should we longer wait?” 
He bids us never give him rest, 
But knock at merey’s gate. 


4 Jesus, the Lord, will hear 
His chosen when they ery ; 
Yes, though he may awhile forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 


5 Then let us earnest ery, 
And never faint in prayer; 
He sees, he hears, and from on high 
Will rake our cause his care. 
NEWTON. 


. r 4, Adoption. (188) 


*] Benorp, what wondrous grace 
The Father has bestowed 
On sinners of a mortal race 
To call them sons of God! 


2 Nor doth it yet appear 


How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here 
We shall be like our Head. 


3 A hope so much divine 
May trials well endure ; 
May purify our souls from sin, 
AS Christ, the Lord, is pure. 
4 If in my Father's love - 
I share a filial part, 
Send down thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 
5 Wo would no longer lie 
* Like slaves beneath the throne; 
Our faith shall Abba, Father, ery, 
And thou the kindred own. 


‘ Warrs, 
15, Joy in the Satation of Sinners, (121) 


1 Wao can forbear to sing, 
Who ean refuse to praise, 
When Zion’s high, celestial King 
His saving power displays? 
2 When sinners at his feet, 
By mercy conquers a fall? 
When grace and truth, a meet, 
And peace unites them 
8 Who can forbear to praise 
Our high, celestial Kin 
When sovereign, rich, 
Invites our tongues to sing ? 


HYMNS, i 


16. Sanetifying Influence, (302) 18 ° God's Fawr Preferred. (314) 
1 Come, Holy Spirit, come ; 1 Ler sinners take their course, 
. Let thy bright beams arise ; And choose the road to death; 
Dispel the sorrow from our minds, But in the worship of my God 
The darkness from our eyes. Til spend my daily breath. 
¥ Convince us all of sin; 2 My thoughts address his throne, 
, Then lead to Jesus’ blood, When morning brings the light; 
And to our wondering view reveal I seek his blessing every noon, 
The mercies of our God. And pay my vows at night. 
8 Revive our drooping faith, 3 Thou wilt regard my cries, 
Our doubts and fears remove, O, my eternal God, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame While sinners perish in surprise, 
Of never-dying love. Beneath thy holy rod. 
4 ’Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 4 Because they dwell at ease, 
To sanctify the soul, And no sad changes feel, 
To pour fresh life in every part, They neither fear nor trust thy name, 
And new-create the whole. Nor learn to do thy will. 
5 Dwell, Spirit, in our hearts; 5 But I, with all my cares, 
Our minds from bondage free , Will lean upon the Lord ; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love T'll cast my burdens on his arm, 
The Father, Son and Thee. And rest upon his word, 


Hart. | 6 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love; 
17, Prayer for our Children. (419)! The ground on which their safety stands 


1 Great God, now eondescend, No earthly power can movo. 


To bless our rising race; Warts. 
Soon may their willing spirits bend 19, Ingratitude Deplored. (365) 
. To thy eae a Brace. 1 Is this the kind return? 
2 Oh, what a vast delight Are these the thanks we owe’— 
Their happiness to see ! ; Thus to abuse eternal love, 
Our warmest wishes all unite Whence all our blessings flow ? 


To lead their souls to thee. tee 
par ‘o what a stubborn frame 
: a is 2 poe Has sin reduced our mind! 
re) ened exten g’d-for happy han What strange, rebellious wretches we | 
"That makes them thine indeed ! And God as strangely kind! 


4 May they receive thy word, 
Confess the Saviour’s name, 
Then follow their despised Lord 
Through the baptismal stream. 


8 Turn, turn us, mighty God, 
And mould our souls afresh; 
Break, sovereign grace, these hearts of stone, 


And give us hearts of flesh. 


Thus let our favored race 4 Let past ingratitude — 
Surround thy sacred board, Provoke our weeping eyes ; 
There to adore thy sovereign grace - And hourly, as new mercies fall, 
Let hourly thanks arise. te 
ATTS, 


And sing their dying Lord. 


FELLows. 
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C, M. 
Dr. Lowett Mason. 


1 What is the thing of 


(ee reer aire 
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20. Value of the Soul, 


2 The soul of man, Jehovah’s breath, 
That keeps two worlds at strife ; 
Hell moves beneath to work its death, 
Heaven stoops to give it life, 


3 God, to redeem it, did not spare 
His well-beloved Son ; 

Jesus, to save it, deigned to bear 
The sins of all in one. 


4 And is this treasure borne below, 
In earthen vessels frail? 
Can none its utmost value know, 
Till flesh and spirit fail? 
5 Then let us gather round the cross, 
That knowledge to obtain; 
Not by the soul’s eternal loss, 


But everlasting gain. 

21. Salvation by Faith. 

1 ’Tis faith that lays the sinner low, 
And coyers him with shame ; 


~ Renouncing all self-righteousness, 
It trusts in Jesus’ name. 


(346) 


2 Faith works with power, but will not plead, 
The best of works when done; 
It knows no other ground of trust, 
But in the Lord alone. - 


8 It gives no title, but receives ; 
No blessing it procures ; 
Yet, where it truly lives and reigns, 
All blessings it insures. 
=| « 


: - ra - dise, 


That which in Christ 


i 
£3 


dis} 4 Its sole dependenee and its stay 
Is Jesus’ righteousness ; 
Tis thus salvation is by faith, 
And all of sovereign grace. 


5 The more this principle prevails, 


The more is grace adored ; 
No glory it assumes, but gives 
All glory to the Lord. 
BEpDOoME. 


(78) 


22, 


1 Dearest of all the names above, 
My Saviour and my God, ~ 
Who can resist thy heavenly love, 
Or trifle with thy blood ? 


2 ’Tis by the merits of thy death 
The Father smiles again; 
’Tis by thine intereeding breath, 
The Spirit dwells with men, 
8 Till God in human flesh, I see, 
My thoughts no comfort find ; 
The holy, just, and sacred Three, 
Are terfors to my mind. 
4 But if Immanuel’s face appear, — 
My hope, my joy, a 
His name forbids my slavi 
His grace removes my 
5 While Jews on their own 
And Greeks of wisdom 
I love th’ incarnate myste 
And there I fix my br 


Trust in Immanuel, 


a 


EY VEINS, 


———— 


23. Parentat Solicitude, 


1 How can we see the children, Lord 
Thou hast in mercy given, 
Remain regardless of thy word, 
Without a hope of heaven! 


2 How can we see them tread the path 
That leads to endless death; 
Thus adding to thy fearful wrath, 
With every moment’s breath? 


3 Lord, hear the parents’ earnest cry, 
And save our children dear ; 

Now send thy Spirit from on high, 
And fill them with thy fear. 


4 O, make them love thy holy law, 
And joyful walk therein: 
Their hearts to new obedience draw ; 
Save them from every sin. 
24, 


1 Comr, Lord, in mercy come again, 
With thy converting power ; 
The fields of Zion thirst for rain, 
O, send a gracious shower. 


2 Our hearts are filled with sore distress, 
While sinners all around 
Are pressing on to endless death, 
And no relief is found. 
8 Dear Saviour, come with quickening power, 
Thy mourning people ery ; 
Salvation bring in merey’s hour, 
Nor let the sinner die. 


4 Once more let converts throng thy house, 
And shouts of victory raise; \ 
Then shall our griefs be turned to joy, 
And sighs, to songs of praise. 


Converting Grace implored. (15) 


25 - Resolving to go to Jesus. (99) 
lt Com, trembling sinner, in whose breast 
A thousand thoughts revolve— 
Come, with your guilt and fear oppressed, 

And make this last resolve : 


2 Tl go to Jesus, though my sin 
Hath like a mountain rose ; 
1 know his courts, I’ll enter in, 
Whatever may oppose. 


~> 


13 


(417)|3 Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, 


And there my guilt confess ; 
Tl tell him I’m a wretch undone, 
Withont his sovereign grace, 


4 T'll to the gracious King approach, 


Whose seeptre pardon gives ; 
as he will command my touch” 
And then the suppliant lives. 


|5 Perhaps he will admit my plea, 


Perhaps will hear my prayer ; 
But if I perish, I will pray, 
And perish only there. 
6 I can but perish if T'go; 
Iam resolved to try ; 
For if I stay away, I know 


I must for ever die. 
JONES, 


26. (506) 


1 Lorn, may our sympathizing breasts 
The generous pleasure know, 
Kindly to share in others’ joys, 
And weep for others’ woe |! 


2 Where’er the helpless sons of grief 
In low distress are laid, _ 
Soft be our hearts, their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 


3 Thus may the sacred law of love 
Through all our actions shine, 
And force a seoffing world to own 
The Christian name divine, 
27, 


1 Farner, whate’er of earthly bliss 
Thy sovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition rise : 


2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
From every murmur free; 

The blessings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 


3 Let the sweet hope that thou art mine 
My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence through my journey shine, 


And crown my journey’s end. 
STExrLr. 


“Weep with them that Weep.” 


Prayer for Submission. 


(358) 


14 OLIPHANT, 


Allegro. Led 


8s, 7s & 4. 


Dr. Lowett Mason. 


Teachus to re-joice with 


~~ a ae ee. J. 
| ,§ in thy name, O Lord, as - sembling, We, thy peo-ple, now draw near; 
trembling; « .:.,....« s/s eee Riv dja Waele es 


Ce a co. 


| 
Bag! 


~—] 
Speak, and let thy ser-vants hear,— Hear with meekness, Hear with meekness, — 


28, Spiritual Improvement.” qd) 


1 In thy name, O Lord, assembling, 
We, thy people, now draw near; 
Teach us to rejoice with trembling ; 
Speak, and let thy servants hear,— 
Hear with meekness,— 
Tear thy word with godly fear. 


2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheer’d by hope, and daily strengthen’d, 
We would run, nor weary ke, 
Till thy glory, 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. 


8 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before, — 
Full enjoyment,— 
Holy bliss, forevermore. 
‘ KELLY. 


Yd 9 ; Prayer for a Blessing. (D 


1 Comg, thou soul-transforming Spirit. 
Bless the sower and the seed; 


Let each heart thy e inherit ; 
Raise the weak, the hungry feed; 
From the gospel 
Now supply thy people’s need. 


2 O, may all enjoy the blessing 


Which thy word’s designed to give; 
Let us all, thy love possessing, 
Joyfully the truth receive, 

And forever 
To thy praise and glory live. 


Jax 
Doxotoey. 
Farner, Son, and Holy Spiri 
Thou, the God whe A 


- 
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SAVIOUR, LIKE A SHEPHERD LEAD US, 


83, 73 & 4. 15 


Won. 5; ae 


1 Saviour, like a shepherd lead 
in thy pleasant pastures feed 


SS Sa 


oe 
eae 


us, Much we need see tend’rest care; 
us, For our use thy folds pre-pare. it 


Blessed Je - oS 


e | 
ey Je- sus, Thou ‘boat bought us, thine we are. 


30, 


2 Weare thine, do thou befriend us, 
Be the Guardian of our way ; 
Keep thy flock, from sin defend us, 
Seek us when we go astray. 
Blessed Jesus, 
Hear, O hear us, when we pray. 


“Saviour, like a Shepherd lead (447) 
us.” 


3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor st sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free. 
Blessed Jesus, 
We will early turn to thee. 


4 Early let us seek thy favor, 
Early let us do thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
» With thy love our bosoms fill. 
Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 


31 God, the Pilgrim's Guideand , 
e Strength. 


“ 
Tune OLIPHANT. 


1 Gurpz me, O thou great Jehovah, 
Pilgrim through this barren land: 
Iam weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand: 
Bread of heaven, 
Feed me, till I want no more. 


2 Open now the erystal fountain 
Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield, 


2 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside; 
Bear me through the swelling current; 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
Wa. WILLIAMs. 


PETERBORO. C,. Ms 


16 
Sasa 


1 Once more, my soul, the ris - ing day Sa - lutes thy wak - ing eyes; 


| pr | A | ae a 2) Se rR 
ee se ee 
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| Once more, my voice, thy tri- bute pay To him.... who rules the skies. 


Bee ded e EE 
65a 
ae = 


32, Divine Forbearance Acknowledged. (386) Tis uncorrupted, undefiled, 
And cannot fade away. 


1 Oncr more, my soul, the rising day 


Salutes thy waking eyes; 5 Saints by the power of God are kept 
Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay Till the salvation come; 
To him who rules the skies. We walk by faith as strangers here, 


Till Christ shall call us home. 
Warts, 


Buried with him by Baptism. (144) 


2 Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 
My tongue shall speak his praise ; 3 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 4, 


And yet his wrath delays. 1 Burren beneath the yielding wave, 
; The great Redeemer lies; 
3 Great God, let all my hours be thine, Faith views hia watery grave, 
While I enjoy the light ; ‘And th bebolde: Mena 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline. nd $henee: yee seg 
And bring a peaceful night. 2 Thus do his willing saints to-day 
pala al Their ardent zeal express, 


33. Hope of Heaven through Christ. (584) And, in the Lord’s appointed way, 
1 Brzsr be the everlasting God, ; Fuld all gee 


The Father of our Lord; 3 With joy we in his footsteps tread, . 
Be his abounding mercy praised, And would his cause maintain— 
His majesty adored. Like him be numbered with the dead, 
2 When from the dead he raised his Son, And with Ina aaa 
And called him to the sky, 4 His presence oft revives our hearts, 
He gave our souls a lively hope _And drives our fears away ; 
That they should never die. When he commands, and strength imparts, 


We cheerfully obey. 
» What though our inbred sins require 0 One roe 


Our flesh to see the dust; 5 Now we, blest Saviour, would to thee 
Yet as the Lord our Saviour rose, Our grateful voices raise; 
So all his followers must. Washed in the fountain of thy blood, 
4 There’s an inheritance divine Our lives shall all be praise: 
\ Reserved against that day ; ie a aa 


HYMNS. 17 


35, —Spirituat Blessings. (666)|3 He gave his Son, his only Son, 
1 Nov, gracious Lord, thine arm reveal, |. _ To save our souls from sin ; 
And make thy glory known; "Tis here he makes his goodness known, 
Now let us all thy presence feel, And proves it all divine. 
And soften hearts of stone. 4 To this sure refuge, Lord, we come 
2 From all the guilt of former sin And here our hope relies ; 
May mercy set us free; A safe defense, a peaceful home, 
And let the year we now begin, When storms of trouble rise. 
Begin and end with thee. : STEELE. 
8 Send down thy Spirit from above, 38, Wateh and Pray. (411) 
That saints may love thee more, 1 Tur Saviour bids us watch and pray, 
And sinners now may learn to love, Through life’s brief, fleeting hour, 
Who never loved before. And gives the Spirit’s quickening ray 
4 And when before thee we appear, To those who seek his power. 
In our eternal home, 2 The Saviour bids us watch and pray, 


May growing numbers worship here, 


F 5 Maintain a warrior’s strife ; 
And praise thee in our room. : 


Help, Lord, to hear thy voice to-day ; 


PaRAe- Obedience is our life. 
36, 5 a alate (404) | 5 ‘The Saviour bids us watch and pray; 
1 Dear Father, to thy merey-seat For soon the hour will come 
My soul for shelter flies : .| That calls us from the earth away, 
"Tis here I find a safe rétreat : To our eternal home. 
aban pees ad Aamipests soy 4 O Saviour, we would watch and pray, 
2 My cheerful hope can never die, And hear thy sacred voice, 
If thou, my God, art near ; 4 And walk, as thou hast marked the way, 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high, To heaven’s eternal joys. 
And banish every fear. 
8 My great Protector and my Lord, 39, The Spirit's Presence Desired. (163) 
Thy constant aid impart ; 1 Sprrrr divine, attend our prayer, 
) O, let thy kind, thy gracious word And make this house thy home; 
Sustain my trembling heart! Descend with all thy gracious power ; 
4 O, never let my soul remove O, come, great Spirit, come. 
-From this divine retreat | 2 Come as the light; to us reveal 
Still let me trust thy power and love, Our sinfulness and woe, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. |_| And lead us in the paths of life, 
F — Where all the righteous go. 
37, Goodness of God. 85)!3 Come as the fire, and purge our hearts, 
1 Ye humble souls, approach your God Like sacrificial flame ; 
With songs of sacred praise ; Let every soul an offering be 
For he is good, supremely good, To our Redeemer’s name. 
And kind are all his ways. 4 Come asa dove, and spread thy wings,— 
2 All nature owns his guardian care ; The wings of peaceful love,— 
In him we live and move; And let the chureh on earth become 
But nobler benefits dee Blest as the church above. 
The mepders of his love. ~ Rep. 
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18 ROCKINGHAM. UL. M, 
Dr. Lowett Mason, 
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Let all the powers with-in me join In workandwor-ship so di-vine. 


4Q. 7 Goodnees and Metey of God (993) | 8 pee shall triumph in my Lord, 
ee . nd bless his works, and bless his word; 
1 Brxss, O, my soul, the living God; Thy works of grace, how bright they shine, 
Callhome thy thoughts thatroveabroad; | ow deep thy counsels! how divine! 
Let all the powers within me join UY ase 
In work and worship so divine. 


J Public Worship, 
2 Bless, O, my soul, the God of grace; 42. Kale itis. et) 


His favors claim thy highest praise ; 1 Great God, attend, while Zion sings 


Let not the wonders he hath wrought The joy that from thy presence springs ; 
Be lost in silence and forgot. To spend one day with thee on earth 


Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 


3 ’Tis he, my soul, that sent his Son ; ; 
To die for crimes which thou hast done: | 2 Might I enjoy the meanest place 
He owns the ransom, and forgives Within thy house, O God of grace, 
The hourly follies of our lives. Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 


4 Let every land his power confess; 


Let all the earth adore his grace: 8 God is our sun—he makes our day: 

My heart and tongue, with rapture, join God is our shield—he guards our way 

In work and worship so divine. From all th’ assaults of hell and sin; 
Warts. From foes without and foes within. 


Ay ' ' Lord's Day Service Pleasant. (169) | 4 Ajl needful grace will God bestow, - 
Sweer is the work, my God, my King, And crown that grace with glory too : 
' To praise thy name, give thanks,andsing, | He gives us all things, and withholds - 


To show thy love by morning light, No real good from upright souls, 
And talk of all thy truth at night. : et 
5 O God, our King, whose sovereigh sway 
2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest; The glorious host of heaven obey, 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; Display thy grace, exert thy power, 


O, may my heart in tune be found. Till all on earth thy ‘adore. 
Like David's harp of solemn sound ! thy name ghee 


JUST AS Y AM, 8s & 6s 19 


M. B. BRADBURY. 


Ses eee 


1 Just as 


| 
I am, with-out oneplea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 
| ; z 


Going to Jesus. (106) 


1 Just as I am, without one plea, 
But that thy blood was shed for me, 
And that thou bidst me come to thee, 
O, Lamb of God, I come! 


2 Just as I am—and waiting not 


To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
To thee, whose blood can cleanse each spot, 


O, Lamb of God, I come. 


83 Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
Yea, all I need in thee to find, 

O, Lamb of God, I come! 


4 Just as I am, thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve! 
' Because thy promise I believe, 

O, Lamb of God, I come! 


& Just as I am—thy love unknown, 
Has broken every barrier down; 
Now, to be thine, yea, thine alone, 
O, Lamb of God, I come! 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 


A4, The Invitation. 07) 


1 Just as thou art,—without one trace 
Of love, or joy, or inward grace, 
Or fitness for the heavenly place,— 
O, guilty sinner, come! 


2 Thy sins I bore on Calvary’s tree ; 
The stripes, thy due, were laid on me, 
That peace and pardon might be free,—: 
O, wretched sinner, come! 


8 Come, leave thy burden at the cross; 
Count all thy gains but empty dross ; 
My grace repays all earthly loss,— 

O, needy sinner, come! 

4 Come, hither bring thy boding fears, 
Thy aching heart, thy bursting tears; 
*Tis merey’s voice salutes thine ears,— © 

O, trembling sinner, come ? 


5 The Spirit and the bride say, “Come!” 
Rejoicing saints re-echo, “ Come !” 
Who faints, who thirsts, who will, may come, 

Thy Saviour bids thee come. 


C, WESLEY. 


4 5 Glory of the Latter Day. 
* Tune Rooxinenam, page 18. 
1 Anrisz, arise: with joy survey 
The glory of the latter day; 
Already is the dawn begun 
Which marks at hand a rising sun. 

2 Behold the way, ye heralds, ery ; 
Spare not, but lift your voices high; 
Convey the sound from pole to pole, 
Glad tidings to the captive soul. 

8 Behold the way to Zion’s hill, 

Where Israel’s God delights to dwell: 
He fixes there his lofty throne, 
And calls the sacred place his own, 


(5413 


. 20 INVITATION, 


Se EE ese ates 
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Come, ye sin - ners, poor and wretched, Weak and wounded, sick and sore, ; 


save you, Full of pi - ty, love,and pow’r: 
a- ble, He i 


1} Je-sus rea-dy stands to 
p.c. He is a- ble,He is 


ene eae 


AG, Jesus Ready to Save. (64) 


2 Come, ye thirsty, come and welcome ; 
God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh— 
Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 


3 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 
Lost and ruined by the fall; 
If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 

Not the righteous— 
Sinners, Jesus came to call. 


4 Let not consdience make you linger, 
Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
All the fitness he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you— 
’Tis the Spirit's rising beam, 


5. Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Maker prostrate lies! 
On the bloody tree behold him; 
Hear him ery before he dies, 
“Tt is finished |” 
Sinners, will not this suffice? 


6. Lo! the incarnate God ascended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood; 
Venture on him, venture wholly, 


8s, 7s & 4s, 


is willing—doubtno more. , 


Let no other trust intrude: — 
None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 
Hart. 


AY, Glad Tidings, (54) 


1 Sryvers, will you scorn the message 
Sent in merey from above ? 
Every sentence, oh, how tender 
Every line is full of love: 
isten to it: 
Every line is full of love. 
2 Hear the heralds of the gospel, 
News from Zion’s King proclaim: 
“ Pardon to each rebel sinner ; 
Free forgiveness in his name : 
How important! 
“ Free forgiveness in his name.” 


3 Tempted souls, they b you succor, 
Fearful hearts, they quel your fears ; 
And with news of consolation, 
Chase away the falling tears ; 
Tender heralds ! : 
Chase away the falling tears. 


4 Who hath our report believed? 
Who received the joyful word ? 
Who embraced the news of pardon 
Offered to you by the Lord? — 
Can you slight it? 
Offered to you by the Lord? 
ALLAN, 


} 


HOW ELLs 


1 Thou hast said, ex - alt-ed Je - sus, “Take thy crossand fol-low me ;” 
Shall the word with ter-rorseize us? Shall we from the 


8s, 78 & 4s, Fetih 


Ww. B. Brapzury. 


bur-den flee ? 


take 
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And, re-joicing, fol - low thee. 
a. 


AS, Buried with Christ by Baptism. (188) 


1 Tuxov hast said, exalted Jesus, 
“Take thy cross and follow me;” 
Shall the word with terror seize us? 
Shall we from the burden flee ? 
Lord, I'll take it, 
And rejoicing follow thee. 


2 While this liquid tomb surveying, 
Emblem of my Savyiour’s grave, 
Shall I shun its brink, betraying 
Feelings worthy of a slave ? 
No! [ll enter: 
Jesus entered Jordan’s wave. 


8 Blest the sign which thus reminds me, 
Saviour, of thy love for me: 
But more blest the love that binds me 
In its deathless bonds to thee: 
Oh, what pleasure, 
Buried with my Lord to be! . 


4 Should it rend some fond connection, 
Should I suffer shame or loss, 
Yet the fragrant, blest reflection, 
I have been where Jesus was, 
Will revive me 
When I faint beneath the cross. 


5 Fellowship with him possessing, 
Let me die to earth and sin ; 
Let me rise t’ enjoy the blessing 


Which the faithful soul shall win: 
May I ever 
Follow where my Lord has been. 
J. E. Ges, 


49, Coronation of the King of Kings. (238) 


1 Loox, ye saints ;—the sight is glorious ; 
See the man of sorrows now ; 
From the fight returned victorious, 
Every knee to him shall bow: 
Crown him, crown him; 
Crowns become the victor’s brow. 


2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown him; 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone him, 
While the heavenly concave rings + 
Crown him, crown him; 
Crown the Saviour King of kings, 


8 Sinners in derision crowned him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around him, 
Own his title, praise his name : 
Crown him, crown him ; 
Spread abroad the victor’s fame. 


4 Hark! those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark! those loud, triumphant chordal 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
Oh, what joy the sight affords! 
Crown him, crown him, 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 


KELiy, 


22 SHIMING SHOREs 8s& 7s, 


| not de-tain them as they fly,—Those cae of toil and dan - ger. 


s. just be-fore a shin-ing shore We al-most dis- coy - er. 
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For now we stand on Jor mr s strand, Our friends are ee O - ver; 
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50. The Shining Shore. (451) | 51. Baptism; Christ, our Beample. (142) 


2 We'll gird our loins, my brethren dear, | } Tats rite our blest Redeemer gave 
Our heavenly home discerning ; To all in him believing ; 


Our absent Lord has left us word, He bids us seek this hallowed grave, 
Let every lamp be burning. To his example cleavi 
For now we stand, &. Tl follow then my orious Lord, 
Whate’er the ties I sever, 
He saved my soul, and left his word 
3 Should coming days be eold and dark, To guide me now and ever. 
We need not cease our singing 2 For me the cross and shame to bear, 
That perfect rest naught can molest Dear Saviour, thou wast willing’: 
- Where golden harps are ringing. Nor would I shrink thy yoke to ‘wear, 
For now we stand, é&e. All righteousness ae 
rll follow, &e. 
- 4 Let sorrow’s rudest tempest blow, 3 Jesus, to thee I yield m 
Each chord on earth to sever, In thy kind arms 
Our King says come, and there’s our home, My heart i 1s fixed; no fears 
Forever! Oh, forever! Thy gracious power ch ; 
For now we stand, &e, Tl follow, 7 "SD, Passes 


J ka 


THE GARDEN HYMN, C. P.M 23 


Gao es =3="ea ig -s-2 Sl 


1 The Lord into his garden comes,The spices yield their rich perfumes, The lilies grow and thrive; 
p. 8. Which make the dead revive. 


The lilies grow and thrive; Refreshing show’rs of grace divine From Jesus flow to ev -’ry vine. 
‘Which make the dead revive. = a . 
: ood SPT ‘th th 
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52. The Gracious Visit. 4) | Eternal truth did loud proclaim, 
1 Tue Lord into his garden comes, . “The sinner must be born again, 
The spices yield their rich perfumes, Or sink to endless wo. 
The lilies grow and thrive ; 
Refreshing showers of grace divine 2 Amazed I stood, but could not tell 
From Jesus flow to every vine, Which way to shun the gates of hell, 
Which make the dead revive. For death and hell drew near ; 


I strove, indeed, but strove in vain; 
“The sinner must be born again,” 
Still sounded in my ear. 


2 O, that this dry and barren ground 
In springs of water may abound, 
A fruitful soil become: 


The desert blossoms as the rose, 3 When to the law I trembling fled 

While Jesus conquers all his foes, It poured its curses on my head; 
And makes his people one. Ino relief could find. 

8 The glorious time is rolling on, This fearful truth increased my pain; 

The gracious work is now begun, “The sinner must be born again,” 
My soul a witness is: O’erwhelmed my tortured mind. 

I taste and see the pardon free 

For all mankind as well as me, 4 The saints I heard with rapture tell 
Who come to Christ may live. How Jesus conquered death and hell, 


And broke the fowler’s snare ; 
Yet when I found this truth remain, 
“The sinner must be born again,” 


4 Amen, amen, my soul replies, 
I’m bound to meet you in the skies, 
And claim my mansion there ; 


Now here’s my heart, and here’s my hand, I sunk in deep despair. 
To meet you in that heavenly land, , ~~ ; 
Where we shall part no more. _ |65 But while I thus in anguish lay, 
; The gracious Saviour passed this way, 
53 Ree oo maeee And felt his pity move ; 
“ Tune Murisan, page 88. (uu) ; Le ae, 
gs The sinner, by his justice slain, 
1 Awaxep by Sinai’s awful sound, Wiebe tederacd iinindaguiss 
My soul in bonds of guilt I found, ie aire Podea : tak , 
And knew not where to go; eo a 


1 Approach, my soul, the 


ARLINGTON, 
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There hum-bly fall 
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5 4, Pleading the Promise. (410) 
2 Thy promise is my only plea; 
With this I venture nigh ; 
Thou eallest burdened souls to thee 
And such, O Lord, am L 


3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 
By Satan sorely pressed, 
By wars without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 


4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place, 
That, sheltered near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser face, 
And tell him thou hast died. 
5 Oh, wondrous love !—to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead his gracious name ! 
Newton. 
55, Desiring Evidence of Adoption. (187) 


1 Txov Lord of all the worlds on high, 
Allow my humble claim ; 
Nor, while a child would raise its cry; 
Disdain a Father’s name. 
2 My Father, God, how sweet the sound! 
How tender and how dear ! 
_ Not all the melody of heaven 
Could so delight the ear. 
3 Come, sacred Spirit, seal the name 
On my believing heart, 
And show that in Jehovah’s grace 
I share a — part. 


4 By such a heavenly signal cheered, 
Unwavering I believe, 
And, Abba, Father, humbly ery; 
Nor can the sign ‘deceive. 


5 On wings of everlasting hs, 
The Comforter is come; 
All terrors at his voice dis 
And endless pleasures bh 


oom. 
Doppringe. 


56, Necessity of Sanctification. (3517 


1 Non eye has seen, nor ear has heard, 
Nor sense nor reason known, 
What joys the Father has prepared 
For "host that love the Son. 


2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come ; 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 
3 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace; 
No_ wanton lips nor envious eye, 
Can see or taste the bliss. 
4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. 
5 He keeps the Father’s book of life, 
There all their names are found ; 
The hypocrite in vain shall strive 
To es, the igh - round 


EY MNS, 


5 vie Preciousness of the Bible. , 
1 How precious is the book divine, 
By inspiration given | 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts | 6@, 


In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light and joy, it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 
8 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life shall guide our way, 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an-eternal day. Fawoerr. 


58 The Body and Blood of Christ, (154) 


1 Herz at thy table, Lord, we meet, 
To feed on food divine; 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
y precious blood the wine. 
2 He that prepares this rich repast, 
Himself comes down and dies ; 
And then invites us thus to feast 
Upon the sacrifice. 


3 Here peace and pardon sweetly flow ; 
Oh, what delightful food! 
We eat the bread and drink the wine, 
But think on nobler good, 
) 4 Sure there was never love so free, 
Dear Sayiour, so divine; 
Well thou mayst claim that heart of me, 


Which owes so much to thine. 
8. STENNETT. 


Living Waters. 


59. 


1 Oa! what amazing words of grace 
Are in the gospel found! 
Suited to every sinner’s case, 
Who hears the joyful sound. 


2 Come, then, with all your wants and wounds; 
Your every burden bring; 
Here love, unchanging love, abounds, 
A deep, celestial spring. 


3 This spring with living water flows, 
And heavenly joy imparts; 
Come, thirsty ren our wants disclose, 
_ And drink with thankful hearts. 


(67). 


25 


(491) | 4 A host of sinners, vile as you, 


Have here found life and peace ; 
Come, then, and prove its virtues too. 
And drink, adore, and bless. 


MEDLEY. 
(60) 


1 Ye wretched, hungry, starving poor, 
Behold a royal feast, 
Where mercy spreads her bounteous store 
For every humble guest. 


Yet there is Room. 


2 There Jesus stands with open arms; 
He calls—he bids you come: 
Though guilt restrains, and fear alarms, 
Behold, there yet is room. 


8 O, come, and with his children taste 
The blessings of his love; ; 
While hope expects the sweet repast 
Of nobler joys above. 


4 There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th’ eternal throne, 
Ten thousand thousand souls rejoice, 
In songs on earth unknown. 


5 And yet ten thousand thousand more 
Are welcome still to come! 
Ye longing souls, the grace adore 
And enter while there’s room. 
STre.e. 


(355) 


Filial Submission. 


61. 
1 Anp can my heart aspire so high 
To say, “My Father,” God ? 
Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiss the rod. 
2 I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let each rebellious thought be still 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 
8 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloon 
And bid me wait serene, 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 
4 “My Father, God,” permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, 
And ask the bliss those words impar 


In my Redeemer’s name. 
STreLE. 


LOTTIE, 


S. M. 
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son, know thou the Lord; 
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| Seek his pro-tect - ing 


Q k the Lord while b 
62. Seek the Lor i aca may be (491) 


1 My son, know thou the Lord; 
Thy fathers’ God obey ; 
Seek his protecting care by night, 
His guardian hand by day. 


2 Call while he may be found ; 
O, seek him while he’s near ; 
Serve him with all thy heart and mind, 
And worship him with fear. 


3 If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear thy ery ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy sure, 
His grace forever nigh. 


4 But if thou leave thy God, 
Nor choose the path to heaven, 
Then shalt thou perish in thy sins, 
And never be forgiven. 


63. “O Lord, Revive thy Work." 


1 O Lorp, thy work revive 
In Zion’s gloomy hour, 
And let our dying graces live 
By. thy restoring power. 


(13) 


2 O, let thy chosen few 
Awake to earnest prayer; 

_ Their sacred vows again renew, 
And walk in filial fear, 


care by night, 


His guardianhand by day. 


3 Thy Spirit then will speak 
Through lips of feeble clay, 
Till hearts of adamant shall b: 
Till rebels shall, obey. 


4 Now lend thy gracious ear; 
Now listen to our ery; 
O, come and bring salvation near ; 
Our souls on thee rely. 


64, Responsibility, 


1 A onarce to keep I have, 
The Lord to glorify, 
Who died my ruined soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 


(319) 


2 Let all my powers engage, 
This calling to fulfill; 
To serve and bless the present age, 
And do my Master’s will. 


8 Arm me with jealous care, 
As in thy sight to live; 
And thus thy servant, Lord, prepare, 
A strict account to give! 


4 Help me to watch and 


And on thy grace 
O, let me ne’er m 


But faithfal liveandiiiiaas 
©, Waser. 


BOYLE, 


65. 


‘1 Anp canst thou, sinner, slight 
The call of love divine? 
Shall God with tenderness invite, 
And gain no thought of thine ? 


Danger of Neglect. 


2 Wilt thou not cease to grieve 
The Spirit from thy breast, 
Till he thy wretched soul shall leave 
With all thy sins oppressed? 


8 To-day, a pardoning God 
Will hear the suppliant pray ; 
To-day, a Saviour’s cleansing blood 
Will wash thy guilt away. 


4 But grace so dearly bought, 
If yet thou wilt despise, ; 
Thy fearful doom, with sorrow fraught, 
Will fill thee with surprise. 


Ilypr. 


Trembling Solicituda, (97) 


66. 


1 My former hopes are fled ; 
My terror now begins ; 
I feel, alas! that I am dead 
In trespasses and sins. 


2 Ah, whither shall I fly ? 
I hear the thunder roar; 
The law proclaims destruction nigh, 
And yengeance at the door. 


S.M, 


8 When I review my ways, 
I dread impending doom; 
But, hark! a friendly whisper says, 
“Flee from the wrath to come.” 


4 I sce, or think I see, 
A glimmering from afar, 
A beam of day that shines for me, 
To save me from despair. 


5 Forerunner of the sun, 
It marks the pilgrim’s way, 
Til gaze upon it while I run, 
And watch the rising day. 


CowPeEr. 


67. Ark of Safety. 


1 O, ovass, my wandering soul, 
On restless wing to roam; 
All this wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 


(515) 


2 Behold the ark of God; 
Behold the open door; 
O, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 


8 There safe thou shalt abide, 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 
And eyery longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 


28 MARCHING ALONG, 11s, 


Ww. B. Brapaury. 


1 The peo- ple are gath’ring from near a 
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nd from far, The trumpet is sounding the 
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gird on ourar-mor,and be march-ing along. March-ing a-long, we are 
@. -o-: @ + 


w = 
con- flict is raging,’twill be fearful and long, Then gird on the armor and be marching along. 
: fs lon ~ 


68, Christian Warfare, (825) 


1 Tux people are gath’ring from near and from far, 
The trumpet is sounding the call for the war, 
The conflict is raging, ’twill be fearful and long, 
We'll gird on our armor, and be marching along. 

Marching along, we are marching along, : 
Gird on the armor, and be marching pe, ; hat halal 
The conflict is raging, ’twill be fearful and long, = 

Then gird on the armor and be marching along. 


HYMNS. 29 


2 The foe is before us in battle array, 
But let us not waver nor turn from the way, 
The Lord is our strength, be this ever our song, 
With courage and faith we are marching along.—Cho. 


8 We’ve enlisted for life, and will camp on the field, 
With Christ as our Captain we never will yield; 
The “sword of the Spirit,” both trusty and strong, 
We'll hold in our hands as we're marching along.— Cho. 


4 Through conflicts and trials our crowns we must win, 
For here we contend ’gainst temptation and sin; 
But one thing assures us,—we can not go wrong, 
If trusting our Saviour, while marching along.— Cho. 


WILL YOU GO? ge 35, 


. / 
1 We're tray'ling home to heaven above, Will you go? will you go? 
To sing the Saviour’s dy -inglove; Will you go? will you go? 
p. c. And mil-lions more are on theroad; Will you go? will you go? 
; 46 Se Se 


Western Melody. 


0. 


Millions have reached that blest a - bode, A - noint-ed kings and priests to God; 
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69. Wilt you Go? ’ (445) 
2 We're going to walk the plains of light ; The Saviour cries aloud to thee, 
ill you go? “Take up your cross and follow me, 
Far, far from eurse and death and night ; And thou shalt my salvation see.” 
ill yau go? Will you go? 
The crown of life we then shall wear, e 2 
The conqueror’s palm we then shall bear, 4 O, could I ie ae Bay; 
And ais pnt tah i Sona i ae te O, could I hear him humbly pray 
‘aed “Make me go;” 
8 The way to heaven is straight and plain; | And all his old companions tell, 
Will you go? “T will not go with you to hell, 
Repent, believe, be born again ; I long with Jesus Christ to dwell; 


Will you go? Let me go.” 


UXBRIDGE, 


Ll. M, 


Dr. Lowett Mason. 
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love! Thy gifts are ev -’ry evyen-ing ne 
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10 » 4 Song for Morning and Evening. (391) 


1 My God, how endless is thy love! 
Thy gifts are every evening new; 
And morning mercies from above, 
Gently distil like early dew. 


2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 


8 I yield my powers to thy command; 

To thee I consecrate my days; 
Perpetual blessings from thine hand. 
Demand perpetual songs of —— 
ATTS. 


q 1 » Communion with Christ in Worship. (5) 


1 Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone! 
Let my religious hours alone : 
Fain would mine eyes my Saviour see, 
I wait a visit, Lord, from thee. 


2 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
And kindles with a pure desire; 
Come, my dear Jesus! from above, 
And feed my soul with heavenly love. 


~ Blest Saviour! what delicious fare, 
How sweet thine entertainments are ! 
Never did angels taste above, 
Redeeming grace and dying love. 
xt Warts, 


"| 2. The Gracious Promise, (398) 


1 Wuenre two or three, with sweet accord, 
Obedient to their sovereign Lord, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 

And offer solemn prayer and praise, 


2 “There,” says the Saviour, “ will I be, 


Amid this little company ; 
To them unyail my smiling face, 
And shed my glories round the place.” 


3 We meet at thy command, dear Lord, 
Relying on thy faithful word! 
Now send thy Spirit from above, 
And fill our hearts with heavenly love. 
STENNETT. 


13. Religion Nothing without Love. (857) 


1 Han I the tongues of Greeks and Jews, 
And nobler speech than angels use, 
If love be absent, I am found, 
Like tinkling brass, an empty sound. 

2 Were I inspired to preach and tell 
All that is done in heaven or hell, 
Or could my fate the world remoye, 
Still am I nothing without love. 


a 
8 Should I distribute all my store, 
To feed the hungry, clothe the poor— 
Or give my body to the flame, 
To gain a martyr’s glorious name— 
4 If love to God and love to men 
Be absent, all my hopes are vain; 
Nor tongues, nor gifts, nor fiery zeak 
The work of love can e’er fulfill i 


Watts. | 


BLOOMFIELD CHANT. 


lL, My 31 


From the “Shawm.” 
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gates of endless joy, Where Jesus, t 


The March. 


7A, (824) 


1 Sranp up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 
Where Jesus, thy great Captain’s, gone. 


2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course; 
But hell as sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Sayiour nailed them to the cross, 
‘And sung the triumph when he rose. 


3 Then let my soul march boldly on,— 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 


4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


Watts. 
45 . Divine Power Supplicated. 


(524) 
1 Arm of the Lord, awake, awake; 
Put on thy strength, the nations shake ; 
Now, let the world, adoring, see 
Triumphs of merey wrought by thee. 


2 Say to the heathen, from thy throne, 
“T am Jehovah, God alone :” 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And east their altars to the ground. 


* May end here. 


8 Let Zion’s time of favor come ; 
O, bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
Soon may our wandering eyes behold 
Gentiles and Jews in Jesus’ fold. 


4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
Through every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 


C. Wrs.ry. 
76, (331) 
1 Awakz, our souls; away, our fears; 
Let every trembling thought be gone; 
Awake, and run the heavenly race, 
And put a cheerful courage on. 


The Christian Race, 


2 True, ’tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of. every saint 


3 From thee the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a full supply ; 
While those who trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 


4 Swift as an eacle cuts the air, 
We'll mount aloft to thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly, 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 
Warts. 
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4 q Repentance in View of Christ's (9) 
. Compassion. 
1 Dip Christ o’er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grie 
Burst forth from every eye. 


2 The Son of God in tears 
The wondering angels see; 
Be thou astonished, O my soul; 
He shed those tears for thee. 


3 He wept that we might weep; 
Each sin demands a tear: 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
And there’s no weeping there. 
BrEDDOME. 


78 ri Hope from the Gospel only. (84) 


1 Gop’s holy law, transgressed, 
Speaks nothing but despair ; 

' Burden’d with guilt,with grief oppress’d, 
We find no comfort there. 


2 Not all our groans and tears, 
Nor works which we have done, 
Nor vows, nor promises, nor prayers, 
Can e’er for sin atone. 


2 Relief alone is found 
In Jesus’ precious blood ; 
‘Tis this that heals the mortal wound, 
And reconciles to God. 


4 High lifted on the eross, 
The spotless Victim dies : 
This is salvation’s only source ; 
And hence our hopes arise. 
BEppomeE. 


79. 


The Solemn Question. (583) 


1 Waxep by the trumpet’s sound, 


I from the grave must rise, 
And see the Judge with glory crowned, 
And see the flaming skies. 


2 How shall I leave my tomb #— 
With triumph, or regret ?— 
A fearful or a joyful doom, 
A curse or blessing, meet ? 


3 I must from God be driven, 
Or with my Saviour dwell; 
Must come, at his command to heaven, 
Or else depart—to hell. 


4 O Thou, that wouldst not have 
One wretched sinner die,— 
Who diedst thyself, my soul to save 
From endless misery ; ' 


5 Show me the way to shun ‘ 


Thy dreadful wrath severe, 
That, when thou comest on thy throne, 
Imay with joy appear, . |. 
a & 
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DOWER, 


1-Sow in the morn: thy 
e— ee 


S, M. 


Sd. Sowing Heer. 


1 Sow in the morn thy seed ; 
At eve hold not thy hand ; 
To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broadeast it o’er the land. 


2 And duly shall appear, 
In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 


8 Thou canst not toil in vain; 
Cold, heat, and moist and dry, 
) Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 


4 Thence, when the glorious end, 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel reapers shall descend, 
And heaven ery, “Harvest Home!” 


MonTcomery. 


8 1 K Hope of the Resurrection. (585) 


1 Anp must this body die ? 
This mortal frame decay ? 
And must these active limbs of mine 
Lie mouldering in the clay ? 


2 God, my Redeemer, lives, 
And often, from the skies 
Looks down, and watches all my dust, 
Till he gual bid it rise. 


(342) | 


3 Arrayed in glorious grace, 
Shall these yile bodies shine ; 
And every shape, and every face, 
Look heavenly and divine. 


4 These lively hopes we owe 
To Jesus’ dying love; 
We would adore his grace below, 
And sing his power above. 


Warts. 


82. (487) 
1 Now merey’s light-winged page, : 
Swift messenger of love, 
Comes to the home of lonely age, 
To guide his thoughts above. 


The Colportews Work. 


2 The way-side beggar hears 
Its ministry divine ; 
And want’s pale children dry their tears, 
To trace its radiant line. 


3 On, on, ye faithful band, 
Your precious bounty shed; 
With single hearts and tireless hand, 
The joyful tidings spread. 


4 “The Lord our righteousness” 
Still on your banner write ; 
Nor stay your toil until he bless 
The world with saving light. 
L. H. Sicovrnzy. 
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1 And have I, Christ, no 
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love for thee, No pas-sion for thy charms? 
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83, Profession of Love to Christ. (241) What are thy hopes? how sure ? how fair? 


2 Is there no spark of gratitude, What is thy greatieamagmas 


In this cold heart of mine, 4 Behold, another year begins; 
To Him whose generous bosom glowed Set out afresh for heaven; 
With friendship all divine ? Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
8 Can I pronounce his charming name, In Christ so freely given, 
His acts of kindness tell, 5 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And, while I dwell upon the theme, hr ois cenes eae 
No sweet emotion feel ? With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
4 Such base ingratitude as this Nor doubt a happy end. 
What heart but must detest? ~~ 
Sure Christ deserves the noblest place 85, An Afterthought of the Afticted. (38) 
In every human breast. 1 I cannor call affliction sweet ; 
5 A very wretch, Lord, I should prove, And yet ’twas good to bear: 
Had I no love for thee ; Affliction brought me to thy feet, 
Rather than not my Saviour love, And I found comfort there, 


Oy aay, 4 Conte 0 Eee 2 No balm that earthly plants distil 


: Can soothe the mourner’s smart ; 
84, Reflections at the End of the Year.(560) | No mortal hand, with lenient skill, 


8. Srennert. 


1 Anp now, my soul, another year Bind up the broken heart. 
Of thy short life has past ; ho. reigns 
T cannot long continue here, 4 cy oe Se bie mas aes 
And this may be my last, And light the lamp of joy and love, 
2 Much of my hasty life is gone, That long has conned ae. 
Nor will return again ; 
And swift my passing moments run— | # irae ne soul, bo eee 
The few that yet remain. iis ore nae chy would: 
3 Awake, my soul, with utmost eare His hand alone ean heal, 


Thy true condition learn: Montaomery. 


HYMNS. 


35 


86. Preparation for Death. 
1 Ir I must die, O, let me die 
With hope in Jesus’ blood— 
The blood that saves from sin and guilt, 
And reconciles to God. 


2 If I must die, O, let me die 
In peace with all mankind, 
And change these fleeting joys below 
For pleasures more refined. 


8 If I must die,—and die I must,— 
Let some kind seraph come, 
And bear me on his friendly wing 
To my celestial home. 
4 Of Canaan’s land, from Pisgah’s top, 
May I but have a view, 
Tho’ Jordan should o’erflow its banks, 
Til boldly venture through. 
: BEDDOME. 
8 7 7 Pardon Implored. (869) 


1 How oft, alas! this wretched heart 
Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 

Forgetful of his word! 
2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, “ Return ;” 
Dear Lord, and may I come? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
O, take the wanderer home. 


8 And canst thou, wilt thou, yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love? 


4 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 
Dear Saviour, I adore; 
O keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 


(578) 


STErLF. 


88, Self-Denial for Christ. (258) 


1 Anp must I part with all I have, 
My dearest Lord, for thee? 

_ It is but right, since thou hast done _ 
Much more than this for me. 


-2 Yes, let it go! one look from thee 
F Will more than make amends 
For all the losses I sustain 
Of honor, riches, friends. 


8 Ten thousand worlds, ten thousand lives, 
How worthless they appear, 
Compared with thee, supremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair! 
4 Saviour of souls, could I from thee 
A single smile obtain, 
The loss of all things I could bear, 
And glory in my gain. 
Beppome. 


89, (588) 


1 Tur day approaches, O, my soul,— 
The great, decisive day,— 
Which from the verge of mortal life 
Shall bear thee far away. 


2 Another day more awful dawns, 
And, lo! the Judge appears : 
Ye heavens, retire before his face ; 
And sink, ye darkened stars. 
3 Yet does one short, preparing hour— 
One precious hour—remain : 
Rouse, then, my soul, with all thy power, 
Nor let it pass in vain. 


The Day Approaches, 


DoppRIDGE. 


Tt (155) 


1 Pranrep in Christ, the living vine, 
This day, with one accord, “ 
Ourselves, with humble faith and joy, 
We yield to thee, O Lord. 


2 Joined in one body may we be; 
One inward life partake ; 
One be our heart; one heavenly hope 
In every bosom wake. 


Church Covenant. 


3 In prayer, in effort, tears, and toils, 
One wisdom be our guide; 
Taught by one Spirit from above, 
In thee may we abide. 


4 Complete in us, whom grace hath ealled, 
Thy glorious work begun, 
O Thou, in whom the church on earth 
And church in heaven are one. 


5 Then, when, among the saints in light, 
Our joyful spirits shine, : 
Shall anthems of immortal praise, _ 


O Lamb of God, be thine. 
8. F, Surrs. 


86 LOOKING HOME, 


7s & 6s, 
Ww. B. Bravgury. 


= 


man-sions still Har - nest-ly 


oL REFRAIN. 
aie 
o— = = a 


is long - ing. 


teecaeaness 


oa fei SO eS re 
oe» — 


Look - ing phi look - ue heme, 


ae ——— =o 


——— eal 
t—— 
oo ae | 


g 1 ; ut Looking Home.” (457) 


1 An! this heart is void and chill, 
’Mid earth’s noisy throngings ; 
For fay Father’s mansioas still 

Earnestly is longing. 
Looking home, looking home, 
Towards the heavenly mansions 
Jesus hath prepared for me, 
In his Father’s kingdom. 


2 Soon the glorious day will dawn, 
Heavenly pleasures bringing ; 
Night will be exchanged for morn, 
Sighs give place to singing. 
‘Looking home, &e. 


8 Oh! to be at home again, 
All for which we're sighing, 
From all earthly want and pain 
To be swiftly flying. 
Looking home, &e. 


4 Blessed home! Oh, blessed home ! 
All for which we're sighing, 


Soon our Lord will bid us come 
To our Father’s kingdom, 
Looking home, é&e.: 


God is Love. 
92 Tune Metopy, page 5. (218) 


1 Com, ye that know and fear the Lord! 
And raise your souls above ; 
Let every heart and voice accord, 
To sing that—God is love. 


2 This precious truth his word declares, 
And all his mercies prove ; 
While Christ, th’ atoni Lamb, appears, 
To show that—God is love. 


3 Behold, his loving-kindness waits 
For those who from him rove, . 
And ¢alls for mercy reach their hearts, 


_To teach them—God is love. 
4 O, may we all, while hei e below, 
This best of blessing : 


OH, HOW HE LOWES! 85 & 4s, 


Arranged. 
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all o - thers, how he loves! 
a bro-ther’s, Oh, how he _ loves! 
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Earth - ly friends may fail and leave us, This day kind, the next bereave us; 
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Jesus, a Loving Friend, 240 The Warning Voice. 
93. : 9 ae 94, Tune Muntean, page 88. (37) 


2 Blessed Jesus! wouldst thou know him, | 1 That warning voice, O, sinner, heart 
Oh, how he loves! ‘ And while salvation lingers near, 
Give thyself e’en this day to him, The heay'nly call obe 


Oh, how he loves ! ; Flee from destruction’s sath path, 
Is it sin that pains and grieves thee ? Flee from the threat’ning storm of wrath, 
Doubts and trials do they tease thee ? That rises o’er thy way. 
Jesus can from all release thee— 
Say mcw. Ne T0FCa't 2 Soon night comes on with thick’ning.shade, 
The tempest hovers o’er thy bead, 
The winds their fury pour: 
8 Pause, my soul! adore and wonder, The lightnings rend the earth and skies, 
Ob, how he loves! | The thunders roar, the flames arise ; 
Nought can cleave this love asunder ; What terrors fill that hour. 


Oh, how he loves! 
Neither trial, nor temptation, 
Doubt, nor fear, nor tribulation, 
Can bereave us of salyation— 
Oh, how he loves! 


8 That warning voice, O, sinner, hear, 
Whose accents linger on thine ear; 
Thy footsteps now retrace ; 
Renounce thy sins and be forgiv’n, 
Believe, become an heir of heay’n, 
And sing redeeming grace. 
& Let us still this love be viewing, a “ 
Oh, how he loves! 


And, though faint, keep on pursuing, | 4 Then, while a voice of pardon speaks, 


Oh, how he loves ! The storm is hush’d, the morning breaks, 
He will strengthen each endeavor, The heavens are all serene; 


. Fresh verdure clothes the beauteous fields, 
And when passed o’er Jordan's river, Joy echoes on the distarit hills, 


This shall be our song forever— ‘New wonders fill the scene. 
Oh, how he loves ! T. Hastines, 


MERIBAH. C. P.M. 


Dr. L. Mason. 
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9 5 ; Pleading for Acceptance. 
1 Wuen thou, my righteous Judge,shalt come 
To take thy ransomed people home, 

Shall I among them stand ? 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at thy right hand? 


2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 
Though vilest of them all; 
But—can I bear the piercing thought ? 
What if my name should be left out, 
When thou for them shalt call? 


3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding-place, 
In this, th’ accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice, O, let me hear, 
To still my unbelieving fear, 
Nor let me fall, I pray. 


4 Let me among thy saints be found 


(368) 96, Trusting in Christ for Pardon. 
1 O rHov that hear’st.the prayer of faith, 


11 such a worthless worm as I, 
o sometimes am afraid to die, § Be foundat thy right hand? 
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(108) 


Wilt thou not save a soul from death, 
That casts itself on thee ? 

I have no refuge of my o 

But fly to what my Lord hath done 
And suffered once for me. 


2 Slain in the guilty sinner’s stead, 


His spotless righteousness I plead, 
es his availing blood; 
That righteousness my robe shall be, 
That merit shall atone for me, 
And bring me near to God, 


3 Then save me from eternal death, 


The spirit of adoption breathe, 
His consolations send ; 

By him some word of life im 

And sweetly whisper to my 
“Thy Maker is thy friend.” 


4 The king of terrors then would be 


Whene’er the archangel’s trump shall] A weleome messenger to me, 


sound, 
To see thy smiling face ; 
Then loudest of the crowd Ill sing, 
While heaven’s resounding mansions ring 
With shouts of sovereign grace. 


To bid me come away; _ 
Unelogged by earth, or earthly things, 
I'd mount, I'd fly, with. eager wings, 
To everlasting day, 8 8 . * - 
‘Torn ADI, 


«4 


BREMEN. 


10, could I speak the matchless worth, 0, could I 
‘By 


97. The unsearchable riches of Christ.” (276) 98, 
O, could I speak the matchless worth, 


~ 


O, could I sound the glories forth 
Which in my Saviour shine | 


Td soar, and touch the heavenly strings, 
And vie with Gabriel, while he sings, 


In notes almost divine. 


2 I'd sing the precious blocd he spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 
Of sin and wrath divine : 
Id sing his glorious righteousness, 
In which all perfect, heavenly dress 
My soul shall ever shine, 


8 Td sing the characters he bears, 
And all the forms of love he wears, 
Exalted on his throne : 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
I would to everlasting days 
Make all his glories known. 


* Well, the delightful day will come 


When my dear Lord will bring me home, 


And I shall see his face ; 


Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 


A blest eternity Pll spend, 
Triumphant in his grace. 


oar and touch the heavenly strings, 
h Gabriel while he sings, {In notes al-most di- vine. 
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sound the glo - ries forth, Which 


2 et 


Eternity Contemplated. 84) 
Tune MERIBAH, page 38. 


1 Lo! ona narrow neck of land, 


’Twixt two unbounded svas I stand, 
Yet how insensible ! 

A point of time, a moment’s space, 

Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or shuts me upinhell, * 


2 O God, my inmost soul convert, 
And deeply on my thoughtless heart, 
Eternal things impress ; 
Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save me ere it be too late ; 
Wake me to righteousness. 


3 Be this my one great business here, 
With holy trembling, holy fear, 
To make my calling sure ; 
Thine utmost counsel to fulfill, 
And suffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure. 


4 Then Savionr, then my soul receive, 
Transported from this vale, to live 
And reign with thee above ; 
Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And hope, in full, supreme delight, 


And everlasting love 
C. WESLEY. 


BROWN; 


C+ Me 


Ww. B. Brapzury. 
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eo 
Sa-viour ! Oh,what end - lesscharms Dwellin that bliss-ful sound ! 


99. 


2 Here pardon, life and joy divine, 
Tn rich profusion flow, 
For guilty rebels, lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless woe. 


3 The mighty former of the skies 
Descends to our abode, 
While angels view with wondering eyes, 
And hail the incarnate God. 
4 How rich the depths of love divine ! 
Of bliss, a boundless store! 
Dear Saviour, let me call thee mine; 
I cannot wish for more. 
5 On thee alone my hope relies ; 
Beneath thy cross I fall, 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour and my all. ; 
STErLE, 


100. (162) 


1. Dear Shepherd of thy people, here 
Thy presence now display ; 
As thou hast given a place for prayer, 
So give us hearts to pray. j 


2 Within these walls let holy peace, 
And love and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conscience ease, 
The wounded spirit heal. 
8 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind bestow; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow ! 


(227) 


Condescension of Christ. 


Sanetuary Blessing. 


4 May we in faith receive the word, 
In faith present our prayers ; 
And in the presence of our Lord 
Unbosom all our cares. 
5 And may the gospel’s joyful sound, 
Enforced by mighty grace, 
Awaken many sinners round, 
To come and fill the place. 


¥ Newron. 
101. The Harvest. (16) 


1 Tue Lord ean elear the darkest skies, 
Can give us day for night ; 
Make drops of sacred sorrow rise 
To rivers of delight. 
2 Let those that sow in sadness wait 
Till the fair harvest come, . 
They shall confess their sheaves are great, 
And shout the blessings home. 
8 Though seed lie buried long in dust, 
It shan’t deceive their hope ; _ 
The precious grain ean ne'er be lost, 
For grace insures the crop. Warrs, 


10 bs “Weare more than Conquerors.” (242) 
1 On, who can part our ransomed souls 
From Jesus and his loye! _ 
Or break the sacred chain that binds 
The earth to heaven above? 
2 Let troubles rise, and terrors frown, 
And days of darkness fall ;— 
Through him all dangers well defy, 
And more than conquer a! 


a af ee) bs 


HYMNS, 


$ Nor death, rior life, nor earth, nor hell, | 105, 


Nor time’s destroying sway 
Can e’er efface us from his heart, 
Or make his love decay. 
4 Each coming period he will bless, 
As he hath blessed the past ; 
He loved us from the first of time,— 
Ile loves us to the last. 


193 ; Care for the Poor, (503) 


1 Lorp, lead the way the Saviour went, 
By lane and cell obscure, 
And let our treasures still be spent, 
Like his, upon the poor. 
2 Like him, thro’ scenes of deep distress, 
Who bore the world’s sad weight, 
We, in their gloomy loneliness, 
Would seek the desolate. 


3 For thou hast placed us side by side, 
In this wide world of ill; 

And that thy followers may be tried, 
The poor are with us still. 


4 Small are the offerings we can make ; 
Yet thou hast taught us, Lord, 
If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
They lose not their reward. 


CRoswELL. 
1 04 « The Saviour's Invitation. 


(75) 
1 Tue Saviour calls; let every ear 
Attend the heavenly sound; 
Ye doubting souls, dismiss your fear ; 
Hope smiles reviving round. 
2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 
Here streams of bounty flow; 
And life, and health, and bliss impart, 
To banish mortal woe. 


8 Ye sinners, come; ’tis merey’s voice; 
That gracious yoice obey ; 
"Tis Jesus calls to heavenly joys; 
And can you yet delay? 


4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 
To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 


STEELE, 


—— 


4l 


Happy Child of Grace. 


1 How happy every child of grace, 
Who esd his. sins Orpitca: 
This earth, he says, is not my place, 
I seek my home in heaven. 
Oh! heaven, dear heaven, sweet 
land of rest, 
When shall my soul be there, 
To dwell forever with the blest, 
Eternal joys to share. 


(422) 


2 A country far from mortal sight ; 
Yet, Oh! by faith I see 
The land of rest, the saints’ delight, 
The heaven prepared for me. 


3 Oh, what a blessed hope is ours! 
While here on earth we stay, 
We more than taste the heay’nly powers, 
And antedate that day. 


4 We feel the resurrection near, 
Our life in Christ concealed, 
And with his glorious presence here 
Our earthen vessels filled. 


5 O, would he more of heaven bestow; 
And let the vessel break ; 
And let our ransomed spirits go, 
To grasp the God we seek ? 


6 In rapturous awe on him to gaze, 
Who bought the sight for me, 
And shout and wonder at his grace 
Through all eternity. 
C. Wrstry. 


106. The Great Change. (118) 


1 Wuen God revealed his gracious name, 
And changed my mournful state, 
My rapture seemed a pleasing dream, 
The grace appeared so great. 
2 The world beheld the glorious change, 
And did thy hand confess ; ; 
My tongue broke out in unknown strains, 
And sung surprising grace. 
3 “Great is the work,” my neighbors eried, 
And owned thy power divine ; 
“ Great is the work,” my heart replied, 


« And be the glory thine.” 
Warts. 


SWEET REST IM HEAVEN, 


Wo. B. Brapgury. 


ee 


estes 


Come, brethren, don’t grow weary, But let us journey on: “The moments will not 
The seal rat all tell us That death will surely come; These polses soon will 


tar - ry; This life will soon ha gone. 
moul-der In th’ ar and dreary tomb. 


107, Sweet Rest in Heaven. (300) 


1 Come, brethren, don’t grow weary, 
But let us journey on: 
The moments will not tarry ; 
This life will soon be gone. 
The passing scenes all tell us 
That death will surely come; 
These bodies soon will moulder 
In th’ dark and dreary tomb. 
There is sweet rest in heaven, 
There is sweet rest in heaven, 
There is sweet rest, 
There is sweet rest, 
There is sweet rest in heaven. 


2 Loved ones have gone before us, 

They beckon us away, 

0" er aerial plains they’re soaring, 
- Blest in eternal day ; 

But we are in the army, 
And dare not leave our post; 

We'll fight until we conquer 
The foe’s most mighty host, 


J = 


sweet rest in heav’n, There is sweet rest, There is sweet rest, There is sweet restin heav’n. 


8 Our Cae s gone before us, 
He kindly calls us home 
To ae world of glory, 
And sweetly bids us come. 
The world, the flesh, and Satan, 
Will strive to hedge our way, 


But we'll o’ercome these ers— 
We'll hourly watch and pray. 
Sabbath Peace. 
1 My opening eyes with rapture see 
The dawn of thy returning day ; 
My thoughts, O God, ascend to 
While thus my early vows I 8 
2 O, bid this trifling world retire, 
‘And drive each carnal thought away ; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire— 
One sinful thought through all the day, 


8 Then, to thy meh pen meres: 
My soul s 1] 


The wonders of thy love | 
And join the by oy 


THE SINNER’S FRIEND, 43 


From Tur Gotpen CENSER. 


1 What-ev-er cross the world 


1) 


Ww. B. Brapsury. 


"ae 


A oe cA 


may bring Of pov-er- ty” and shame, To Je- sus’ 


hand we still can cling—He alwaysis the same. 


f=g—P—=*—e=—4—6—8- 


CILORUS. 
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He who was the sinner’s friend Will be 


with us to the end, 


The Sinner’s Friend. 


109, 


1 Wnuarever cross the world may bring 


Of poverty and shame, 
To Jesus’ hand we still can cling— 
He always is the same. 
He who was the sinner’s Friend 
Will be with us to the end, 
Noting every smile and tear: 
Our blessed Saviour’s ever near. 


2 In sorrow’s hour his love can cheer, 
And bid our fears depart ; 
He makes our happiness more dear, 
And fills with penne our heart. 


Iie who was the sinner’s Friend, &c. 


3 Dear Saviour, make us truly thine, 
And all our sins forgive, 
Conform us to thy will divine, 
And bless us while we live. 
He who was the sinner's Friend, &c. 


4 And in the world beyond the sky, 
With thee we'll gladly dwell; 
No more to weep, no more to die, 
No more to say farewell. 
He who was the sinner's Friend, &c. 


Kate CAMERON. 
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2 
Noting ev-ery smile and tear: Our blessed Savigur’s ever near. 


ad a ee 
ess) | 110, Prayer for Revival. - 


Tune GREENVILLE, page 89. 


1 Saviowr, visit thy plantation, 
Grant us, Lord, a gracious rain ; 
All will come to desolation, 
Unless thou return again. 
Lord, revive us; 
All our help must come from thee. 


2 Keep no longer at a distance, 


Shine upon us from on high, 
Lest for want of thine assistance, 
Every plant should droop and die. 
rd, revive us, &e 


3 Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers, 
Let each one esteemed thy servant, 
Shun the world’s bewitching snares, 
Lord, revive us, &e. 


4 Break the tempter’s fatal power 
Turn the stony heart to flesh; 
And begin, from this good hour, 
To revive thy work afresh. 
Lord, revive us, &e. 
NEWTON. 


ORTON VILLE, 


Cy 
mM f' T. Hastrnes. 


1 Ma-jes - tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Saviour’s brow; 


1 1 1 “ Indebtedness to Christ. 


2 No mortal can with him compare 
Among the sons of men; 
Fairer is he than all the fair 
~ Who fill the heavenly train. 


(246) 


3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
And flew to my relief; 
For me he bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 


4 To him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I haye; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And sayes me from the graye. 


5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet, 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 


6 Since from his bounty I receive 
. Such proofs of love divine, 
Mad I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be thine,’ 


8. STENNETT, 
112. 


(164) 
1 To thee this temple we devote, 
Our Father and our Gog; 
Accept it thine, and seal it now 
Thy Spirit’s blest abode. 


Divine Blessings Solicited. 


2 Here may the prayer of faith ascend, 
The voice of praise arise; 
O, may each lowly service prove 
Accepted sacrifice. 
8 Here may the sinner learn his guilt, 
And weep before his Lord ; 
Here, pardoned, sing a ‘Saviour's love, 
And here his vows record. 


4 Peace be within these sacred walls; 
Prosperity be here; . 
Long smile upon thy people, Lord, 
And evermore be near. - 
J. R. Scorr. 
113, Parting with atl for Christ. (269) 


1 Yx glittering toys of earth, adieu ; 

A nobler choice be mine; 

A heavenly prize attracts my view, 
A treasure all divine. 

2 Jesus, to multitudes unknown,— 
Oh, name divinely sweet !— 

Jesus, in thee, in thee alone, 
True wealth and honor meet. 


3 Should earth’s vain treasures all depart, 


. fr this dear gift possessed, — 
’d elasp it to my 1 heart, 
And be forever fist - 
4 Dear portion of my soul's desires, 
Thy love inlianiiielana i 
Accept the wish ho ina 
And let me call thee mine, _ z 


EYMNS. 
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114, Desires for Holiness. (350) 
1 O, coutp I find from day to day, 
A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on his word. 
2 Lord, I desire with thee to live 
Anew from day to day, 
In joys the world can never give 
Nor ever take away. 
3 Blest Jesus, come, and rule my heart, 
And make me wholly thine, 
That I may never more depart, 
Nor grieve thy love divine. 
4. Thus, till my last, expiring breath, 
Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in death 
My soul shall love thee more, 


115, The Bidie full of Christ. (476) 
1 Txou lovely souree of true delight, 
Unseen, whom I adore, 
Unvail thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love thee more. 
2 Thy glory o’er creation shines; 
But in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines, 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 

8 ’Tis here, whene’er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise, 

Thy love, with cheerful beams of hope, 

My fainting heart supplies. 

4 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light, 

O, come with blissful ray ! 

Break, radiant thro’ the shades of night, 

And chase my fears away. 

5 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 

The wonders of thy love ; 

Then shall I see thy glorious face, 

In endless joy above. STEELE. 
L1G, Te Bide the Light of the World. (489) 
1 Wuar glory gilds the sacred pagel 

Majestic, like the sun, 

_ It gives a light to every age: 

It gives, but borrows none. _ 

ver that gave it still supplies 
pacious light and heat: 
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Its truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 
3 Let everlasting thanks be thine 
For such a bright display 
As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory breaks upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. . 


Cowrprr. 
117, 


Sincere Devotion. (380) 
1 Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire, 
Unuttered or expressed, 
The motion of a hidden fire, 
That trembles in the breast. 
2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 
The falling of a tear, 
The upward glancing of an eye, 
When none but God is near. 
8 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reac 
The Majesty on high. 
4 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
The Christian’s native air, 
His watchword at the gates of death; 
He enters heaven with prayer. 


ALONTGOMERY. 
1 1 8 ‘ Prayer for Assurance. (304, 


1 Way should the children of a King 
Go mourning all their days ? 
Great Comforter! descend and bring 
Some tokens of thy grace. 
2 Dost thou not dwell in all the saints, 
And seal the heirs of heaven? 
When wilt thou banish my complaints, 
And show my sins forgiven ? 
8 Assure my conscience of her part 
In the Redeemer’s blood ; 
And bear thy witness with my heart, 
‘That I am born of God. 
4 Thou art the earnest of his love, 
The pledge of joys to come, 
And thy soft wings, celestial Dove, 
Will safe convey me home, Warrs, 
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| 1 Why should we start and fear to 


ety 


ZEPHYR, 


die! What timorous worms we mo: 


ls Ms 


Wo. B. Brapgury. 
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ate to end-less joy, 
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119, Death Disarmed. 


2 O, if my Lord would come and meet, 
My soul should stretch her wings in haste, 
Fly fearless through death’s iron gate, 
Nor feel the terrors as she passed ! 


3 Jesus can make a dying bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows are, 
While on his breast I lean my head, 
And breathe my life out rie 9 there. 


ATTS, 
120. (366) 
1 O, were is now that glowing love, 
That marked our union with the Lord? 
Our hearts were fixed on things above, 
Nor could the world a joy afford. 


Past Joys Remembered. 


2 Where is the zeal that led us then 
To make our Saviour’s glory known? 
That’ freed us from the fear of men, 
And kept our eye on him alone? 


8 Where are the happy seasons spent 
In fellowship with him we loved? 
The sacred joy, the sweet content, 
The blessedness that then we proved ! 


4 Behold! again we turn to thee; 
O, cast us not away, though vile! 
No peace we have, no joy we see, 
O, Lord, our God! but in thy smile! 


(569) ] 2 1 . Blessedness ot pt oye in (573) 
1 How blest the righteous when he dies, 


When sinks a weary soul to rest! 
How mildly beam the closing eyes! 
How gently heaves th’expiring breast! 


2 So fades a summer cloud away ; 
So sinks the gale when storms are o'er; 
So gently shuts the eye of day; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 


8 A holy quiet reigns around, 
A calm which life nor death destroys , 
Axd nought disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 


4 Life’s labor done, as sinks the clay, 
Light from its load the spirit flies, 
While heaven and earth combine to say, 
“ How blest the righteous when he dies.” 


BARBAULD, 


Th t Enli: 

122, % Spirit Entightoning and gpg 
1 Erernat Spirit, we confess — 

And sing the wonders of thy grace; 

Thy power conveys our blessings down 

From God the Father, and the 

a 

2 Enlightened by thine heavenly ray 

Our shades and darkne : 
Thine inward teach 
Our danger and 


HYMNS. 


3 Thy power and glory work within, 
And break the chains of reigning sin ; 
Our wild, imperious lusts subdue, 
And form our wretched hearts anew. 


Watts. 
123. 


The Season of Mercy Shart. (26) 


1 Wu1txz life prolongs its precious light, 
Mercy is found, and peace is given; 
But soon, ah, soon, approaching night 
Shall blot out every hope of heaven. 
2 Soon borne on time’s most rapid wing, 
Shall death command you to the grave, 
Before his bar your spirits bring, 
And none be found to hear or save. 
8 In that lone land of deep despair, 
No Sabbath’s heavenly light shall rise, 
No God regard your bitter prayer, 
No Saviour call you to the skies. 
4 While God invites, how blest the day! 
Hew sweet the gospel’s charming sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, O, haste away, 
While yet a pardoning God is found. 


Dwiaeut. 
124, The Voice Within, 


(32) 
1 Say, sinner, hath a voice within, 
Oft whispered to thy secret soul, 
Urged thee to leave the ways of sin, 
And yield thy heart to God’s control! 


2 Sinner, it was a heay’nly voice; 
Tt was the Saviour’s gracious call; 
It bade thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all, 
8 Spurn not the eall to life and light; 
Regard in time the warning kind ; 
That call thou mayst not always <a hy 
And yet the gate of mercy fin 
4 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last ceaietan time may be; 
O, shouldst thou grieve him now away, 
Then hope may never beam on thee. 


e Hypr. 
125, The Sufferings of Christ. (222 
Deep in our hearts let us record 
The deeper sorrows of our Lord 


Behold the rising billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy soul ! 
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| 
2 Yet, gracious God! thy power and love 


Have made the curse a blessing prove; 
These dreadful sufferings of thy Son 
Atoned for sins that we had done. 


8 The pangs of our expiring Lord 
The honors of thy law restored; 
His sorrows made thy justice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 


4 O, for his sake, our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning sinner live ; 
The Lord will hear us in his name, 
Nor shall our hope be turned to shame. 


Warts. 
126. 


Sense of Sin, (281). 


1 Jesus demands this heart of mine, 
Demands my love, my joy, my care ; 
But, ah! how dead to things divine, 
How cold, my best affections are! 


2 ’Tis sin, alas! with dreadful power, 
Divides my Saviour from my sight ; 
O, for one happy, shining hour 
Of sacred freedom, sweet delight! 
3 Come, gracious Lord, thy love can raise 
My captive powers from sin and death, 
And fill my heart with life and praise, 
And tune my last expiring breath. 


STEELE. 
127, 


1 I senp the joys of earth away ; 
Away, ye tempters of the mind! 
False as the smooth, deceitful sea, 
And empty as the whistling wind. 


2 Your streams were floating me along 
Down to the gulf of black despair ; 
And while I listened to your song, 
_ Your streams had e’en conveyed me there, 


3 Lord, I adore thy matchless grace, 
That warned me of that dark abyss, 
‘That drew me from those treacherous seas, 
And bade me seek superior bliss. 


4 Now to the shiny realms above 
I stretch my hands, and glance mine eyes 
O, for the pinions of a dove, 
To bear me to the upper skies ! 
Warts. 


Renouncing Earthly Joys. (816) 


48 BRADEN. Ss M, 


Wo. B. Brapgury. 
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1 The swift de-clin - ing day, How fast its mo- ments fly, 


128, « Work while it is Day." (47) | 8 It is not death to fling 


: +e Aside this sinful dust 
1 Tur swift-declining day, F geet * 
How fast its moments fly, A vc on tone —e wing 
While evening’s broad and gloomy shade pene 
Gains on the western sky! 4, Jesus, thou Prince of Life! 
: Thy chosen cannot die; 
2 Ye mortals, mark its pace, Like thee, they conquer in the strife, 
And use the hours of light; ‘ To rejon witht high 
For know, its Maker can command 5 a 


An instant, endless night. 


8 Give glory to the Lord, 
: Who rules the rolling sphere ; 
Submissive, at his footstool bow, 
And seek salvation there. 


4 Then shall new lustre break 29 ted by hi 
Through all the heavy gloom, “We still mone pain 
And lead you to unchanging light, And hope at last to reach thé prize, 


In your celestial home. Secure in endless day. 
Doppringe. 


‘sti . 8 ’Tis he that works to will; 
129. The pe wine Never Dies. (571) "Tis he that works to do; 
1 Ir is not death to die, The power by which we act is his, 
To leave this weary road, And his the glory too. 
And ‘midst the brotherhood on high, Montaomwrry 
To be at home with God. 


2 It is not death to close 
The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake in glorious repose, 
To spend eternal years, 


130. God Working in the Soul. (312) 


| 1 "Its God the Spirit leads 
In paths before unknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours ; 
The strength is all his-own, 


Doxotocy, 


HOW BEAUTEOUS ARE THEIR REET. 49 


1 How beanteous are their feet 


r. L. Mason. 
es a= 
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Whostandon Zi-on’s hill; Who bring sal-va- tion 


2 How Le ta is their voice! 


if 3 1 “ Ministers the Bearers of Good Tidings. (160) 


1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion’s hill ; 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal ! 


2 How charming is their voice ! 
How sweet their tidings are |— 
“Zion, behold thy Saviour King , : 
He reigns and triumphs here.” 


8 How happy are our ears, 
That _ this joyful sound ! 


Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found. 


4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ! 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 


5 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and theirGod. Warts, 
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It fast-ens our souls in such ti 


132, Zhe Trion of Sainte. 


1 From whenee doth this union arise, 
That hatred is conquered by love? 
It fastens our souls in such ties 
As distance and time can’t remove. 


2 It cannot in Eden be found, 
Nor yet in a Paradise lost; 
It grows on Immanuel’s ground, 
And Jesus’ dear blood it did cost. 


_ 8 My-brethren are dear unto me, 
Our hearts all united in love; 

Where Jesus is gone we shall be, 
In yonder blest mansions above. 


4 Why, then, so unwilling to part, 
Since there we shall all meet again? 
Engraved on Immanuel’s heart, 
At a distance we cannot remain, 


5 Oh, when shall we see that bright day, 
And join with the angels above, 
Set free from these prisons of clay, 
United in Jesus’s love? 


6 With Jesus we ever shall reign, 

And all his bright glories shall see, 
And sing, Hallelujah! amen! 
Amen! even go let it be. 

~ ; ~ BALpwin. 


(359) | 133, 


Longing for Heaven. (482) 


1 Yzx angels, who stand round the throne, 
And view my Immanuel’s face, 
Tn rapturous songs make him known; 
Tune, tune your soft harps to his praise. 


2 Ye saints, who stand nearer than they, 
And cast your bright crowns at his feet, 
His grace and his glory display, 

And all his rich merey repeat. 


3 Hesnatch’d you from hell and the graye; 
He ransomed from death and despair ; 
For you he was mighty to save, 
Almighty to bring you safe there. 


4 O, when will the moment appear 
When I shall unite in your song? 
I’m weary of lingering here, 

And I to your Sayiour belong! 


5 I’m fettered and chained here in clay; 
I struggle and pant to be free; 
I long to be soaring away, 
My God and Redeemer to see! 


6 I want, O, I want to be there, — 
Where sorrow and sin 
Your joy and your 
And dwell with my 


DE FLEURY. 8s, Double 51 


1 How tedious and tasteless the hours When Je-sus no longer I see! 
p.o. But when I am hap-py in hin, De -cember’s as pleasant as May. 


- 
i a c 
Cee 


The midsummer sunshines butdim; The fields strive in vain to look gay; 
& @ ¢ Wa 


134, Te Presence of Christ Desired. (263) | 8 Content with beholding his face, 


1 How tedious and tasteless the hours ey: scsi re le 
When Jesus no longer I see! 7 


; Would make any change in my mind: 
weet birds, and sweet flowers ‘ : . 
eee Stites: foectuias with me; | While blest with a sense of his love, 
The midsummer sun shines but dim; A palace a toy would appear ; 
The fields strive in vain to look gay; | A”d prisons would palaces prove, 
But when I am happy in him, If Jesus would dwell with me there, 
December’s as pleasant as May. 
4 Dear Lord, if indeed, I am thine, 


2 His name yields the richest perfume, If thou art my sun and my song, 
And sweeter than music his voice ; Say, why do I languish and pine ? 
His presence disperses my gloom, And why are my winters so long? 
And makes all within me rejoice: O, drive these dark clouds from my sky ; 
I should, were he wy so nigh, Thy soul-cheering presence restore; 
Haye nothing to wish or to fear; Or take me unto thee on high, 
No mortal so happy as I Where winter and clouds are no more, 


My summer would last all the year. Newron. 


52 THE SOLID ROCK. kM, 6 lines, 
Wo. B. Brapgury. 


ee me ee 


My hope is built on no-thing less Than Je-sus’ blood and 
1} Hl dare not trust a sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on 


ee <@ «@ 


anes SS ate 


——_— eS 
ee r 


righteous - ness ; . ‘ 
i - gus’ ae On Christ, the so - lid rock I stand; All 


ee SF 
nee =a 55 


saat a is sink-ing sand, All o- Pie groundis sink-ing sand, 


—— 


135. The Solid Rock. 296)| 136, Conflicting Feelings. (878) 
1 My hope is built on nothing less 1 Srrance and mysterious is my life. 
Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness ; What opposites I feel within! © 
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, rp a eace, a constant strife ; 
But wholly lean on Jesus’ name : e of grace, the power of sin: 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; Too. often I am captive led, 
~All other ground is sinking sand, Yet daily triumph in my Head. 
2 I prize the privilege of prayer, 
2 Rho darkness seems to vail his face, Ee hi beh: etal» Selle ess to pray! 
rest on his unchanging grace ; Though on the Lordy aaa 
In every high and stormy gale, L fol te b . d day ~ 
My anchor holds within the vail : I i his ‘will } all T do, ay 5 
On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ye ae 
Yet find my own is working too. 


All other ground i is sinking sand. 


3 I call the Bie | my own, 

8 His oath, his covenant, and blood, = e them me than mins “_ 
Support me in the whelming flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, Yet though theteewesta 
He then is all my hope and stay: They leave me unim 

On Christ, the solid rock, I stand ; One hour upon th: 
All other ground is sinking g sand. The hext I nov 


HYMNS, 53 


4 While on my Saviour rely, . 5 Thus different powers withit me strive, 
I know my foes shall lose their aim, And grace and sin by turn: prevail; 
And therefore dare their power defy, I grieve, rejoice, decline, revive, 
Assured of conquest through his name, And victory hangs in doubtful seaie: 
But soon my confidence is slain, But Jesus has his promise passed, 
And all my fears return again. That grace shall overcome at last. * 
. Newton, 


LATTER DAY. 85 & 7s, 


Sas 


In a grand and awful time, In an age on 


SeEt 


i 


- 
for its lat- ter day? 


th? is creation Groaning 
N 


Magog to the fray. Hi 


ark! what sounde 
N 


137%, We are living én the Latter day. (341)| Hark! the onset! will ye fold your 
ass . Faith-clad arms in lazy lock ¢ 
1 wae 25 Seal 6 bimpeges Up, O up, thou drowsy soldier ; 
‘at ee on ges telling, : orlds are charging to the shock. 
To be living is sublime. 


he wakin f nations, 3 Worldsare charging—heayen beholding 
wren ae Neen inthe ries Thou hast but an hour to fight; 
Hark! what soundeth? is creation Now the blazoned cross unfolding, 
Groaning for its latter day ? On—right onward, for the right 


. On! let all the soul within you 
2 Will ye play, lem a yo dally, 1 For the truth’s sake go abaaa ! 
With f antoe enki < aot. hd Strike! let every nerve and sinew 
Up! it is Jehovah’s rally : Tell on ages—tell for God! 
- ‘God’s own arm hath need of thine 2.0 teen 


54 


NOTHING BUT LEAWES, 


1 Nothing but leaves ! the spi- rit grieves O - ver 


S. J. Van. 
©. eo eet 


reap from years of strife— 
a aoe 


138. (320) 


} Normrne but leaves! the spirit grieves 
Over a wasted life ; 
O’er sins indulged while conscience slept, 
O’er vows and promises unkept, 
And reap from years of strife— 
Nothing but leaves, 


Nothing but Leaves. 


» Nothing but leaves ! no gathered sheaves 
Of life’s fair ripening grain ; 
We sow our seeds, lo! tares and weeds, 
Words, idle words for earnest deeds, 
We reap with toil and pain— 
~ Nothing but leaves. 


£ Nothing but leaves! sad memory weaves 
No vail to hide the past ; 
And as we trace our weary way, 
Counting each lost and misspent day, 
Sadly we find at last—~_ 
- Nothing but leaves. 


* 


a tamer eercoree AGEs => 
Nothing but leaves, 


ON 


4 Ah! who shall thus the Master meet, 
Bearing but withered leaves ? 
Ah! who shall at the Saviour’s feet, 


Before the awful j t-seat, 
Lay down, for g° en sheaves, 
Nothing but leaves? 


The Si Invited and Warned, 
1 39. c= Turd Mewrdaies page 21, 73) 
1 Hear, O sinner! Mercy hails you; 
Now with sweetest voice she calls; 
Bids you haste to seek the Saviour, 
Ere the hand of justice falls: 
Trust in Jesus; 
Tis the voice of Merey calls, 
2 Haste, O sinner, to the 
oon the day of grace 
Soon your life will p: 
Haste to Jesus ; 


*, 


THERE WILL BE NO PARTING THERE, 55 


Wm. B. Brapgury. 


1 Weare go-ing, we are go-ing, Toa home beyond the skies, Where the fields are robed in 
p.c. Weare go-ing, we are go-ing, Toa home beyond the skies, Where the fields, &c. 


e will be no parting there. 
D.C. 


140. * Xo Parting in Heaven. (470) | They are singing with ye by 
; i fair. 
1 We are going, we are going, Tn that land so bright an . 
2 We shall dwell with them forever, 
Se peo onkies, There will be no parting there. 


Where the fields are robed in beauty, 
And the sunlight never dies ; a eae 
Where the fount of joy is flowing Blest Hour, 
In the valley green and fair, 141, mune Rouianp, page 208, (176) 
We shall dwell in love together, 1 Burst hour when earthly cares resign 
There will be no parting there. Their empire o’er the anxious breast, 
2 Wa awgoing iad While all around the calm rik 
re going, we are going, Proclaims the holy da t. 
And the musie we have heard, ier: kok ae, 
Like the echo of the woodland, 2 Blest hour when God himself draws nigh, 
Or the carol ofa bird; Well pleased his people’s voice to 
With the rosy light of morning hear, 
On the calm and fragrant air, To hush the penitential sigh, 
Still it murmurs, softly murmurs And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


There will be no parting there. 
8 Blest hour, for where the Lord resorts— 


_ 8 We are going, we are going, Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
T — the me re ee = And mortals find his earthly aoe 
om pure an ppy region f God, the gate of Heaven. 
Where our friends have gone before; Reabeees ak es E> - RAFFLEs. 


LA MIRA, 


C,. M. 


s e i hy Creator in 
142, “Poyarter nee fly grater care 
1 Rememser thy Creator now, 
In these thy youthful days; 
He will accept thy earliest vow, 
And listen to thy praise. 


2 Remember thy Creator now, ’ 
And seek him while he’s near; 
For evil days will come, when thou 
Shalt find no ecmfort near. 


% Remember thy Creator now; 
' His willing servant be: 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow, 
He will rememter thee. 


4 Almighty God! our hearts incline 
Thy heavenly voice to hear; 
Let all our future days be thine, 
Devoted to thy fear. 


143. (189) 


1 Iw all my vast concerns with thee, 
In yain my soul would try 
To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


God Omnipresent. 


2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 
My rising and my rest; 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 


3 Oh! wondrous knowledge deep and high! 
ere can a creature hide? 
Within thy cireling arms I lie, 
Enclosed on every side, 


4 So let thy grace surround me still 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. * 
Warts. 


144, 7 Gears Gin” © Aho" caps) 


1 Curisr and his cross are all our theme; 
The mysteries that we s 
Are scandal in the Jews’ esteem, 
And folly to the Greek. 


2 But souls enlightened from aboro 
With joy receive the word; 
a see what wisdom, pee ail love 
Shine in their dying Lord. 
8 The vital savor of his name 
Restores their fainting breath; 
But unbelief perverts the same — 
To guilt, despair, and death. 


4 Till God diffuse his 
Like showers of 


WIRTH, 


Cc, M, 57 


Ws. B. Brapgury. 


See 
In one an - other’s peace de-light,.... 
NN UN 


(363) 


1 4 5 e * Love as Brethren,” 


1 How sweet, how heavenly is the sight, 
When those who love the Lord 
In one another’s peace delight, 
And so fulfill his word! 


2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 
And with him bear a part; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart! 


3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 
Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother’s failings hide, 
And show a brother’s love! 


4 Let love, in one delightful stream, 
h every bosom flow, 
And union sweet, and dear esteem 
In every action glow. 


5 Love is the golden chain that binds 
The happy souls above; 
And he’s an heir of heaven whe finds 
~ His bosom glow with love. . 
WAIN. 


146, Surprising Grace. (374) 
1 Anp will the Lord thus condescend 
To visit sinful worms? 
‘Thus at the door shall mercy stand, 
In all her winning forms? 


2 Surprising grace ?—and shall my heart 
Unmoved and cold remain? 
Has it no soft, no tender part? 
Must Mercy plead in vain? 


3 Shall Jesus for admission sue, 
His charming voice unheard? 
And shall my heart, his rightful due, 
Remain forever barred ? 


4 O Lord, exert thy conquering grace; 
Thy mighty power display ; 
One beam of glory from thy face 
Can melt my sin away. STEELE, 


] 4 7 ‘ Morning Praise. (392) 


1 Lorp of my life, oh, may thy praise 
Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 
And fills the circling hours, 


2 Preserved by thine almighty arm, 
T passed the shades of night, 
Secure and safe from every harm, 
And see returning light. 


8 Oh let the same almighty care 
My waking hours attend; 
From every danger, every snare, 
My heedless steps defend. 


4 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 
And guide my future days; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 


With gratitude and praise, 
STEELE. 


HAMBUSG. Ls M. 


Arranged by Dr. Lowett Mason. 


1 48 Heaven Rejoicing over the 
e..3 Penitent, 
2 With joy the Father does approve 
The fruit of his eternal love; 
The Son with joy looks down, and sees 
The purchase of his agonies, 


8 The Spirit takes delight to view 
The holy soul he formed anew ; 
And saints and angels join to sing 
The growing empire of their Bing. 


149. (298) 


- 1 Wuen I survey the wondrous cross, 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all my pride. 


2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, 
Save in the death of Christ, my God; 
All the vain things that charm me most; 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 


Glorying in the Cross. 


8 See from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down; 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4 Were all the realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
. Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, may all. 
ATTS, 


124) | 150. 


National Gratitude. 


1 Lorp, may thy goodness cause our land, 
Preserved by thine almighty hand, 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 


(555) 


2 So shall each public temple raise 
A song of triumph to thy praiee i 
And every peaceful private home 
To thee a temple shall become 


8 Still be it our supreme delight 
To walk as in thine awful sight ; 
And in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life’s last hour, to persevere, 


Dopvpriner. 
151. Ovject of Christ's Mission. 


(94) 
1 Nor to condemn the sons of men, 
Did Christ, the Son of God, appear ; 
No weapons in his hands are seen, 
No flaming sword nor thunder there, 


2 Such was the pity of our God, 
He loved the race of man so well, 
He sent his Son to bear ourload = 
Of sins, and save our souls from hell, | 


8 Sinners, believe the Saviour’s word ; 
Trust in his migh I ad live ; 


| 


| og 
1 Awake, my soul, in joy-ful Jays, Andsing thy great Redeemer’s praise; 
aN 


152, Christ's Loving Kindness. (252) | 6 Then let me mount and soar away 

1 Awaxe, my soul, in joyful lays, To the bright world of endless day 
And sing thy great Redeemer’s praise ; ap a Beal a ety ce steal he 
He justly claims a song from me ; sipped hg tain 
His loving kindness, Oh, how free | dials 


2 He saw me ruined by the fall, Prayer for the Conversion of 
Yet loved me, shir Shetanding all; 153; Semen. (612) 
He saved me from my lost estate: Tune Wambura: 
His loving kindness, Oh, how great! 1 Grant the abundance of the sea 

8 Though rumerous hosts of mighty foes, ee! perme sot. 2 thee, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose, Beteirdd te lets setae 2 ore 
He safely leads my soul along : sa , © more. 


i ing kindness, Oh. trong ! 
apeeniee rae, Pe eetorg 2 The nations, then, with joy shall hail 


4 I often feel my sinful heart The Bethel flag in every sail; 
Prone from my Saviour to depart; And every ship that ploughs the sca 
But though I oft have him forgot, A gospel messenger shall be. 
His loving kindness changes not. 


5 Soon shall I pass the gloomy vale; 8 Hasten, O Lord, that glorious day 
Soon all my mortal powers must fail ; When seamen shall thy word obey, 
O, may my last, expiring breath And safe from port to port be driven 
His loving kindness sing in death, To point a ruined world to heaven. 


a 


1 Ye dy-ingsons of men, 
a + 


Sunk deep in guilt and woe, 


154. 


The Saviour’s Call. (65) 


1 Ye dying sons of men,— 
Sunk deep in guilt and woe, 
The gracious call attend, 
Which Jesus sends to you; 
Ye perishing and helpless, come ; 
In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 


2 No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuses frame: 
He bids you come to-day, 
Though poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready: sinners, come ; 
For every trembling soul there’s room. 


.3 Believe the heavenly word 
His messengers proclaim ; 
He is a gracious Lord, 
And faithful is his name. 
Baeksliding souls, return and come; 
Cast off despair; there yet is room. 


4 Compelled by bleeding love, 
Ye wandering sheep, draw near; 
Christ calls you from above; 
His charming accents hear : 
Let whosoever will now come: 
In mercy’s breast there still is room. 


Boven. 
155. 


(270) 


1 Tux voice of Free Grace, cries, escape 
to the mountain, 
For all that believe, Christ has opened 
a fountain; 


The Voice of Free Grace, 


The gracious call at - tend, 


| Which Jesus sends to you; Ye perishing and helpless, come ; In Jesus’ arms there yet is room. 


For sin, and uncleanness, and every 
transgression, 
His blood flows most freely in streams 
of salvation. 
Hallelujah to the Lamb, who hath 
purchased our pardon: 
We'll praise him again, when we pass 
over Jordan. 


2 Ye souls that are wounded, haste, haste 


to the Saviour ; 

He calls you in merey—O, slight not 
his favor: . 

Your sins, that have risen as high as a 
mountain, 

Shall find full remission, in this precious 
fountain, 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &e. 


8 O Jesus, our King, all blessed and 


glorious! 

O’er sin, death, and hell, thine arm is 
victorious ; ; 

With shouting proclaim it, in th’ great 
congregation ; 

Let angels and men raise the song of 
salvation. , 

Hallelujah to the Lamb, &e. 


4 And when thou shalt bring us to thy 


heavenly iter | phetts 

To gaze on thy glory, all glory excelling, 
We'll sound forth thy b harps 
er, 


LISCHER. A.M, 61 


Dr. Lowett Mason. 


1 { Welcome, delightful morn! Sweet day of sa-cred rest; 
T hail thy kind a ; Lord, make these moments blest: f From low desires and fleeting toys 


SSS 


igivem t= 


156. Lord's Day Morning. (170) | 2 Every fallen soul, by sinning, 
Merits everlasting pain ; 
But thy love, without beginning, 
Has restored thy sons again; 
Countless millions 
Shall in life through Jesus reign. 


1 Wetcome, delightful morn; 
Sweet day of sacred rest, 
T hail thy kind return ; 
Lord, make these moments blest: 
From low desires and fleeting toys, 


I soar to reach immortal joys. 3 Since that love had no beginning, 
é And shall never, nevegecease ; 
2 Now may the King descend, Keep, O, keep me, Lord, from sinning ; 
And fill his throne of grace; Guide me in the way of peace | 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, Make me walk in 
While saints address thy face: All the paths of holiness. 


Let sinners feel thy quickening word, MR. E 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. | 4 When TI quit this feeble mansion, 
And my soul returns to thee; 


3 Descend, celestial Dove, Let the power of thy salvation 
With all thy quickening powers ; Manifest itself in me; 
Disclose a Saviour’s love, _ Through thy spirit, 
And bless the sacred hours: Give the final victory ! 
Then shall my soul new life obtain, ounban 
j i i Smission. 
Nor =a be enjoyed in be 158, Ee cecil (601) 
1 Lorp, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
157, Tune * Absepestee a1. (113) Bid us now depart in peace ; 
1s ia tanith Cicidls “electl Still on heavenly manna feeding, 
ons we are through God's election Patna a : 
- Who in Jesus Christ believe ; , ee ee ne 
By eternal destination, 2 Fill each breast with consolation ; 
Sovereign grace we here receive Up to thee our hearts we raise; 
Lord, thy mere When we reach our blissful station, 
Doth both grace nae glory give. Then we'll give thee nobler praise. 


“a 


62 FOREVER WITH THE LORD. 


Life from the dead is in thatword—'Tisim- mor-tal- i - ty! | 
oe a WE = : 


Yet night -ly pitch my moy-ing tent A day’s march near - er home, 


Near-er home, Near-er home, A day’s march near-er home. 


159, Dwelling with God. (485) 
8 My Father’s house on high— 4 “Forever with the Lord!” 
Home of my soul—how near, Father, if ’tis thy will, ee. 
At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye The promise of that. 
Thy golden gates appear! E’en here to 


. HYMNS. 68 


5 So when my latest breath 6 That resurrection word ! 
Shall rend the vail in twain, That shout of victory 
By death I shall escape from death, Once more—‘“ Forever with the Lord !” 
And life eternal gain. Amen, so let it be! 
MoNTGOMERY. 


SWEET LAND OF REST. S.M, 


Ww. B, Brapgury, 


160. Sweet Land of Rest. (460) 
2 No tranquil joys on earth I know, 4 When, by affliction sharply tried, 
No peaceful sheltering home; I viewed the gaping tomb, 
This world’s a wilderness of woe, - Although I dread death’s chilling tide, 
This world is not my home. Yet still I sighed for home. 
Home, home, &e, Home, home, &e. 
8 To Jesus Christ I sought for rest, 5 Weary of wandering round and round 
He bade me cease to roam, This vale of sin and gloom, 
But fly for succor to his breast, I long to leave th’ unhallowed ground, 
ind he’d conduct me home, And dwell with Christ at home, 


Home, home, &e. Home, home, &e. 


64 


WARD, 


lL. M 
vhs Arranged by Dr. L. Mason. » 
a 


God the Refuge and Portion 
of his People. 


161. 


2 Loud may the troubled ocean roar; 
In sacred peace our souls abide ; 
While every nation, every shore, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. 


8 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God ; 
Life, love, and joy still gliding through, 
And watering our divine abode. 


4 That sacred stream, thine holy word, 
Supports our faith, our fear controls ; 
' Sweet peace thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 


5 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour; 
Nor can her firm foundation move, 
Built on his truth, and armed with power. 
Warts. 


162 ‘ Rest for the Weary Penitent. (71) 


‘E Comr,. weary souls, with sin distressed, 
Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour’s gracious call obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 


2 Oppressed with sin, a painful load, 


Oh, come, and spread your woes abroad; 


Divine compassion, mighty love, . 
‘Will all the painful load remove. =~ 


(195) | 3 Here merey’s boundless ocean flows, 
To cleanse your guilt and heal your woves ; 
Pardon, and life, and endless peace ; 
How rich the gift! how free the grace! 


4 Lord, we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart; 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind, inviting voice. 


5 Dear Saviour, let thy wondrous love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove ; 
O, sweetly influence every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 


STEELE. 
163. National Praise, (557) 


1 We bless thy name, Almighty God, 
For all the kindness the Beat shown 
To this fair land our fatherstrod, __ 
This land we fondly call our own, 


2 Here freedom spreads her banner wide, 
. And casts her soft and hallow 


For thou our country’s arms didst va 
And lead them on their conquering way. « 


3 We praise thee, 
Through all our 
Scatters the sh 


HYMNS. 65 


ae 


4 When foes without, ard foes within, 5 O God, preserve us in thy fear, 


With threatening ills our land have pressed, In troublous times our helper be; 
Thou hast our nation’s bulwark been, Diffuse thy truth’s bright maiepie here, 
And, smiling, sent us peaceful rest. And may we worship only thee! 


GOING HOME, Ls M, 


My heavenly home is bright and fair; Nor pain, nor death can en- ter there: 
Its glittering tow’rs the sun out-shine; That heavenly mansion shall be mine. 
2. a. ‘i 


—o = - * Se = 


Tm go-ing home, I’m go-ing home, I’m go-ing home to die no more; 
To die no more, to die no more, I’m go-ing home to die no more; 
4 5 a 


ie ire ee Oa a 
owes == - 
164. The Heavenly Home. (430) | 2 Against the God that rules the sky, 


I fought with hands uplifted high; 
Despised the offers of his grace, 
Too proud to seek a hiding-place. 


1 My heavenly home is bright and fair; 
Nor pain, nor death can enter there ; 
Its elitt’ting towers the sun outshine ; 
That heay’nly mansion shall be mine. 


I’m going home, &e. 3 But thus th’ eternal counsel ran— 


“ Almighty love—arrest the man ;” 
2 My Father’s h is built on high, I felt the arrows of distress, 
Far, fam lager ee ie ve And found I had no hiding-place, 
When from this earthy prison free, rte: , -o 
That heavenly mansion mine shall be. | 4 Vindictive Justice stood in view; 


Tm going home, &e. To Sinai’s fiery mount I flew, 
: But Justice cried, with frowning face~ 
3 Let others seek a home below, “This mountain is no hiding-place.” 
Which flames devour, or waves o’erflow ; 
Be mine a happier lot to own 5 But lo, a heavenly voice I heard— 
A heavenly mansion near the throne, And merey’s angel soon appeared ; 
Tm going home, &e, Who led me on, a pleasing pace, 


To Jesus Christ, my hiding-piace. 
] § 5 Christ the Hiding-Place, (126) 
‘ Tune Wand, page 64. 6 On him almighty vengeance fell, 
1 Hart, sovereign love, that first began Which must have sunk a world to hell 
The schame to rescue fallen man! Te bore it for his chosen race, 


__ Hail, matchless, free, eternal grace, And now he is my hiding-place. 
*“ Bessere my soul a hiding-place. Brewne, 


* 


66 OUR FATHERS LONG AGO.* 


(Sabbath School Patriotic Hymn.) Ws. B. Brapzuny. 


on ee Rees na ————— =e 


166. | Our Fathers Long Ago. (659) 


1 Wuen across the ocean wide, 2 Sweetly rang their a 
Where the heaving waters flow, O’er that region vast wide, 
Came the Mayflower o’er the tide, Through the forest dark and dim, 
With our fathers, long ago ; And the rocking pines 
When they neared the rocky strand, *Twas a cold December n 
And their chorus rent the air, And the earth was robe¢ 


Children in that rim band But the stars with m 7 | 
Clasped their little hands in prayer. Blessed our atnang or 
‘ * From “Tux Goupen Oxnsun.” 
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3 When the carly buds were seen, 4 When our country’s banner bright 


And the robin’s song was heard, Told her deeds of noble worth, 
Children frolicked on the green, Children hailed its radiant light, 
Happy as the woodland bird ; Hailed the land that gave them birth; 
Culled the daisy young and fair, Children now rejoice to hear, 
zs Watched the brooklet’s quiet flow, All their youthful hearts can know, 
~ Banished every cloud of care And the precepts still revere 
From our fathers long ago. Of their fathers long ago. 


Fanny Crosby. 


THE ANGELS SING, S. M - 


: i 
sweet ac-cord, And thussurroundthe throne. The an-gelssing in their happy heme, The 
: ome..... 
peat 


spay sas aT teal 


i 
angels sing in their happy home, The angels sing in their happy home, And we will join them here, 


bts tre on hi 


167, Heavenly Joy on Earth. (435) 
1 Come, we that love the Lord, But favorites of the heavenly King 
And Jet our joys be known; May speak their joys abroad. 
Join i a‘song with sweet accord, The angels sing, ce. 
And thus surround the throne. : net ee 
: 4 The hill of Zion ¥! : 
The angels sing, &e. A thousand saera¢ 


, '2The sorrows of the mind Before we reach the h 


: Be banished from the place; - _ ~ Or walk the golden streets. 
Religion never was decigars The angels sing, &c. 
To make our pleasures less. 5 Then let our songs abound, 
The angels sing, de. And every tear be dry ; 
. We're marching thro’ Immanuel’s ground, 
8 Let those refuse to sing, To fairer worlds on high, 
That never knew our God; The angels sing, de. Warts. 


—— 6 6} 
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RL TRAM, 


f . o 
1 § Hasten, Lord, the glorious time, When, beneath Mes-si - ah’s 
clime, Shall the gos- pel eall 
p.c. Sa-tan and his host o’erthrown, Bound in chains, shall hurt no 


Ev-’ry na - tion, ev -’ry 


a. 


ie —f—f-- = 


7s, Double, 
o Dr. Lowett Mason. 


sway, 
bey. 
more. 


oO - 


| 
lata : 
2 Migh iest kings his pow’rshallown; 


Heathen tribes hisnamea - dore; 


Mightiest kings Heathen tribes 
ea Pie, “4 

——— ———_ 
168, Crrist’s Universal Reign. _(529)| 170, What of the Night? - (528) 
3 Then shall wars and tumults cease ; 1 Warcuman ! tell us of the night, 

‘Then be banished grief and pain ; What its signs of promise are. 

Righteousness, and joy, and peace, Traveler! o’er yon mountain’s height, 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. See that glory-beaming star, 


4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise his glorious name ; 
All his mighty acts reeord— 
All his wondrous works proclaim. 


1 6 9 2 Thanksgiving, (558) 

1 Swett the anthem, raise the song, 
Praises to our God belong ; 
Saints and angels join to sing 
Praises to the heavenly King. 

2 Blessings from his liberal hand 
Flow around this happy land: 
Kept by him, no foes annoy; 
Peace and freedom we enjoy. 

8 Ilere, beneath a virtuous sway, 
May we cheerfully obey,— 
Never feel cmp’ rod_— 
Ever own and worship God. 

4 Ilark! the voice of nature sings 
Praises to the King of kings ; 

Let us join the choral song, — 
_ And ihe grateful notes prolong. 


2 Watchman! does its beauteous ray 
Aught of hope or joy foretell ? 
Traveler! yes; it brings the day, 
Peateed day of Israel. 
3 Watchman! tell us of the night; 
Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveler! blessedness and light, 
Peace and truth its course portends. 


4 Watchman! will its beams alone 


Gild the spot that gave them birth ? 
Traveler! ages are its own; 
See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


5 Watchman! tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn. . 
Traveler! darkness takes its flight ; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn, 


6 Watchman! let thy wai 

Hie thee to thy q 

Traveler! lo! the P 
the Son 
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171. Uncertainty of Life. (565) 


1 Wurtz, with ceaseless course, the sun, 
Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 
Never more to meet us here: 
Fixed in an eternal state, 
They have done with all below: 
We a little longer wait, 
But how little none can know. 


2 As the wingéd arrow flies, 
Speedily the mark to find; 
As the ightiing from the skies 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream: 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 
All below is but a dream. 


3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew; 

Teach us, henceforth, how to live, 
With eternity in view ; 

Bless thy word to young and old, 
Fill us with a Saviour’s love; 

And when lite’s short tale is told, 
May we dwell with thee above ! 


Nzwron. 
172. The New Year. 


1 Sze! another year is gone!” 
Quickly have the seasons passed! 
This we enter now upon 
May to many prove their last. 


2 Merey hitherto has spared: 
But have mercies been improved? 
Let us ask, “Am I prepared 
Should I be this year removed ?” 


8 Some we now no fonger see, 
Who their mortal race have rnn, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 
When the former year begun. 


4 Some, but who God only knows, 

Who are here assembled now, 

Ere the present year shall close, 
To the stroke of death must bow. 


(567) 174, 


5 If from guilt and sin set free 
By the knowledge of thy grace, 
Welcome, then, the call will be 
To depart and see thy face. 


6 To thy saints, while here below, 
With new years, new mercies come; 
But the happiest year they know 
Is their last, which leads them home. 


NEWTON. 
1 | 3 ; Seeking af ei to the (135) 
1 Pzopte of the living God, 
I have sought the world around, 
Paths of sin and sorrow trod, 
Peace and comfort nowhere found. 
2 Now to you my spirit turns— 
Turns, a fugitive unblest ; 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 
O, receive me into rest. 


3 Lonely I no longer roam, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave; 
Where you dwell shall be my home, 
Where you die shall be my grave. 


4 Mine the God whom you adore ; 
Your Redeemer shall be mine; 
Earth can fill my soul no more; 
Every idol I resign. 


MontToomMern 


Singing on the Way. (454) 
1 Cuitpren of the heavenly King, 
As ye journey, sweetly sing; 
Sing your Saviour’s worthy praise, 
Glorious in his works and ways. 


2 We are traveling home to God, 

In the way the fathers trod ; 
They are happy now; and we . 
Soon their happiness shall see. 


3 Shout, ye little flock, and blest ; 
You on Jesus’ throne shall rest ; 
There your seat is now prepared, 
There your kingdom and reward. 


4 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow thee. 
CENNIOK, 


AZMON, 


C. M. 


From Guazer. | 


ope esa 


Whose truth and kind - ness 


oO 


Sey as 
are di-vine, Whose love’s a 


175, Christ a Friend. 


2 When most we need his helping hand, 
This Friend is always near ; 
With heaven and earth at his command, 
He waits to answer prayer. 


3 When frowns appear to vail his face, 
And clouds surround his throne, 
He hides the purpose of his grace, 
To make it Aether known. 


4 And if our dearest comforts fall 
Before his sovereign will, 
He never takes away our all; 
Himself he gives us still. 


5 Our sorrows in the scale he weighs, 
And measures out our pains; 
The wildest storm his word obeys; 
His word its rage restrains. 


Swarm. 
1 16. The Answer. 


(244) 
1 Do not I love thee, O, my Lord? 
Behold my heart and see; 
And turn each hated idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my soul 
Then let me nothing love ; 
_ Dead be my heart to every joy, 
When Jesus cannot move. 


(273)| 3 Is not thy name melodious still 
To my attentive ear? 

Doth not each pulse with pleasure bound, 
My Saviour’s voice to hear? 


4 Thou know’st I love thee, dearest Lord; 
But, O, I long to soar 
Far from the sphere of mortal joys, 
And learn to love thee more. 
: Dopprmée. 
177. 


The Healing Leaves. (488) 


1 Go forth on wings of faith and prayer, 
Ye pages, bright with love; 
Though mute, the joyful tidings bear— 
Salvation from above. 


2 Go, tell the sinful, careless soul 
The warning has given; 
Go, make the wounded spirit whole, - 
With healing balm from heaven. 


8 Go to the rude, the dark, the poor, 
That live Meee from God ;— 

Bid them the pearl of price 
Bought with a Saviour’s 


ey 
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178. Purity of Ieart, 
1 O, ror a heart to praise my God! 
A heart from sin set free! 
A heart that’s sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me! 


2 O, for a heart submissive, meek, 
great Redeemer’s throne, 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone! 


8 O, for an humble, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death ean part 
From him that dwells within! 
4 Thy temper, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above ; 
O, write thy name upon my heart; 
Thy name, O God, is apt 


(349) 


WESLEY, 


179, Access to God by a Mediator. (235) 
1 Come, let us lift our ae eyes 
Up to the courts above, 
And smile to see our Father there, 
Upon a throne of love. 


2 Come, let us bow before his feet, 
And venture near the Lord; 
No fiery cherub guards his seat, 
Nor double-flaming sword. 


8 The peaceful gates of heavenly bliss 
Are opened by the Son; 
High let us raise our notes of praise, 
And reach th’ almighty throne. 


4 To thee ten thousand thanks we bring, 
_ Great Advocate on high, 
And glory to th’ eternal King 
Who lays his anger by. Warts. 


180, Lord, Teach us howto Pray. (383) 


1 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice, 
Returning from his ways, 
While angels in their songs rejoice, 
And ery, “ Behold, he prays.” 
2 The saints in prayer appear as one 
In word, and deed, and mind, 
While with the Father and the Son 
_ Sweet fellowship they find. 


— 


3 Nor prayer is made on earth alone; 
The Holy Spirit pleads, 
And Jesus, on th’ eternal throne, 
For sinners intercedes. 


4 O, thou, by whom we come to God— 
The life, the truth, the way— 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 
MonrGomery, 
181, 


(63) 
1 Comg, sinner, to the gospel feast ; 
O, come without delay ; 
For there is room in Jesus’ breast 
For all who will obey. 


Yet there is Room. 


2 There’s room in God’s eternal love 
To save thy precious soul ; 
Room in the Spirit’s grace above 
To heal and make thee whole.: 


3 There’s room within the church, redeemed 
With blood of Christ divine; 
Room in the white-robed throng conven’d, 
For that dear soul of thine. 


4 There’s room in heaven among the choir, 
And harps and crowns of gold, 
And glorious palms of victory there, 
And joys that ne’er were told. 


5 There’s room around thy Father’s board 
For thee and thousands more: 
O, come and welcome to the Lord; 
Yea, come this very hour. 


182, The Lost Found, (116) 


1 O! how divine, how sweet the joy, 
When but one sinner turns, 

And, with an humble, broken heart, 
His sins and errors mourns | 


2 Pleased with the news, the saints below 
In songs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the skies the tidings go, cn 
And heayen is filled with joy. 
8 Well pleased the Father sees and hears 
The conscious sinner’s moan ; 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 
And claims him for his own. 
Neepuam, 


72 0, WHEN SHALL I SER JESUS? 7&6: 
From Vestry Harp. 


1 O! when sot Isee Js e-sus, And reign with him vee And from that flowing 


1 8 3 . Longing to see Jesus. 


2 But now I am a soldier; 
My Captain’s gone before; 
He’s given me my orders, 
' And bid me not give o’er; 
His faithful word has promised 
A righteous crown to give; 
And all his valiant soldiers 
Eternal life shall have. 


3 Through grace, I am determined 

To conquer, though I die, 

And then away to Jesus 
On wings of love to fly. 

Farewell to sin and sorrow— 
I bid you all adieu; 

And O, my friends, prove faithful, 
And on your way pursue! 


4 And if you meet with troubles 
And trials on your way, 
Then cast your care on Jesus, 
And don’t forget to pray. 


Gird on the heavenly armor 
Of faith, and hope, and love; 
Then, when the combat’s ended, 
He'll carry you aboye. ; 


184. cust thy Burden on the Lord. (294) 


1 I Lay my sins on Jesus, 
The spotless Lamb bof God; 
He bears them all, and frees us 
From the accursed load. 


21 peers, guilt to Jesus, 
To wash my erimson s 
White in his blood most precious, 
Till not a spot remains. 


3 I lay my wants on Jesus, : 
MM fain ullness dwells in him; 

He healeth my diseases, { 
He doth my soul redeem. tt 


4 I lay my griefs on J 
y bur ens and m 

He from them all re 
Te all my sorrows hare 
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5 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
Lhe Father’s holy child. 


6 I long to be with Jesus, 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints his praises, 
And learn the angels’ song. 


Bonar. 


185, 


1 How lost was my condition, 
Till Jesus made me whole ! 
There is but one Physician 
Can eure a sin-sick soul, 
Next door to death he found me, , 
And snatched me from the grave, 
To tell to all around me 
His wondrous power to save. 


Christ the Great Physician. (114) 


2 From men great skill professing, 

I thought a cure to gain; 

But this proved more distressing, 
And added to 2 ag 

Some said that nothing ailed me; 
Some gave me up for lost; 

Thus every refuge failed me, 
And all my hopes were crossed. 


3 At length this great Physician— 
How matchless is his grace | 
Accepted my petition, 
And undertook my case; 
First gave me sight to view him— 
For sin my eyes had sealed,— 
Then bade me bck unto him ; 
T looked, and I was healed. 


4 A dying, risen Jesus, 
~ Seen by Bh eye of faith, 
At once from danger frees us, 
And ‘saves the soul from death, 
Come, then, to this Physician ; 
His help he’ll freely give ; 
He makes no hard condition; 
Tis only, Look and live. 


Newton, 


18 6 Evangelization of our Country. 
* Tune Missionary Hymn, page 195, 
1 Our country’s voice is pleading, 

Ye men of God, arise! 
His providence is leading, 

The land before you lies ; 
Day-gleams are o’er it brightening, 
And promise clothes the soil ; 
Wide fields for harvest whitening, 

Invite the reaper’s toil. 


(509) 


2 Go where the waves are breaking 

On California’s shore, 

Christ’s precious gospel taking, 
More rich than golden ore; 

On Alleghany’s mountains, 
Through all the western vale, 

Beside Missouri’s fountains, 
Rehearse the wondrous tale. 


8 The love of Christ unfolding, 
Speed on from east to west, 
Till all, his cross beholding, 
In him are fully blest. 
Great Author of salvation, 
Haste, haste the glorious day, 
When we, a ransomed nation, 
Thy sceptre shall obey. 
Mrs. G. W. ANDERSON. 
187, 


Universal Hallelujah. 
Tune WEBB, page 194. 
1 Wnen shall the voice of singing 
Flow joyfully along ? 
When wil and valley, ringing 
With one triumphant song, 
Proclaim the contest ended, 
And Him, who once was slain, 
Again to earth descended, 
In righteousness to reign? 


(525) 


2 Then from the craggy mountains 
The sacred shout shall fly, 
And shady vales and fountains 

Shall echo the reply: 
High tower and lowly dwelling 
Shall send the chorus round, 
The hallelujah swelling 
In one eternal sound. 


EVEN ME, 


Lord, I hear of show’rs of blessing, Thou art scatt’ring, full and free— 
1 ; Show’rs, the thirsty land re-fresh-ing } Let some cropping fall on wage i 


83, 7s & 8s, 
Wm. B. Brapgury. 


E - ven me, 


1 88. Longing for Divine Favor. 


2 Pass me not, O God, our Father! 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 
Thou might’st leave me, but the rather 
Let thy mercy light on me !— 
Even me. 


(105) 


8 Pass me not, O gracious Saviour! 
Let me live and cling to thee; 
For I’m longing for thy favor ; 


4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit ! 
Thou can’st make the blind to see; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit! 
Speak some word of power to me— 
Even me, 


5 Have I long in sin been sleeping — 
ee been slighting, grieving thee ? 
s the world my heart been keeping ? 
Oh! forgive, and rescue me!— 
Even me. 


6 Love of God—so pure and changeless; 
Blood of Christ—so rich, so free; 
Grace of God—so strong and boundless, 


: Magnify it allin me!— 
Whilst thou art calling, O! call me— 
, Even me. - Hen me, 
AMOYs 63 & 4s, 


qsb-6-F es 
189, 


1 To-pay the Saviour calls, 
Ye wanderers, come; 
O ye benighted souls, 
Why longer roan? 


2 To-day the Saviour calls: 
~ Ob, hear him now; _- 
’ Within these saered walls 
To Jesus bow. 


GS tase eset: 


1 To-day the Saviour calls: Ye wand'rers, come; O, ye benighted souls, Why longer roam? 


THE SWEETEST wish 


mM. B. Brapgury. 


REFRAIN, 


— SSS ofS 
Se ee aa 


; a 
| wondrous birth, To Christ, the 8a - viour giv - en. 


190. The Name of Jesus. (262) 


1 THERE is no name so sweet on earth, 


No name so sweet in heaven,— 


The name before his wondrous birth 


To Christ the Saviour given. 


We love to sing around our King, 
And hail him blessed Jesus ; . ‘ 


We love to sing a-round our King, And 


To-day as yesterday the same, 
Thou art the same forever. 
Then let us sing, around our King, 
The faithful, precious Jesus, de. 


1 9 | t) Sowing and Reaping. (339) 
Tune NETTLETON, page 83, 


For there’s no word ear ever heard | 1 Hz that goeth forth with weeping. 


So dear, so sweet, as Jesus. 


2 And when he hung upon the tree, 
They wrote this name above him, 
That all might see the reason we 
Forevermore must love him. 
We love to sing, &e. 


3 So now, upon his Father’s throne, © 
Almighty to release us 
From sin and pains, he ever reigns, 
The Prince and Saviour Jesus. 
We love to sing, ce. 


4 O Jesus, by that matchless name, 
Ni Thy grace shall fail us never ; 


Bearing precious seed iti love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findetb merey from above: 
Soft descend the dews of Heaven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus be given, 
Through an influence all divine. 


2 Sow thy seed, be never weary, 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 

Be the Ni ie ne’er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy, 

Lo, the scene of verdure brightening ! 
See the rising grain appear; 

Look, again | the fields lage a BIS 
For the harvest time is near. 
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BALERMA, 


C. M, 


gress 


1 A- las! whathour-ly dan- gers rise! What snares be - set 


my way ! 


errpEpeahigfaeope 


=e oe 


[SSS 


To heaven, Oh, let me lift my eyes, 


rs 
And hour - ly watch and pray. 


192, 


1 Aas! what hourly dangers rise! 
What snares beset my way! 

To heaven, O, let me lift my eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 


The Watcher Strengthened. (334) 


2 O gracious God, in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid ; : 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid, 


8 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 
_ When foes and fears prevail ; 
And bear my fainting spirit up, 
Or soon my strength will fail. 


4 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, . 
And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 
1 9 3 : piney fe gta: (328) 
1 My drowsy powers, why sleep ye so? 
_ Awake, my sluggish soul! 


Nothing has half thy work to do, 
Yet nothing’s half so dull. 


2 The little ants, for one poor grain, 
Labor, and tug, and strive ; 
Yet we, who have a heaven t obtain, 
How negligent we live! 


STEELE. 


8 We, for whose sake all nature stands, 
And stars their courses move ; 
We, for whose guard the angel bands 
Come flying from above ;— 


4 We, for whom God the Son came down, 
And labored for our good, 
How careless to secure that crown 
He purchased with his blood! 


5 Lord, shall we lie so sluggish still, 
And never act our parts? 
Come, holy Dove, from th’ heavenly hill, 
And sit, and warm our hearts. 


6 Thon shall our active spirits move, 
Upward our souls shall rise; 
With hands of faith, and wings of love, 
We'll fly Sind take the prize. 
Warts. 
194, 


Prayer for Seamen. (513) 
1 WE come, O Lord, before thy throne, 
And, with united pleas, 
We meet and pray for those who roam 
Far off upon the seas, — 
2 Oh, may the Holy Spirit bow 
- an ae heart to thee, _ 
ill tears of deep repentance flow 
Like rain-drops ine g ' 
8 Then may a Saviour'’s 
his 


HYMNS. ar a 


195 The Blood of Jesus the Ground 
of Pardon. 
1 In vain we seek for peace with God 
By methods of our own: 
. Blest Saviour, nothing but thy blood 
Can bring us near the throne. 


2 The threatenings of thy broken law 
Impress the soul with dread: 
If God his sword of justice draw, 
It strikes the spirit dead. 


8 But thy atoning sacrifice 
Hath answered all demands; 
And peace and pardon from the skies 
Are blessings from thy hands. 
4 "Tis by thy death we live, O Lord; 
Tis on thy cross we rest: 
Forever be thy love adored, 
Thy name forever blest. 


196. Youthful Piety. 


1 Bestow, O Lord, upon our youth 
The gift of saving grace, 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
; Fall in a fruitful place. 
2 Grace is a plant, where’er it grows, 
Of pure and heavenly root, 
But fairest in the youngest shows, 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 
8 Ye careless ones, O, hear betimes 
The voice of sovereign love; 


Your youth is stained with many crimes, 


But mercy reigns above. 
4 For you the public prayer is made; 
O, join the public prayer! 
For you the secret tear is shed; 
O, shed yourselves a tear! 
_ 5 We pray that you may early prove 
The Spirit’s power to teach; 
You cannot be too young to love 
That Jesus whom we preach. 


Cowrpre. 
197, 


A Welcome to Fellowship. 


1 Come in, thou blessed of the Lord: 
Stranger nor foe art thou: 
_ We welcome thee with warm accord, 
_ Our friend, our brother now. 


(420) 


(146) 


(102) | 2 The hand of fellowship, the heart 


Of love, we offer thee; 
Leaving the world, thou dost but part 
From lies and vanity, 
8 The cup of blessing which we bless, 
The heavenly bread we break,— 
Our Saviour’s blood and righteousness,-- 
Freely with us partake. 
4 In weal or woe, in joy or care, 
Thy portion shall be ours; 
Christians their mutual burdens bear; 
They lend their mutual powers. 
5 Come with us; we will do thee good, 
As God to us hath done ; 
Stand but in him, as those have stood 
Whose faith the victory won. 
6 And when, by turns, we pass away, 
As star by star grows dim, 
May each, translated into day, 
Be lost, and found in him. 
MonTGomrry, 
198 ; Prayer for Repentance. (87) 
1 O, ror that tenderness of heart, 
Which bows before the Lord ! 
That owns how just and good thou art, 
And trembles at thy word! 
2 O, for those humble, contrite tears 
Which from repentance flow ! 
That sense of guilt, which trembling fears 
The long-suspended blow! 
8 Saviour, to me in pity give 
For sin the deep distress, 
The pledge thou wilt at last receive, 
And bid me die in peace. 
4 O, fill my soul with faith and love, 
And strength to do thy will; 
Raise my desires and hopes above ; 
Thyself to me reveal, 


C. WESLEY. 
199, After Hearing Converts. 


(137) 
1 Dear Saviour, we rejoice to hear 
Poor sinners sweetly tell, 
How thou art pleased to save from sin, 
From sorrow, death, and hell. 
2 Lord, we unite to praise thy name 
For grace so freely given ; 
Still may we keep in Zion’s road, 
And dwell at last in heaven, 


DUKE STREET. 
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Joun Hatton. 
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od 
1 Great God, we sing that might- pre hand, By which supported still we stand; 
! a : 


! 
ty mer - cy shows ; Let m 


erey crown it till i 


200, 4 Song for the Opening Year. (568) | 4 Blessings abound where’er he reigns ; 


2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still, we are guarded by our God; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 

By his unerring counsel led. 


3 With grateful hearts the past we own 
The future—all to us unknown— 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peaceful Tears before thy feet. 


hy 
4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be thou our joy, and thou our rest; 
Thy goodness all our hc pes shall raise, 
_ Adored through all our changing days. 


Es, Doppringse, 
209 1, Zhe Promised Reign 2f Ohrist. (532) 


1 Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
‘Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


2 For him shall endless prayer be made, 
And endless praises crown his head; 
His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim — 
Their early blessings on his name. 


The joyful prisoner bursts his chains ; 

The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 
Warts. 


202, song of Gratitude and Praise. (207) 


1 Gop of my life, through all my days 
I'll tune the grateful notes of praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light, 
And warble to the silent night. 


2 When anxious care would break my rest, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breast, 
The notes of ge ascending high, 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 


3 When death o’er nature shall prevail, 
And all the powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And‘mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

a cal 


4 But, oh! when that last conflict’s o’er, 
And I am chained to earth no more, 
With what giad accents shall I rise, 
To join the musie of the skies! 


. 
. 


DUANE STREET. Mes M, 7 
Rev. G. Cores. 


1. Je - sus, my all, to Hy eee is shes teasti whom I me my Milan 1s ee 


muse SEPEIPSH 
ae Has 


ais track I see, and I'll pur-sue The nar-row way, till en I view. 
p. 8. The King’s highway of ho - a ness—Ill go, for om the ae are peace. 


e pecs State Satta | 
Pee SS 5 2 = 


203, . tame wey. arm | 204, Py, Fenltion ena Be cay7y 
8 This is the way I long have sought, Tune, Doge Seaken, 
And mourned because I found it not; 1 Now for a tune of lofty praise 
My grief, my burden long have been, To great Jehovah's equal Son: 
Because I could not cease from sin. Awake, my voice, in heavenly lays, 


And tell the wonders he hath dong. 


The more I strove against its power, 
¢ I sinned and stumbled but ta acai , | 2 Sing how he left the worlds of light, 
Till late I heard my Saviour say, ._And those bright sobes he wore above; 
“Come hither, soul, Iam the way.” How swift and joyful was his flight, — 
On wings of everlasting love! 


5 Lo! gladI come! and thou, dear Lamb 


Shalt take me to thee as I am! 3 Deep in the shades of gloomy death, 
My sinful self to thee I give: ne a esl aA We ea lay 
i hal : mighty Captive le ee 
Nothing but love shall I receive land Nye ie everlasting Gas 
he ae will I tell to sinners round 
t a dear Saviour I have found 4 Among a thousand harps and songs, 
int to thy redeeming blood, Jesus, the God, exalted reigns : 
‘say—Behold the way to God! His sacred name fills all their tongues, 


Cannicx, AnPOshoes through tho heavenly aims 


80 MARTYN. 7. 


| ° 
Ma-ry to the Saviour’stomb Hast-ed at the ear-ly dawn; 
pe | Spice she bro’t, and sweet perfume, But the Lord she lovedhad gone; 
erys-tal flood Is - sued from her-weep-ing eyes, 
o- -@- + oo + >-° - 


| p.o. Trembling, while a 


2 


205, Mary at the Saviow’s Tomb. (436) | 5 Will ye not his grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 

O, ye dying sinners, why, 
Why will ye forever ey 


2 But her sorrows quickly fled 
When she heard his weleome voice: 
Christ had risen from the dead; 


‘ ee » WESLEY. 
Now he bids her heart rejoice : ai : 
What a change his word can make, 207. Christ the only Refuge. (280) 
Turning darkness into day! 1 Jzsvs! lover of my soul, 
Ye who weep for Jesus’ sake, “Let me to thy bases fly, 
He will wipe your tears “hi While the raging billows roll, 
“pees While the tempest still is high; 
206. Sinners Entreated. (33) | Hide me, O, my Saviour ! hide, 
‘ ; Till the storm of life is past; 
1 Styyers, turn; why will ye die? Safe into the haven guide; 
God, your Maker, asks you why ; O, receive my soul at last! 
Bad eee, Ae ont Bebe Bare, 2 Other refuge bave I none,-— 
Made you with himself to live. i ; 


Hangs my helpless soul on thee! 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone! 

Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on thee is stayed ; 


2 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why: 
Will ye not in him believe ? 


F ee Js All my help from thee I bring; — 
He has died that ye might live. Cover my defenseless head _ of 
8 Will ye let him die in vain? hier 3 prasgelos > pes Meter 2 
Crucify your Lord again? 3 Thou, O, Christ, art all I want; 
Why, unpardoned sinners, wh All and all in thee I } 
-Will ye slight his grace, and die ? Raise the fallen, cheer the 
Heal the sick, and lead 
4 Sinners, turn; why will ye die; Just and holy is th 
God, the Spirit, asks you why— Tam all unri 
Often with you has he strove, Vile, and full of : 
Wooed you to embrace his love. Thou art full 
~ phe ae : 
a) 


i “s 4 a 


HYMNS. 


oe 


208. Saved by Grace. 
1 Saven by grace, I live to tell 
What the love of Christ hath done, 
He redeemed my soul from hell, 
Of a rebel made a son; 
Oh! I tremble still to think, 
How secure [ lived in sin; 
Sporting on destruction’s brink, 
Yet preserved from falling in. 


2 In his own appointed hour, 
To my heart the Saviour spoke; 
Touched me by his Spirit’s power, 
And my dangerous slumber broke, 
Then I saw and owned my guilt ; 
Soon my gracious Lord replied, 
“Fear not, I my blood have spilt, 
*T'was for such as thee I died.” 


8 Shame and wonder, joy and love, 

All at once possessed my heart; 

Can I hope thy grace to prove 
After acting such a part ? 

“Thou hast greatly sinned,” ke said, 
“But I freely all forgive; 

I myself thy debt have paid 
Now I bid thee rise and live.” 


4 Come, my fellow-sinners, try, 
Jesus’ heart is full of love! 
O, that you, as well as I, 
May his wondrous mercy prove ? 
He has sent me to declare, 
All is ready, allis free: _ 
Why should any soul despair, 
When he saved a wretch like me? 


Newron. 
209. 


We shall soon be at ome. (337) 

1 Breruren, while we sojourn here, 
Fight we must, but should not fear ; 
Foes we have, but we’ve a friend, 
One that loves us to the end; 
Forward, then, with courage go, 

Long we shall not dwell below ; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

“Child, your Father calls, come home,” 

way, a thousand snares 

ake us unawares ; 


(115) 


4 


81 


But from Satan’s malice free, 

Saints shall soon in glory be; 

Soon the joyful news will come, 

“Child, your Father calls, come home.” 

But of all the foes we meet, 

None so oft mislead our feet 

None betray us into sin, 

Like the foes that dwell within; 

Yet, let nothing spoil your peace, 

Christ shall also conquer these ; 

Then the joyful news will come, 

“Child, your Father calls, come home.” 
Swan. 


210 “ Hasten, Lord, the promised (499) 
2 Hour.” 


1 Sux the ransomed millions stand — 
Palms of conquest in their hands! 
This before the throne their strain: 
‘Hell is vanquished, Death is slain! 


‘Blessing, honor, glory, might, 

Are the Conqueror’s native right ; 
Thrones and powers before him fall— 
Lamb of God, and Lord of all!” 


Lo! thy sun goes down no more, 
God himself will be thy light ; 

All that caused thee grief before 
Buried lies in endless night. 


4 Zion, now arise and shine! 
Lo! thy light from heaven is come: 
These that crowd from far are thine; 
Give thy sons and daughters room. 


2 1 1 The Heathen Crying for Help. (52) 
. Tune Bartimevs, page 94. 


1 Hark! what mean those lamentations 
Rolling sadly through the sky # 
"Tis the ery of heathen nations— 
“Come and help us, or we die !” 


2 Hear the heathen’s sad complaining; 

Christians ! hear their dying ery; 

And, the love of Christ constraining, _ 
Haste to help them, ere ae die 


ml a - ‘ ¢ 7 
aye tae 
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82 BKRUTUMN:+ 83 & 7s. Double. , 
Spanish, 
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1 Glorious things of thee are spok-en, Zi-on, ci - ty of our Sie 


He, whose word ean-not be brok - oa Form’d thee for hisown a- bode. 


p. 8. With sal - va - tion’s walls surround - ed, Thoumay’stsmile at all thy foes. 
#8: | | 2. 5 FINE. 


she = 
ew oe 
2 On the Rock of A - ges founded, What can shake thy sure re - pose? 
2: we S, m 
2 en ee ee —- eS : ee 
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912, Glory of the Church.  (586)| 6 Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show; 


1 Grortovs things of thee are spoken, Solid joys and lasting treasure 
Zion, city of our God! occ na Zion's elvldren know. 
He, whose word cannot be broken, Necro. 
Form’d thee for his own abode. Christ with us. 
213. Tune Bartimevs, page 94, (293) 


2 On the Rock of Ages founded, 
. What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation’s walls surrounded, 
Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 


1 Aways with us, always with us— 
Words of cheer and words of love ; 
Thus the risen Saviour whispers, 
From his dwelling-place above. 


3 See! the streams of living waters 2 With us when we toil in sadness, 
Springing from eternal love ; Sowing much and reaping none; 
Well oy thy sons and daughters, Telling us that in the future P 
And ear of want remove. Golden harvests shall be won. 
4 Who can faint while such a river 3 With us when the storm is sweeping 
_ Ever flows their thirst t’ assuage ; O’er our pathway dark and drear ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the giver,| | Waking hope within our bosoms, 
Never fails from age to age? Stilling every anxious fear. 
5 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 4 With us in the lonely 
I through grace a member am; _When we cross th 


Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in thy name, 


NETTLETON, 


8s & 7s, Double. 
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St 
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1 { Come, thou Fountof ey-’ry bless-ing, Tunemyheart to sing thy TAL ; 
Streams of mer-cy, ney-er ceas - ing, 

D. c. Praise the mount—O, fix me on it, 


Call for songs of loudest praise: ; 
Mount of God’s un-chang-ing love. 


214, 


2 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 

Hither, by thy help I’m come; 

And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 

Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Wandering from the fold of God; 

He, to save iy ophee from danger, 
Interposed his precious blood. 


The Fount of Blessing. (286) 


8 Oh! to grace how great a debtor 
' Daily I’m constrained to be! 

Let that grace, Lord, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee. 

Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the God I love; 

Here’s my heart; Lord, take and seal it; 
Seal it from thy courts above. 


RoBinson, 
215. 


“ From Grace to Glory.” (253) 


1 Knovw, my soul, thy full salvation ; 
Rise o’er sin, he's fear, and care; 

Joy to find in every station 

__ Something still to do or bear; 

Think what Spirit dwells within thee: 

ink what Father's smiles are thine ; 

that Jesus died to win thee: 

of heaven, canst thou repine ? 


oe a 2 


2 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 

Heaven’s eternal day before thee— 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there, 

Soon shall close thine earthly mission, 
Soon shall pass thy pilgrim days; 

Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
Faith to sight, and pave to praise, 


EeNRY IF, Lyte. 
216. The Spirit Invoked, 


1 Hoty source of consolation, 
Light and life thy grace imparts ; 
Visit us in thy compassion ; 
Guide our minds, and fill our hearts. 


(808) 


2 Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Thou canst bring us from above ; 
Lord, we ask that heavenly treasure, 
Wisdom, holiness, and love, 


8 Dwell within us, blessed Spirit ; 
Where thou art no ill can come ; 
Bless us now, through Jesus’ merit ; 
Reign in every heart and home. 


4 Saviour, lead us to adore thee, 
While thou dost prolong our days; 
Then, with angel hosts before thee, 
May we worship, love, and praise, 


SHIRGAND, S. ML 


STANLEY. 


1 Lord, send thy serv - ants forth To call the He- brews home; From ~ 
— : os 


> -_ 
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east and west, from south and north, Let all the 


217. 


1 Lorp, send thy servants forth 
To call the Hebrews home; 

From east and west, from south and north, 
Let all the wanderers come, 


Prayer for Israel, (542) | 3 No burden seems so great, 
No task so hard appears, 
But this he cheerf Hy performs, 


And that he meekly bears. 


' 4 May love,—that shining grace, 
O’er all my powers preside ; 
Direct my thoughts, suggest my words, 
And every action guide! 


2 Where’er in lands unknown, 
The fugitives remain, 
Bid every creature help them on, 
Thy holy mount to gain. ReppoME. 


*8 An offering to the Lord, Chureh. 
There Tet them all be seen, 219. aia tis 
And washed with water and with blood,} 1 I rove thy kingdom, Lo 
In soul and body clean. The house of thine abode, 
The church our blest Redeemer sayed 
With his own precious blood, 


(156) 


4 With Israel’s myriads sealed, 
Let all the nations meet, 


And show the promises fulfilled— 2 I love thy church, O God; 


Thy family complete, Her walls before thee stand, 
O. WESLEY. Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
218, Love the po B of True Obe- (358) | And gr nbs on thy band. 
1 Love is the fountain whence 3 For her my tears shall fall; 
: : For her my prayers ascend; 
All true obedience flows; To her my.cares had Sale 


_ The Christian serves the God he loves, 
And loves the God he knows. 


2 He treads the heavenly road, 
And neither faints nor tires ; 
That generous love which warms his breast, 


With fortitude inspires. 


Till toils and cares shall end. 
bs 
ead 


HYMNS. 85 


5 Jesus, thou Friend divine, 6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 
Our Saviour and our King, To Zion shall be given 
Thy hand, from every snare and foe The brightest glories earth ean yield, 
Shall great deliveranée bring. And brighter bliss of heaven. 
Dwigut. 


ST. THOMAS, SM 


Hanpvet. 


220. The Trumpet Shalt Sound. (582) | 8 Stand, then, in his great might, 
. With all his strength endued, 
’ Be ore beth er sing ; And take, to arm you for the fight, 
? Z 
Sharp has your frost of winter been, The paneply of God. 


But bright shall be your spring. edger 
8 ’Twas sown in weakness here; 222. Merey of God. (202) 
*T will then be raised in power; 1M ] 6s ; 
That which was sown an earthly seed, Whoa oem aie sh peel 
Shall rise a heavenly flower. Whose anger is so slow to rise, 
° io So ready to abate. 
221. Meo semana (826) | > His power subdues our sins, 
1 Sorprers of Christ, arise, And his forgiving love, 
And gird your armor on,_ Far as the east is from the west, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies Doth all our guilt remove. 
Through his eternal Son, 
H 3 High as the heavens are raised 
ey Sam = xe tig hosts, Above the ground we tread, 
a waged eal deat So far the riches of his grace 
om yd g sede leon Our highest thoughts exceed. 
than conqueror. Warm 
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way was cheer'd by this. Blessed Bible! Blessed Bible! how tho’ 


Gently, with strong emphasis. 


BLESSED BIBLE, 


8s & 7s, Double. 
Wo. B. Brapsury. 


we 


1 Bles-sed Bi - ble! how I love it! How it doth my-bo-som cheer! What on 


2 
2 


Yes, I'll to my bosom press thee ; 
Precious Word, I'll hide thee here, 
Sure my very heart will bless thee, 
For thou ever say’st “ Good cheer |” 
Speak, poor heart, and tell thy pond’rings, 
Tell how far thy rovings led, 
When this book bro’t back thy wand’rings, 
Speaking life as from the dead. 
Blessed Bible! 
Blessed Bible !_- 
How thou dost my spirit cheer, 


“Thy word have I hidden in my heart.” 
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(494) 
3 Yes, sweet Bible! I wil] hide thee 


Deep—yes, deeper in this heart ; 
Thou through all my life wilt guide me, 
And in death we will not part. 
Part in death? no, never! never! 
Through death’s vale Pl 
Then in worlds a 


YOUNG PILGRIMS, 87 


Wm. B. Brapgury. 
_ SEMI-CHORUS. ery 


j ‘dst {The tows th we have start-ed, Its opening dawn is bright; And if we are pure 
| z 


The flow’rs that blossomey - er A-round our pil-grim feet, With ho-ly joy well 


| heart-ed, We'll tune oursongsa-right. 

| gather, And sip their dew- y sweet. { Weare going to fields Z- lys- ian, Far, far be-yond the 
| 

{ 
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| sky, The gold-cn gates of heaven Will o-pen by-and- by, Will o- pen by - and- 


234, Young Pilgrims. (464) 
2 With cheerful steps we'll hasten, 3 His holy book will ever 
Nor list the tempter’s charms : Our onward footsteps guide, 
But to the Spirit listen Until we reach our Saviour, 
That calls to Jesus’ arms, And anchor near his side. 
Twill make life’s burden lighter And when we meet our Jesus, 
To feel God’s gracious love: And tears are wiped away, 
And every precept brighter We'll take the harp he gives us, 
That points to realms above. And shout and sing for aye, 
We are going to fields Elysian, We've reached the fields Elysian, 
Far, fur beyond the sky, The Eden of the blest, 
The golden gates of heaven With angels now in heaven, 
, ill open by-and-by, &e. The pilgrims are at rest. 
; Mrs. Lypra Baxter. 


DAR WELL. 


8s & 7s, Double. 


1 Je-sus, I 
Nak- ed, poor, 
Dp. 0. Yet how rich 


my cross have tak- en, 


All to leave and fol-low thee: : 
despised, for-sak-en, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be; 
is my con-di- tion! Godandheavenarestillmy own. 


=e 


ir 
: S— 
Per - ish ev~ry fond am-bition, 


————= 


i 
All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known ; 


Perish ey - - 


2 25 » “Jesus, Imy Cross have taken.” (269) 


2 Let the world despise and leave me, 
They have left my Saviour, too; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me; 
Thou.art not, like them, untrue: 
And while thou shalt smile upon me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might, 
Foes may hate, and friends may scorn me; 

Show thy face, and all is bright, 


8.Man may trouble and distress me, 

°T will but drive me to thy breast: 

Life with trials hard may press me, 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest... 

Oh! ’tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me; 

Oh! ’t were not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with thee. 


Henry F. Lyre. 
226, God is Love. 


1 Gop is love; his merey brightens 
All the path in which we rove; 
Bliss he wakes, and woe he lightens, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


2 Chance and change are busy ever; 
Man decays, and ages move ; 
But his merey waneth never ; ~ 
. God is wisdom, God is love. 
pe : 


(181) 
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’ry fond am-bition, All I’ve sought, 


or hoped, or Known ; 


3 H’en the hour that darkest seemeth 
Will his changeless goodness prove; 
From the gloom his brightness streameth; 
God is wisdom, God is love, — 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Hope and comfort from above: 
Everywhere his glory shineth; ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 


Bowring. | 
227, (228) 


1 Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 
Which before the cross I spend ; 
Life, and health, and peace possessing, 
From the sinner’s dying friend. 


2 Love and grief, my heart dividing, — 
With my tears his feet I'll bathe; 
Constant still, in faith abi . 
Life deriving from his d ' 


8 Truly blessed is this station, 
Low before his cross to lie; 
While I see divine compas 
Beaming in his gracio 


Joy at the Cross. 


Merey st 
Precious drop 
1 ee 


—— GREENWILLE. 8s & 7s, Double. 


J. J. Rousszau. 
FINE. 


fetes ol 

1 § Far from mor-tal cares re- treat-ing, Sor - did hopes and vain de- sires, 
Here our wil - ling footsteps meeting, _ Ev- ery heart to heay’n aspires. 

p. 0. Mer - cy from a - boye pro-claim-ing, Peace and par-don from the skies. 

FINE, 
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2 From the fount of glo-ry beaming, Light ce - les - tial cheers our eyes, 
D, 


= so eS 
228, The Fount of Blessing. (455) 2 30. Declension Lamented. (10) 
8 Who may share this great salvation? 1 Onoz, O Lord, thy garden flourished, 
Every pure and humble mind, Every part looked gay and green; 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, Then thy word our spirits nourished, 
From the stains of guilt refined. Happy seasons we have scen ! 


4 Blessings all around bestowing, 2 But a drought has since succeeded, 
God withholds his care from none, And a sad decline we see ; 
Grace and merey ever flowing Lord, thy help is greatly needed, 
From the fountain of his throne. Help can only come from thee. 


J. Taxtor. | 3 Some, in whom we once delighted, 


; We shall meet no more below ; 
229. Watchful Providence. (390) | Some, alas! we fear are blighted,— 


1 Saviour, breathe an evening blessing, Scarce a single leaf they show. 

Ere repose our spirits seal ; 

Sin and want we come confessing,— 
Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 

Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly, 

Angel-guards from thee surround us ; 
We are safe, if thou art nigh, 231, Christ Victonious. (538 


= 24 1 Zion's King shall reign victorious ; 
2 Though the night be.dark and dreary, All the earth shall own his sway; 
Darkness cannot hide from thee ;. Fis iehtites Well echion: 
Thou art he who, never weary, i a ee ee 
“ ie ho 7 Nor shall ever pass away, 


Watchest where thy peop 
Should swift death this night o'ertake us, | 2 Mighty King, thy love revealing, 
Ry r couch become our tomb ; Now thy holy cause maintain ; 

heaven awake us, Bring the nations, humbly kneeling, 

bloom. Now to own thy blessed reign, 


4 Dearest Saviour, hasten hither, 
Thou canst make them bloom again ; 
O, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain! — 
Newron. 


ays ® 


the chief concern 


232. 


2 Religion should our thoughts engage 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
"Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for the solemn tomb. 


Importance of Religion. 


8 O, may our hearts, by grace renewed, 
Be our Redeemer’s throne; 
And be our stubborn wills subdued, 

His government to own. 


4 Let deep repentance, faith, and love 
Be joined with godly fear, 
And all our conversation prove 
Our hearts to be sincere. 


5 Let lively hope our souls inspire ; 
Let warm affections rise; 
And may we wait with strong desire 
To mount above the skies. 
FAwoert. 


$34 < 


1 In duties and in sufferings too, 
Thy path, my Lord, I’d trace; 
As thou hast done, so would I do, 
Depending on thy grace. 


2 Inflamed with zeal, ’twas thy delight 
To do thy Father's will; 
O, may that zeal my soul excite 
Thy precepts to fulfil, 


Imitation of Christ. 


@4D | 4 soon will the awfdl teunlipet sound, 


(21) |3 Unsullied meekness, truth, and love, 


Through all thy conduct shine ; 
O, may my whole deportment prove 
A copy, Lord, of thine. — 
BEDDOME. 


234, Repentance Commanded. (18) 


1 “Repent!” the voice celestial cries; 
No longer dare delay: . 
The soul that scorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 


2 No more the sovereign eye of God 
O’erlooks the crimes of men; 
His heralds now are sent abroad 
To warn the world of sin. 


3 O, sinners, in his presence bow, 
And all your guilt confess ; 
Accept the offered Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 


And call you to his bar; | 
His merey knows th’ inted bound, 
And yields to justice there. 


HYMNS. 
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235. 


1 Tuenrz is a time we know not when, 
A point we know not where, 
That marks the destiny of men, 
To glory or despair. 


There is a Time. 


2 There is a line, by us unseen, 
That crosses every path; 
The hidden boundary between 

God’s patience and his wrath, 


8 To pass that limit is to die— 
ae die as if by we 
It does not quench the beaming eye 
Or pall the glow of health, ‘ 


4 The conscience may be still at ease, 
The spirit, light and gay 
That which is pleasing, still may please, 
And care be thrust away. 


5 Oh! where is this mysterious bourne, 
By which our path is crossed ; 
Beyond which, God himself hath sworn, 
That he who goes is lost? 


6 How far may we go on in sin? 
How long will God forbear? 
Where does hope end? and where begin 
The confines of despair ? 


4] An answer from the skies is sent: 
“Ye that from God depart! 

While it is called to-day, repent ! 
And harden not your heart.” 


236. 


1 How ean I sink with such a prop 
As my eternal God, 
Who bears the earth’s huge pillars up, 
And spreads the heayens abroad ? 


2 How can I die, while Jesus lives, 
Who rose and left the dead? 
Pardon and grace my soul receives 
From my exalted Head. 


$ All that I am, and all I have, 
Shall be for ever thine; 
Whate’er my duty bids me give, 
My cheerful hands resign, 


God our Support. (452) 


(17) | 4 Yet, if I might make some reserve, 


And duty did not call, 
I love my God with zeal so great, 
That I should give him all. 
Warts, 
237s Weep for the Lost. (8) 


1 Weer for the lost! Thy Saviour wept 
O’er Salem’s hapless doom; 
He wept, to think their day was past, 
And come their night of gloom, 


2 Weep for the lost ! The prophets wept 
O’er Israel’s gloomy fate, 
When Vengeance had unsheathed her sword 
Repentance came too late. 


8 Weep for the lost! Apostles wept, 
That men should error choose ; 
That dying men should Christ reject, 
And endless life refuse. 


4 Weep for the lost! The lost will weep, 
In that long night of woe, 
On which no star of hope will rise, 
And tears in vain will flow. 
5 Weep for the lost! Lord make us weep, 
And toil, with ceaseless care, 
To save our friends, ere yet they pass 
That point of deep despair. 


CoLvEr. 
238. 


The Fruitless Fig-Tree. (42) 


1 Szx how the fruitless fig-tree stands 
Beneath the owner’s frown; 
The axe is lifted in his hands, 
To eut the cumberer down. 


2 “Year after year, I come,” he cries, 
“ And still no fruit is shown; 
I see but empty leaves arise ; 
Then cut the cumberer down.” 


8 “The axe of death, at one sharp stroke, 
Shall make my justice known; 
Each bough shall tremble at_the shock 
Which cuts the cumberer down.” 
4 Sinner, beware!—the axe of death 
Ts raised, and aimed at thee: 
A while thy Maker spares thy breath; 


Beware, O, barren tree! 
HARBOTTLE, 


92 EVENING HYMN, Ls, Ms : 


TALtis. 
fa} 


— RDF) | a 
“a oe 


i as f 
1 Glo-ry to thee, my God, this night, For all the blessings of led light ; 


pe ae 


Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Beneath the shad-ow of thy wings. 
eel 


239, Trusting God. (387) }2 The righteousness, th’ atoning blood 


h 
1 Gtory to thee, my God, this night, Oh hae pe Pieleh eal ae 
For all the blessings of the light; But walk in Ch rt the a “ae ! 
Keep me, O, keep me, King of kings, good y 


Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 


3 The prophets wre th’ apostles too, 
Pursued this way, while here below ; q 
Then let not fear your souls dismay, 
But come to Christ, the good old ey. 

Dose... 


241, The Guiding Spirit. (305) 


1 Come, gracious Spirit, heaven aan 
With light and comfort from above ; 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide; 
O’er every thought and step — 


to 


Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The ills which I this day have done: 
That with the world, myself, and thee, 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 


8 Teach me.to live that I may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 
‘Teach me to die that so I may 
With joy behold the judgment day. 


~ 


Be thou my Guardian while I sleep; 
Thy watchful station near me keep; 
My heart with love celestial fill, 

_ And guard me from the approach of ill. 


2 To us the light of truth display, 
And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne’er depart. 


oO 


_Lord, let my heart for ever share 
“The bliss of thy paternal care: 
Tis heaven on earth, tis heayen above, 
To see ead face and sing thy love. 
Kenny. 


240. The Good Old Way. (74) 


1 Inqumune souls, who long to find 
Pardon of sin, and eace of mind; 
Attend the voice of God to-day, 

Who bids you seek the good old way. 


3 Lead us to holiness—the road — 
Which we must take to dwell with God; 
Lead us to Christ—the living way; 
Nor let us from his pastures 


4 Lead us to God,—our final r: 
To be with him for e 
Lead us to heaven, i 
Fullness of joy fo: 


MEROE,. Ue Me 


Ws. B. Brapgury. 


ashamed of thee! 


m angels praise, Whose glories shine through en 


ee, who 


242. Not Ashamed of Christ, (245) 


1 Jxsus, and shall it ever be— 
A mortal man ashamed of thee! 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine through endless days! 


3 There is a great Physician near; 
Look up, oh, fainting soul, and live; 
See, in his heavenly smiles appear 
Such help as nature cannot give. 


4 See, in the Sayviour’s dying blood, 
Life, health, and bliss abundant flow: 
Tis only that dear, sacred flood 
Can ease thy pain, and heal thy woe. 


STELLE, 


2 Ashamed of Jesus !—that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No !—when I blush, be this my shame— 
That I no more revere his name. 


24 4 , National Judgments Deprecated. (547) 


1 O rieutEous God, thou Judge supreme 
We tremble at thy dreadful name ! 
And all our erying guilt we own, 

In dust and tears, before thy throne. 


3 Ashamed of Jesus !|—yes, I may, 
When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


4 Till then—nor is my boasting vain— 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain; 
And, O, may this my glory be— 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 


Griaa. 


ZAZ, Tee Re oapioiom oe. .-<gg) 


2 Justly might this polluted land 
Prove all the vengeance of thy hand: 
And, bathed in heaven, the sword might come, 
To drink our blood, and seal our doom. 


8 Yet hast thou not a remnant here, 
Whose souls are filled with pious fear? 
O bring thy wonted merey nigh, 
While prostrate at thy feet they lie! 


1 Deer are the wounds which sin has made ; 
Where shall the sinner find a cure? 
Tn vain, alas! is nature’s aid; 
The work exceeds her utmost power. , 
4 Behold their tears, attend their moan, 


2 But can no sovereign balm be found ? Nor turn away their secret groan: 


And is no kind physician nigh, — With these we join our humble prayer; 
To ease the pain, dad heal the wound, Our nation shield, our country rare, : 
wy ere Doppriper 


Ere life and hope for ever fly? 


J . 


94. BARTIMEUS., 985 & 7, 


\ 
1. In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tower-ing o’er the wrecks of time; 
| 


a, ad = 


245, Glorying in the Cross. (225)'8 “Lord, remove this grievous blindness, 


Petia Let my eyes behold the day”— 
2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, Bb TOY (Cy) 
Hopes deceive and fears annoy, ; Straight he saw, and won by —e 


Never shall the cross forsake me ; Followed Jesus in the way. 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 4 O, methinks I hear him praising, 


rey : Publishing to all around— 
8 When the sun of bliss is beaming. pie Pd 
Light and love upon my way, — 8 not mf es pn de 
From the eross the radiance streaming a ceri bili a 
Adds new lustre to the day. 5 “O that all the blind but knew nm, 
: And would be advised by me ; 


4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 


5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Towering o’er the wrecks of time; 
All the light of sacred story 


Surely they would hasten to him, 
He would cause them all to see.” 
Newton. 


Doxoxoey. 
1 Pratsr the God of our salvation, 
if Praise the cg: boundless love ; 
th ‘ +A raise the Lamb, our expiation ; 
Gat ers round its head Ss a Praise the Spirit Saunt ‘shows: 
246, Spiritual Blindness Removed. (132)| 2 Praise the Fountain of salvation, 
if nay 2 ae ria ee David!” Be at bins = apne; 
us blind Bartiméus prayed ; 
“ Others by thy word me bok ih To the toe ee Lge r 
Now to me afford thine aid.” ; 
2 Many for his erying chid him, 
But he called the louder still ; 
Till the gracious Saviour bid hin— 
“Come, and ask me what you will, 


PLEADING SAVIOUR, 8 & 7, 95 


Turn to the Lord, and seek sal-va-tion, Sound the praise of his dear name; 


. 2 : Pao 2 a 2D. 0, 
4 j = 
ps: “e- + — 
247, (22)|3 When he lived on earth abaséd, 
2 Sinner! hear your God and Saviour, Friend of Sinners was his name ; 
Hear his gracious voice to-day, Now, above all glory raiséd, 
Turn from all your vain behavior, He rejoices in the same. 
O repent, return and pray ! Sinner, can you hate, ce, 
Turn to the Lord, &. |g © for grace our hearts to soften | 
8 Now he’s. waiting to be gracious, Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
Now he stands and looks on thee; We, alas! forget too often ; 
See what kindness, love, and pity, What a Friend we have above. 
Shine around on you and me. Sinner, can you hate, c&e. 
Turn to the Lord, &c. Newton. 


4 Come, frr all things now are ready, 249 Pardon implored for National sins. 
Yet there’s room for many more; ‘ Tune Bartimevs. (551) 


O ye blind, ye lame and needy, . 1 Dreap Jehovah! God of nations! 
Come to wisdom’s boundless store | From thy temple in the skies, 
Turn to the Lord, &ec. Hear thy people’s supplications, 
248, Ohvist the best Friend. (249) Now for their deliverance rise, 
1 Onz there is, above all others, 
Well deserves the name of Friend ; 
His is love beyond a brother's, 
Costly, free, and knows no end! 
Sinner, can you hate the Saviour? 


2 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 
Long and Joud for vengeance eall, 
Thou hast merey more abounding ; 
Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 


= Can you thrust him from your arms?|3 Let that love vail our transgression : 
Once he died for your belavion, P Let that blood our guilt efface- 
Now he calls you by his charms. | . Save thy people from oppression 
; Which of all our friends, to save us, Gave tie see fey boty place 
Could, or would, have shed his blood #)4 Lo! with deep contrition turning, 
Gut our Jesus died to have us Humbly at thy feet we bend; 


Reconciled, in him, to God, Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning ; 
Smner, can you hate, &e. : Tear us, spare us, and defend, ‘ 


* 


96 STEPHENS, Cy Ms 

hae Jones. 
jens 

~~ 


{ To our Redeem-er’s glo-rious name - wake the sa - ered song) 
a 


O, may his love—im- mor - tal flame— Tune ev - ’ry heart and tongue. 
- > 


250. Love of Christ Celebrated. (278) | 4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 


2 His love what mortal thoughtcanreach? | p Ete tS ownage 


What mortal tongue display! : as 
Imagination’s anal po 2 He hides 6 Sa aa 
In wonder dies away. 5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
3D . ‘ Unfolding every hour; 
ear Lord, while we, adoring, pay The bud may have a bitter taste, 
Our humble thanks to thee, But poms will-be the Hower 
May every heart with rapture say, : 
“The Saviour died for me.” 6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
4 O, may the sweet, the blissful theme fel mn a ia nd ! 
Fill every heart and tongue, And be wall maketh inte 
’ Till strangers love thy charming name, P Cowren. 


And join the sacred song. Srzezz, ; 
Encouragement to Young Per- 
251 » Providence Dark but Gracious. (201) 252. sons to Seek Christ. (498) 
1 Gop moves in a mysterious way 1 Ye hearts with youthful vigor warm, 
Tn smiling crowds draw near, 


His wonders to perform ; : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea, pac Seas biktpe five charm, 


And rides upon the storm. 
2 He, Lord of all the worlds on high, 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines Stoops to converse with you; i 


Of never-failing skill, | Z a : 
. He treasures up his vast designs, a or bis Hie Pie 
And works his sovereign will. | tas ciendelae Lays 


3 “The soul that longs to 


2 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; Ja anre.xiv: ieee 


The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break Abd ee 


In blessings on your head, ~ 


HYMN'S. 


97 


25 3 ) Sepporting Grace. 


1 How happy is the Christian’s state! 
His sins are all forgiven ; 
A cheering ray confirms the grace, 
And lifts his hopes to heaven. , 


2 Though, in the rugged path of life, 
He heaves the pensive sigh, 
Yet, trusting in the Lord, he finds 
Supporting grace is nigh, 
8 If, to prevent his wandering steps, 
He feels the chastening rod, 


The gentle stroke shall bring him back | 


To his forgiving God. 
4 And when the welcome message comes, 
To call his soul away, 
His soul in raptures will ascend 
To everlasting day. IIupson. 


254, (650) 


1 Lorp, while for all mankind we pray, 
Of every clime and coast, 
O, hear us for our native land— 
The land we love the most. 


2 O, guard our shores from every foo, 
With peace our borders bless, 
With prosperous times our cities crown, 
Our fields with plenteousness. 


8 Unite us in the sacred love 
Of knowledge, truth and thee; 
And let our hills and valleys shout 
The songs of liberty. 


4 Lord of the nations, thus to thee 
Our country we commend; 
Be thou her refuge and her trust, 
Her everlasting friend. Wrerorp. 


25 De Confidence in God. (193) 


1 Soon as I heard my Father say, “ 
“Ye children, seek my grace,” 
My heart replied, without delay, 
“Tl seek my Father’s face.” 
2 Let not thy face be hid from me, 
Nor frown my soul away ; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In each distressing day. 
7 


Prayer for our Country. 


(429) | 8 Should friends and kindred, near and dear, 


eave me to want, or die, 
My God will make my life his care, 
And all my need supply. 
4 Wait on the Lord, ye trembling saints, 
And keep your courage up; 
He'll raise your spirit when it faints, 
And far exceed your hope. Warts. 


256. (379) 


1 Prayer is the breath of God in man, 
Returning whence it came ; 
Love is the sacred fire within, 
And prayer the rising flame. 
2 It gives the burdened spirit ease, 
And soothes the troubled breast; 
Yields ‘comfort to the mourners here, 
And to the weary rest. 
3 When God inclines the heart to pray, 
He hath an ear to hear; 
To him there’s music in a groan, 
And beauty in a tear. 
4 The humble suppliant cannot fail 
To have his wants supplied, 
Since he for sinners intercedes, 
Who once for sinners died. 


BrppomE. 
257. 


Wilt Ye also Go Away? (367) 


1 Wuen any turn from Zion’s way, 
Alas! what numbers do! 
Methinks I hear my Saviour say, 
“Wilt thou forsake me too?” © 
2 Ah, Lord! with such a heart as mine, 
Unless thou hold me fast, 
T feel I must, I shall decline, 
And prove like them at last. 
3 Yet, thou alone hast power, I know, 
To save a wretch like me; 
To whom, or whither could I go, 
If I should turn from thee ? 
4 No voice but thine can give me rest, 
And bid my fears depart ; 
No love but thine can make me blest, 
And satisfy my heart, 
5 What anguish has that question stirre: 
If I will also go? 
Yet, Lord, relying on thy word, 
I humbly answer—No! Newror 


Prayer Divinely Inspired. 


1 § Joy- fully, joyfully onward I move, Bound to the land of bright spirits above ; ' 
An-gelic choristers sing as I come, Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home! 
-g: : ‘ e: =: 


: 
Pilgrim and stranger no more shall I roam, Joyfully, joy-fully resting at home. 
, 2.e@2 } 5 2 2 , 


258. Joyfully Onward, (444) 


2 Friends, fondly cherished, have passed on before; 
Waiting, they watch me approaching the shore; 
Singing to cheer me through death’s chilling gloom, 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy home, + 
Sounds of sweet melody fall on my ear; 

Harps of the blessed, your voices I hear 
Rings with the harmony heaven’s high dome,— 
Joyfully, joyfully haste to thy héme. 


ee 


Death, with thy weapons of war lay me low, 
Strike, king of terrors, I fear not the blow ; 
: ee sg a bars bd the tomb! 

0 , jo will I go home. 
Bright he post of Gantt dawn, 
Death shall be banished, his sceptre be gone: 
Joyfully, then, shall I witness his doom, 
Joyfully, joyfully, safoly at home, 


THE GOLDEN SHORE. 997 


Ww. B. Braprury. 


Weare out on the o-cean sailing, To a home beyond the tide. 


| We are out on the o-cean sailing, Homeward bound we sweetly glide; t 
2 «- se «. i ee 2 _« -- 
| Se 


Sens aera 


CILORUS. 
praca —— ———— a 
EccouseraccrarTss 


All the storms will soon be o- ver, Then we'll an- chor in the har-bor; 


P29 : ee E AS ; 3 2. @. 
Ses Ss Sg aS 


re s a 4 aoe, uy ' a HE 2 4 =a 
| 2 ice erer es Se oe eee Se a 


We are out on the o- eean sail-ing, To a home be-yond the tide, 
! ' 


= ’ | li alabel| 
=== = ee eee 
Se ee 


We are out on the o-cean sail-ing, To a home be-yond the tide. 


; 220 ef @ @ 2. 2 @ Na 2 Sok 
#5 =o ss sos a SS SS ee 
or a <=> ae 


2 5 9, A Tome Beyond the Tide, (441) 
1 We are out on the ocean sailing, 3 Spread your sails while heavenly breezes 
Homeward bound we sweetly glide ; Gently waft our vessel on; 
We are out on the ocean sailing, All on board are sweetly singing— 
To a home beyond the tide. Free salyation is the song. 
All the storms, &e. All the storms, &e, 
“2 Millions now are safely landed, 4 When we all are safely anchored, 
Over on the golden shore ; We will shout—our trials o’er ; 
Millions more are on the journey, We will walk about the city, 
Yet there’s room for millions more, And we'll sing for evermore. 


All the storms, &e. All the storms, &e, 


100 HEBRON, es Me 


Dr. LowEett Mason. 


+ 
| 1 Thus far the Lord hath led me on, Thus fay his power prolongs my days, 
i 


eneeearevesisea esos 
ae ere se r= = = 3 


tks ev -’ry even - ing shall make known Some fresh memorial of his grace. 


260. Evening Meditation, (388) |4 Wait then, my soul, submissive wait, 
9 Much of re saner iis atau Prostrate before his awful seat ; 
ote peed fees Sas BEATE And, ’midst' the terrors of his rod, 


And I perhaps am near my home; 
But he forgives my follies past, 
He gives me strength for days "to come. 


Trust in a wise se gracious God. 


Beppomwe. 


8 I lay my. body down to sleep; 262, Welcome to Fe ip. (148) 


Peace is the pillow for my head; 1 Kiyprep in Christ, for his dear sake, 
While well-appointed angels keep’ A hearty weleome here reeeive ; 
Their watchful stations round my bed. May we together now 


The joys which only he ean give. 
4 ee when the night of death shall come, 
ey flesh shall rest beneath the ground, | 2 To you and us by grace "tis 


wait thy voice to rend my tomb, | To know the Saviour’s a: : 
with sweet salvation in the sound. And shortly we shall meet in heayen, 
Warts. Our hope, our way, our end the same. 
: EWTON. 

26 1, Providence Wise. (200) 

1 Warr, oh, my soul, thy Maker’s will; 263, Not Lost, but Before. (640) 
Tumultuous passions, all be still! 1 Say, why should friendship grieve | for those 
Nor let a murmuring thought arise ; Who safe arrive on Canaan’s shore? 
His ways are just, his counsels wise, Released from all their hurtful foes. 


They are not lost but, gone noma 
2 He in the thickest darkness dwells, 


Performs his work, the cause conceals: 2: How mang painful sree “s 
But, though his methods are unknown, ge fainting one é‘ d o'er! 
Judgment and truth support his throne. They a nloy lst eee ay 
8 Tn heaven, and earth, and air, and seas i 
He executes his firm decrees; Alpers 3 
And by his saints it stands eenfessed, 
Ra what he does is ever best. 


O why should Ww 
They are not le 


HYMNS. 


101 


a gn 
264, Preserve us from National Foes. (546) | 2 Here sinners, of an humble frame, 


1 Hear us, O Lord, in time of need, 
And let thy name our cause defend ; 
Grant that our efforts may succeed, 
And victory on our steps attend. 


2 On horse and chariot some rely, 
And some in numbers make their boast ; 
Our trust is in the Lord Most High; 
His fayor is itself a host. 


3 In his salvation we rejoice, 
And lift our banners in his name; 
Lord, hear our supplicating voice, 
And put our haughty foes to shame. 
4 Spread over us thy shelt’ring wing 
te bless with = our favora band ; 
That we may still thy glory sing, 
By whose protecting care we stand. 


265. Christ the Lamb Slain. (98) 


1 Bernotp the sin-atoning Lamb, 
. _ With wonder, gratitude and love, 
To take away our guilt and shame, 
See him descending from above! 


2 Our sins and griefs on him were laid; 
He meekly bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom-price he fully paid, 
In groans and tears, in sweat and blood. 
3 To save a guilty world, he dies; 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb ! 
To him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name, 
4 Pardon and peace through him abound; 
He can the richest blessings give; 
Salvation in his name is found, 
He bids the dying sinner live. 


5 Jesus, my Lord, I look to thee; 
Where else can helpless sinners go? 
Thy boundless love shall set me free 
‘rom all my wretchedness and woe. 
’ Fawoerr. 
Sa 7 ope Origmatind:*~ (aoe) 
1 Gop, in the Gospel of his son, 
Makes his eternal counsels known ; 
Here love in all its glory shines, 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 


- J = 


May taste his grace, and learn his name; 
May read, in characters of blood, 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 


3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 


A brighter world beyond the skies : 
Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 


4 O, grant us grace, almighty Lord, 
To read and mark thy holy word, 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 


BEDDOME. 
267, 


(329) 
1 So let our lips and lives express 
The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shino, 
To prove the doctrine all divine. 


2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


8 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blessed hope, 
The bright appearance of the Lord, 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 


Warts. 
268. 


Missionary Meeting. (518) 


1 Assrmbixp at thy great command, 
Before thy face, dread king, we stand; 
The voice that marshaled every star 
Has called thy people from afar, 

2 We meet through distant lands tospread 
The truth for which the martyrs bled; 
Along the line—to either pole— 

The anthem of thy praise to roll. 

8 Our prayers assist; accept our praise ; 
Our hopes revive; our courage raise ; 
Our counsels aid; to each impart 
The single eye, the faithful heart. 


4 Forth with thy chosen heralds come ; 
Reeall the wandering spirits home: 
From Zion’s mount send forth the sound, 
To spread the spacious earth around. 

CoLLYEn, 


EHeemplifying the Gospel. 


102 BRIGHT CROWN, C,M, 


W. B. Brapsury. 
: CHORUS. 


=r 2 


|, 4 Ye val-iant sol-diers of the cross, Ye hap-py, pray-ing band ; 4 
Tho’ in this world you suf -fer loss, You'll reach fair Canaan’s land; Le 


a5 as 


_ Sow 
/ never mind the scoffs nor the frowns of the world, For we all have the eross to bear, 


269, Forsaking Larthly Pleasures. (835) | 270. Christian Soldier, (315) 


1 Ye valiant soldiers of the cross, 1 Am I a soldier of the cross, 
Ye happy, praying band, A follower of the Lamb; | 
Though in this world you suffer loss, And shall I fear to own his cause, 
You'll reach fair Canaan’s land. Or blush to speak his name ? 
Let us never mind the scoffs nor the Let us never mind the seoffs nor the 
frowns of the world, | frowns of the world, 
For we all have the cross to bear, For we've all got the eross to bear, 
It will only make the crown the It will only make the crown the 
brighter to shine, brighter to shine, 
When we have the crown to wear. When we have the crown to wear, 
2 All earthly pleasures we'll forsake, 2 Must I be carried to the skies, 
When heaven appears in view, On flowery beds of ease, 
In Jesus’ strength we'll undertake While others fought to win the pri 
To fight our passage through, And sailed th blood; 
Let us never mind the scoffs, &e. Let us never mind the : 


t 
3 Oh, what a glorious shout there'll be, | 8 Are there no foes for m 
When we arrive at home! Must I not sten 

Our friends and Jesus we shall see, Is this vile wor 

‘And God shall say “ Well done.” To help me } 

Let us never mind the scoffs, &e. vet US. 


Y DO BELIEVE. 


Cho—1 do be-lieve, I 


If 


QL, «Faith the Gift of God. 


1 Farner, I stretch.my hands to thee ; 
No other help I know ; 
If thou withdraw thyself from me, 
Ah, whither shall I go? 


2 What did thine only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath! 
What pain, what labor, to secure 
My.soul from endless death ? 


3 Author of faith, to thee I lift 
My weary, longing eyes ; 
O, may I now receive that gift ; 
My soul, without it, dies. 
: C. WESLEY. 


27 2: “ There is a ete Jilled with aD 


[oRIGINAL FoRM.] 
1 Tuere is a fountain filled with blood, 
Drawn from Immanuel’s veins ; 
And sinners, plunged beneath that flood, 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
I do believe, I now believe, 
That Jesus died for me ; 
And through his blood, his precious blood, 
I from sin be free. 


2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 
That fountain in his day ; 

| there have I, as vile as he, 
my sins away. 


me 


1 Fa - ther, I stretch my handsto thee; No oth-er hel 
now be-lieve That Jes-us died for. me; 


— — 
thou withdraw thy - self from me, Ah, whither shall I 
And through his blood, his precious blood, I shall from sin be 
—_ 
_. — — @ 


Cc, M. 1 
Arranged for this work. 


a—|—o— 


I know; 


= = im) 


oA 


(100) | 8 Dear, dying Lamb! Thy precious blood 


Shall never lose its power, 
Till all the ransomed church of God 
Be saved, to sin no more. 


4 Frer since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply, 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 


5 Then, in a nobler, sweeter song, 
T'll sing thy power to save, 
When this poor, lisping, stammering tongue 
Lies silent in the grave. 


6 Lord, I believe thou hast prepared, 
Unworthy though I be, 
For me a blood-bought, free reward, 
A golden harp for me! 


7 Tis strung and tuned for endless years ; 
And formed by power divine, 
To sound in God the Father's ears 
No other name but thine. Cowrzz. 


DoxoLocy. lL. M. 


Erernat Father! throned above, 
Thou fountain of redeeming love ! 
Eternal Word! who left thy throne 
For man’s rebellion to atone ; 
Eternal Spirit, who dost give 

That grace whereby our spirits live ; 
-Thou God of our salvation, be 


Eternal praises paid to thee ! a 


104 THE EVERGREEN SHORE. 


Mm. B, Brappury. 


CHORUS. 


Sigs 


Then let the hur-ri-cane roar, It will the sooner be o'er; We will 


273. The Evergreen Shore. - (480) 


1 We are joyously voyaging over the main, 
Bound for the evergreen shore, 
Whose inhabitants never of sickness complain, 
And never see death any more. 
Then let the hurricane roar, &e. . - 


2 We have nothing to fear from the wind and the wave, 
Under our Saviour’s command ; ss 
And our hearts in the midst of the dangers are re e, a 
For Jesus will bring us to land. : 
Then let the hurricane roar, &e. 


HYMNS, 105 


3 Both the winds and the waves our Commander controls; 
Nothing can bafile his skill: 
And his voice, when the thundering hurricane rolls, 
Can make the loud tempest be still. 
Then let the hurricane roar, &e, 


4-Let the vessel be wrecked on the rock or the shoal, 
Sink to be seen never more, 
He will bear, none the less, every passenger soul, 
Safe, safe to the evergreen shore. 
Then let the hurricane roar, &e. 


ALL WILL BE WELL, 


From Tue Gorpen Cua. 


, 8 
Se 
ee ee a == ia —— io a 
1 Thro’ the love of God our Saviour, All will be well, Free and changeless 

p. 8. Strong the hand stretch’d 


is his fa-vor, All, all is well! § Precious isthe blood that healed us, 
out to shield us, All must be well Per-fect is the grace that sealed us, 


274. All will be Weil. (484) 
1 Turoves the love of God our Saviour,| Happy still in God confiding, 
All will be well, Fruitful if in Christ abiding, 
Free and changeless is his favor, Holy through the Spirit’s guiding, 
All, all is well! All must be well. 


Precious is the blood that healed us, 
Perfect is the e that sealed us, ~ | 3 We expect a bright to-morrow, 
Strong the hand stretch’d out toshield us, ‘All will be well; 
All must be well! Faith can sing through days of sorrow, 
All, all is well! 


2 Though we through tribulation, On our Father's love relying, 
All will be: ; 


well; Jesus every need supplying, 
Ours is such a full salvation, Or in living or in dying, 
All, all is well! All must be well! 


Mary Bow ey. 
i 


a i 


DUNUAP’S CREEK, 


C, My 
Western Melody. 


275. 


1 Amazine sight! the Saviour stands 
And knocks at every door! 
Ten thousand blessings in his hands, 
To satisfy the poor. 


2 “Behola,’ he saith, “I bleed and die, 
To bring you to my rest: : 
Hear, sinners, while I’m passing by, 
And be forever blest. 


The Saviour at the Door. 


8 “Will you despise my bleeding love, 
And choose the way to hell ? 
Or in the glorious realms above, 
With me for ever dwell? 


4 “Say, will you hear my gracious voice, 
And have your sins forgiven ? 
Or will you make that wretched choice, 
And bar yourselves from heaven?” 


2 7 6 , daustification through Faith. (81) 


1 Varn are the hopes the sons of men 
On their own works have built ; 
Their hearts by nature all unclean, 
And all their actions guilt. 


2 Let Jew and Gentile silent bow, 

Without a murmuring word ; 

Let all the race of man confess . 
Their guilt before the Lord. 


(69) | 8 In vain we ask God’s righteous law 


To justify us now; ; 
Since to convince and to condemn 
Is all the law can do, _ 


4 Jesus, how glorious is thy grace ! 
When in thy name we trust, 
Our faith receives a righteousness 
That makes the sinner just. 


277. “ The Time ig Short.” 


1 Tux time is short! sinners beware, 
Nor trifle time away; ‘ 
The word of great salvation hear, 
While it is called to-day, 


Warts. 


(86) 


2 The time is short! O sinners, now 
To Christ, the Lord, submit; 
To mercy’s golden seeptre bow, 
And fall at Jesus’ feet. 


3 The time is short! ye saints, rejoice— 
The Lord will quickly come; 

Soon shall you hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 

To call you to your home, : 


BURFORD, 


C. M. 


> 


278. Must Go to the Judgment. 


2 Yes, every secret of we heart 
Shall shortly be made known, 
And I receive my just desert 
For all that I have done. 


8 How careful, then, ought I to live; 
With what religious fear; 
Who such a strict account must give 
For my behaviour here | 


4 Thou mighty Judge of quick and dead, 
The watchful power bestow ; 
So shall I to my ways take heed, 
To all T wiaak or do. 


279. «4 Voice from the Tomb. (572) 


1 Hark! from the tombs a dolefulsound ; 
My ears attend the ery,— 
“Ye living men, come view the ground 
Where you must shortly lie, 


2 “ Princes, this clay must be your bed, 
In spite of all your towers: 
The tall, the wise, the reverend head, 


Must lie as low as ours.” 


§ Great God, is this our certain doom? 
And are we still secure ?— 
Still walking downward to the tomb, 
And yet prepare no more? 


, ° ) = 


For ev_- ery vain and i - dle thought,A 


a = tts 


= 


nd ev - ery ib I 


| —] 


(586) |4 Grant us the power of quickening grace, 
To fit our souls to fly; 
Then, when we drop this dying flesh, 


We'll rise above the sky. 9 Warrs. 


2 80. Time the bt picd ity Sai at for (564) 


1 Tuer we adore, Eternal Name, 
And humbly own to thee 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What dying worms are we. 


2 The year rolls round, and steals away 
The breath that first it gave; 
Whate’er we do, where’er we be, 
We're traveling to the grave. 


8 Great God, on what a slender thread 
Hang everlasting things !— 
The final state of all the dead 
Upon life’s feeble strings | 


4 Eternal joy, or endless woe, 

Attends on every breath ; 
And yet how unconcerned we go 

Upon the brink of death ! 


5 Awake, O Lord, our drowsy sense, 
To walk this dangerous road; 

And if our souls are hurried hence, 
May they be found with God. 


Warts. 


LOWA, 


S. M, 


—_ : 
is past and gone, The eve - ning shades ap - pear; 
| 


Evening Hymn. (389) 


2 We lay our garments by, 
Upon our beds to rest; 
So death will soon disrobe us all 
Of what we here possess. 


8 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Secure from all our fears; ; 
May angels guard us while we sleep, 
Till morning light appears. 


4 And if we early rise, 
. And view th’ unwearied sun, 
May we set out to win the prize, 
And after glory run. 


5 And when our days are past, 
And we from time remoye, 
O, may we in thy bosom rest— 
The bosom of thy love! 


282, 


1 O, rar I could repent, 
With all my idols part, 
And to thy gracipus eye present 
An humble, contrite heart. 


Praying for Repentance. (93) 


2 A heart with grief oppressed, 
For having grieved my God: 
A troubled heart, that cannot-rest 
Till sprinkled with thy blood. 


8 Jesus, on me bestow 
The penitent desire ; 
With true sincerity of woe 
My aching breast inspire. 


4 With soft’ning pity look, 
And melt my hardness down: 
Strike with thy love's resistless stroke 
And break this heart of stone, 


0, WESLEY, 
28 3 P The Accepted Time, 


1 Now is th’ accepted time; 
Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come, without delay, 
And seek the Saviour’s face. 


(41; 


2 Now is th’ accepted time; 
The Saviour calls to-day ; 
To-morrow it may be too late; 
Then why should you delay ? 


3 Now is th’ accepted time; — 
The gospel bids you come, _ 
And every promise in his word 
Declares there yet is room, 


TRE 
Least 


4 Lord, draw reluctant souls, 
And feast them with t 


STATE STREET. 


S. M, 


J. C. Woopman. 


And he whocame our souls to save, In Jor-dan bowed x head. 


= =, 


Q84, The Baptism of Christ. 


1 Down to the sacred wave 
The Lord of life was led; 
And he who came our souls to save 
In Jordan bowed his head. 


(145) 


2 He taught the solemn way; 
He fixed the holy rite ; 

He bade his ransomed ones obey, 
And keep the path of light. 


8 Blest Saviour, we will tread 
In thy appointed way ; 
Let glory o’er these scenes be shed, 
And smile on us to-day. 


8. F. Suira. 
285, The Grace of Christ. (290) 
1 We sing the Saviour’s love, 
Who pitied wretched man, 
Delighting in the thought of peace, 
Ere time and worlds began, 


© We see its smiling beams, 
Forthshining at his birth, 
And trace its lustre day by day, 
While he sojourned on earth. 


# Sut, in his closing hour, 
How infinite his grace, 
When, bowed beneath the curse, he died 
To save the chosen race! 


4 Ten thousand thousand songs, 


With high, seraphic flame, 
Fall far below the boundless praise * 
Of our Immanuel’s name. 


286. 


1 Tue Spirit, in our hearts, 
Ts whispering, “Sinner, come ;” 
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, “come |” 


The Spirit Inviting. (76) 


2 Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, “come;” 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the fountain, come, 


8 Yes, whosoever will, . 
O, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
Tis Jesus bids him come. 
H. U. ONDERDONKE. 
287, 


(23) 
1 Au yesterday is gone; 
To-morrow’s not our own; 
O, sinner, come, without delay, 
To bow before the throne. 


2 O, hear his voice to-day, 
And harden not your heart ; 
To-morrow, with a frown, he may 
Pronounce the word—* Depart.” 


Danger of Delay. 


110 


FOREST, 


Ike Me 
CuaPn. 


== 


| é 


1 Here at thy cross, in - car-nate God, I lay my soul beneath thy love— 


288 A Security in the Cross. (224) 

2 Should worlds conspire to drive me thence 

Unmoved and firm this heartshould lie; 

Resolved,—for that’s my last defense,— 
If I must perish, there to die. 


8 But speak, my Lord, and calm my fear; 
Am I not safe beneath thy shade? 
Thy justice will not strike me here, 
Nor Satan dare my soul invade. 


4 Yes, I’m secure beneath thy blood, 
And all my foes shall Jose their aim ; 
- Hosanna to my Saviour God, 
And my best honors to his name. 


Watts. 
28 9, A cane eos Found in . (82) 
1 Wuar shall the dying sinner do, 
Who seeks relief for all his woe ? 
Where shall the guilty sufferer find 
A balm to soothe his anguished mind ? 


2 In vain we search, in vain we try, 
Till Jesus brings his gospel nigh ; 
Tis there we find a sure relief, 

A soothing balm for inward grief. 


3 Be this the pillar of our hope; 
This bears the fainting spirit up; 
We read the grace, we trust the word, 
And find salvation in the Lord. 


4 Then let his name, who shed his blood 
-To bring the guilty nigh to God, 
Be great in all the earth, and sung 
In every land, by every tongue. 


Watts. 


290. (88) 


1 O, rHar my load of sin were gone | 
O, that [ could at last submit, 
At Jesus’ feet to lay me down, 
To lay my soul at Jesus’ feet! 


The Burden of Sin. 


2 Rest for my soul I long to find; 
Fountain of rest, thou, Saviour, art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 


3 Fain would I learn of thee, my God, 
Thy light and easy burden prove; 
The cross, all stained with hallowed blood, 
The labor of thy dying love. * 


4 I would; but thou must give the power 
My heart from every sin'release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hour, 
And fill my soul with heavenly peace. 


Pars 
5 Come, Lord, the drooping sinner cheer, 
Nor let thy chariot wheels delay 
Appear, in my poor heart 


Lay 5 


CAPTIVITY, les M. 11a 


Ww. B. Brapzury. 
rere eres 
=Irs “3 = 


1 A brok-en heart,my God! myking! Is all the sa-cri-fice I bring; 


se @ ory mm 
| 


a 


vil 


291, Returning to God, (372) | 4 Be earth, with all herscenes, withdrawn ; 
2 My soul lies humbled in the dust, a scr ee ety eee 
And owns thy dreadful sentence just ; Mt hee “< oo. re fue mata 
Look down, O Lord! with pitying eye, | “"Y Ueaven, and there my God, I find. 
And save the soul condemned to die. .. 
8 Then will I teach the world thy ways; 293. >: ached Gilg 77) 
Sinners shall learn thy sovereign grace; |1 Jz th f lovine h J 
oy aa ta end Unb etce tevn ter te 
And they shall praise the pardoning God. From the best bliss that earth imparts, 
Ce We turn unfilled to thee again, 
4 O, may thy love inspire my tongue ; 


Salvation shall be all my song ; 2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood ; 
And all my powers shall join to bless Thou savest those that on thee call ; 
The Lord, my strength, my righteousness. | To them that seek thee, thou art good, 
= To them that find thee—all in all! 
292, Holy Aspirations. (393) 


é 8 We taste thee, O, thou living bread, 
eee ee e.. Ai ng to east upon thes el 
reer onan | thoughts I r Ane. We drink of thee, the fountain head ; 
? 1" 
Forgetful of my highest love. And thirst our souls fronz thee to fill, 


4 Our restless spirits yearn for thee, 
Where’er our changeful lot is cast; 
Glad, when thy gracious smile we see, 
Blest, when our faith can hold thee fast. 


@ Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? 
wis should I cleave to things below, 

_ And let my God, my Saviour got 


8 Call me away from flesh and sense : 5 O, Jesus, ever with us stay ! : 

» QOne sovereign word can draw me thence ; Make all our moments calm and bright 
I would obey the voice divine, Chase the dark night of sin away— 
And all inferior joys resign, Shed o’er the world thy holy light? 


112 WELCOME HOME. Rev, R. Lowry. 
DUET. Cheerful. 


a 
a a - 
1. There is a realm where Je-sus reigns, A home of grace and love, 


Where an - gels wait with sweet - est strains To yee the saints” a- bove. 


4 ee ORUS. r 


home to me, The An - gels will ‘__ ea the heaven-ly strand, And 
2 £2 aa ‘ 


carerry: 


[== eae eS 


SSS Ss==|s=4= 


sing their wel-come home ! 


294, (597) 


1 Turre isa realm where Jesus reigns, |3 Yet all, alas! rghit te, be there, 


A home of grace and loye, For some will slight his peel 
Where angels wait with swectest strains,| Tho’ now he calls, they do not ae 
To greet the saints above. To turn and seek his face. a 
‘They'll sing their weleome, &e. They'll sing their weleome, 8 


2 There sons of earth will join to bless |4 He speaks 4 kindly, “ Come to: me, 
The precious Saviour’s name, And I will give you rest ;” 
Clothed in his perfect righteousness, The angels wait their 
And saved from sin and shame. To greet you with | 
They'll sing their weleome, &e. They'll sing 


IVES, ven 


11 
E. Ives, Jr. 


a tal 
Round the al - tar night and day, Hymning one tri - umph - ant song? 
p.s. Wis-dom, rich-es, to ob- tain, New do- min-ion ev - ’ry hour.” 


8: = £ as be FINE. 
— aa al Soa F = 

E = ane 

SS == =| DAL §: 


wane roe or, oo ea Pere 
DAL jf 


he “«Worth-y e the a; once slain, 


295, ; ; The Redeemed in Heaven. (594) Joy and gladness banish sighs: 
Perfect love dispels all fears ; 


1 Wao are these in bright array. 
? And forever from their eyes 
This exulting, happy throng, 
as the altar night and day, bec hc edt Mh Rh i 
ymning one triumphant song {— Hon td the Méroy Beat. 
“Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 296. oa Ya Dinnoweodang stot) 
Blessing, honor, glory, Power; | 1 Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye 
— riches, to obtain, languish ; 
New dominion every hour.” Come to the merey seat, fervently 
kneel : 
2 These throngh fiery trials trod ; Here bring your wounded heart, here 
These from great affliction came ; tell -vour"aanulllr® 
Now, before the throne of God, y sareaaed 
Z Earth has no sorrows that heaven 
Sealed with his almighty name: eativiok heat 
Clad in raiment pure and white, ; 
Tre yon. Ims in every hand, 2 Joy of the desolate, light of the stray- 
their great Redeemer’s might, ing, 
ie zm poiarc en they stand. Hope of the penitent, fadeless and 
pure, 
3 —— thirst, disease, unknown, Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly 
On immortal fruits they feed ; saying, 
Them the Lamb, amidst the throne, Earth has no sorrow that heaven 
‘Shall to living fountains lead ; cannot eure. Moors. 


=! 


UNITY, 


6s & 5s, 
Dr. L, Mason. 


a: 


1 re shall we meet a-gain?—Meet ne’er to sev - er? 


When will peace 


297, 


1 Wuen shall we meet again ?/— 

Meet ne’er to sever ? 

When will peace wreath her chain 
Round us for ever? 

Our hearts will ne’er repose 

Safe from each blast that blows 

In this dark vale of woes— 

' Never—no, never ! 


2 When shall love freely flow 

Pure as life’s river? 

When shall sweet friendship glow 
Changeless for ever ? 

Where joys celestial thrill, 

Where bliss each heart shall fill, 

And fears of parting chill 
Never—no, never! 


¢ Up to that world of light 
Take us, dear Saviour ; 
May we all there unite, 
Happy forever: 
Where Linieed spirits dwell 
There may our music swell, 


Reunion in Heaven. 


(696) 


And time our joys dispel, 


Never—no, never! 


29 8 The Sinner at the eee (29) 
. Tune Pieyven, page 150. 
1 Wuen thy mortal life is fled, 
When the death-shades o’er thee spread, 
When is finished thy career, 
Sinner, where wilt thou appear ? 


2 When the world has passed away, 
When draws near the judgment-day, 
When the awful trump shall sound, 
Say, O where wilt thou be found? 


2 When the Judge re light, 
Clothed in majes' d might, 
When the wicke —“ with fear, 
Where, O where wilt thou appear ? 


4 While the Holy Ghost is 


Quickly to the Sav 
Then shall 
Then in heayen sh 


1 Thereis an hour of peace-ful rest 


—A4 


ev -’ry wounded breast ;'Tis found a- lone in heaven. 


299, (691) 


2 There is a home for weary souls, 
By sins and sorrows driven, 
When tossed on life’s tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise, and ocean rolls, 
And all is drear but heaven. 


8 There faith lifts up the tearless eye,— 
The heart no longer riven,— 
And yiews the tempest passing by, 
Sees evening shadows quickly fly, 
And all serene in heaven. 


4 There fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given ; 
There rays divine disperse the gloom ; 
Beyond the dark and narrow tomb 
Appears the dawn of heayen. 


TAPPAN, 
300. 


The Colporteur. (488) 


1 Wuar courteous stranger at the door, 
Bowed with his burden, stands ? 
He brings, perchance, a precious store, 
Of gems, or pearls, or golden ore, 
Or tidings from far land. 
2 His gems are books, and fervent prayers, 
‘ pace Se and counsels kind: i 
‘ Letters from his dear Lord, he bears, 
And news from heaven of high affairs, 
For man’s great good designed. 
8 Hark! far the stranger’s voice is heard, 
Waking the slumbering mind: 


Rest in Heaven. 


Tears fall like rain-drops at his word, 
And listening hearts like leaves are stirred, 
When breathes the sweet south wind, 
4 He speaks, in accents soft and low, 
Of Christ and all his love: 
His bitter cup of shame and wo, 
The pangs he bore for man below, 
The throne he fills above. 


5. On! on! thy holy light impart; 

Sow thick the golden seed ; 
Through every door, on every heart 
The sunbeam of the gospel dart: 

Speed with thy jewels, speed! 

301 Christian Courage. (48%) 
. Tune SALzBuRGH, page 177. 
1 Hasrentne on to death’s dark river, 

Daily nearer to the shore 
Where our warfare ceased forever, 

We shall meet the foe no more. 
Cheer you, then, my brethren dear, 
Falter not while battling here. 

2 Soon we'll see that blissful region, 

Where the Prince of Peace doth reign ; 
Blessed thought! no hostile legion 

Enters there with grief or pain. 

Cheer you, then, ce, 


8 Clothed with bodies pure and glorious, 
God’s free e we there shall own, 
In the Saviour’s strength victorious 
Cast before him every crown. 
Cheer you, then, é&e. 
Riowarp §, James, 


WAPPY DAY. aM. 


140 hap-py day that fixed my choice On thee, my Sa-viour and my God ! 
Well may this glowing heart re-joice, And tell its 
= 


rap-tures all a-broad. 
# . 


Hap-py day, hap-py day, 
p.s. Hap-py day, hap-py day, 
iS: fs . roa 


302. ‘The Baptismal Vou. 


Hu, happy day, that fixed my choice 
», On thee, my Saviour, and my God; 
“Well may this glowing heart rejoice, 
And tell its raptures all abroad. 
Happy day, happy day, ce. 


2 Tis done—the great transaction’s done ; 


Iam my Lord’s, and he is mine ; 
Te drew me, and I followed on, 

Rejoiced to own the call divine. 

Happy day, happy day, &e. 


8 Now rest—my long-divided heart— 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest— 
Here have I found a nobler part, 
Here heavenly pleasures fill my breast; 
Happy day, happy day, de. 
4 High heaven that hears the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear ; 
Till in life’s latest hour I bow, 
And bless in death a bond se dear. 


Happy day, happy day, &e. 


Doopriner, 


When Je-sus washed my sins a - way! 
When Je-sus washed my sins a - way! 
2. =e FINE. 


= ; = 


(122) | 303, “Amid Me Joyous Scenes of (498) 


1 Amp the joyous scenes of earth, 
When hope's bright visions round us play, 
ee still nape ae rec he dear : 
e mem’ry 0 t day. 
_ Happy day, happy ‘day, dc 
2 Should all the joys of earth grow dim, 
And melt like faney’s dreams away, 
There lingers deep within the heart, 
Fond mem’ries of that happy day. 
Happy day, é&e. ee 
3 When sorrow’s clouds around us lower, 
Amid the gloom a cheering ray 
Comes gently stealing o’er the soul, 
It is the memory of that day, mi: 
Happy day, de. ; 
4 When death's dark shadows g: 
When nature’s no 
As pk w= per’ 


SWEET HOUR OF PRAYER. 


p.c, And oft 


117 


Ww. B. Brapsury. 


1. Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! Thatcalls me from a iwbeld of care, 
es- re the tempter’ssnare By thy 


re - turn, sweet hour of prayer 


And bids me at 
And oft escaped the 
@. 


In sea- sons of 
£ 2. 


Sweet Hour of Prayer. 


1 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 
That calls me from a world of care, 
And bids me at my Father’s throne, 
Make all my wants and wishes known. 
In seasons of distress and grief, 

My soul has often found relief, 
And oft escaped the tempter’s snare 
By thy return, sweet hour of prayer. 


2 Sweet hour of Pest ba sweet hour of prayer! 
Thy wings sha petition bear, 
To Putte whose Lak and faithfulness, 
Engage the waiting soul to bless ; 
And since he bids me seek his face, 
Believe his word, and trust his grace, 
[ll cast on him my every care, 
And wait for mer sweet ry of prayer. 


3 Sweet hour of prayer! sweet hour of prayer! 
May I thy consolation share; 

| from Mount oem lofty height, 

ew my home, and take my flight ; 


my Father's throne, Make all 
tempter’s snare By thy 
a2. 


dis- tress and grief, My soul has oft - en 


(399) 


305, 


1 Wuen driven by oppression’s rod, 


my wantsand wish - es known, 
re- turn, sweet hour of prayer. 


found re - lief, 


& wD Oo. 


This robe of flesh I'll drop, and rise 

To seize the everlasting prize ; 

And shout, while passing through the air, 
Farewell, farewell, sweet hour of prayer. 
The Altar and the School. (496) 
Tune Orv Henprep, Page 6. 


Our fathers fled beyond the sea, 
Their care was first to honor God, 
And next to leave their children free, 


2 Above the forest’s gloomy shade, 


The altar and the school appeared ; 
On that the gifts of faith were laid, 
On this their precious hopes were 
reared. 


8 The altar and the school still stand, 


The sacred pillars of our trust ; 
And freedom’s sons shall fill the land, 
While we are sleeping in the dust. 


4 Before thine altar, Lord, we bend, 


With grateful song and fervent 
rayer ; 

For thou, who wast our fathers’ Friend, 

Wilt make their offspring still thy care, 


118 SILOAM. C. Ms 


I, B. Wooprzur, 


306. Swiftness of Time. (562) | 4 Ten thousand thousand ere gifts 
: My daily thanks employ ; 
2 So fast eternity comes on, Nor is the least a cheerful. heart, 


And that important day 
When all that mortal life hath done 
God’s judgment shall survey. 


That tastes those gifts with joy. 


5 Through every: period of my life, 
Thy goodness I'll pursue; 
8 Awake, O God, my careless heart, And after death, in distant worlds, 


Its great concerns to see, 5 
That I may act the Christian part, . The’ glorious sha ae 


And give the year to thee. 6 Through all eternity, to thee 
4 So shall their course more grateful roll, Boe piper ine 2 


If future years arise ; 
- Or this shall bear ‘my waiting soul 
To joy beyond the skies. 


To utter all thy praise! 
ADDISON. 


Dovpriner. 


30 8 : True Baler pies found only (189) 


‘ ratitude, . 
307 ¢ : sage 1 In vain I trace ereation o’er 
1 Wuen all thy mercies, O my God, In search of solid rest; 
My rising soul surveys, The whole creation is too poor 
Transported with the view, I’m lost To make me truly blest. 


In wonder, love, and praise. 
2 Let earth and all ber charms depart 


2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul Unworthy of the mind; 
a Thy Sat sake bate ; In God alone this restless heart 
efore my infant heart conceive uring bli find 
From whom those comforts flowed. Enduring tie ae ae 
: : 8 Thy favor, Lord, is all I want: 
3 When in the slippery paths of youth Here eal spirit rest: 
With heedless steps I ran, O, seal the rich, the be $8 


Thine arm, unseen, conveyed me safi fully 
And led adi iaghto man. ' " And make 


WA fA Oe 


CHINA, 


—C. M. 


| 
Tis but ~ the yoice 


309. Mourn not the Departed. 


2 Why should we tremble to convey 
eir bodies to the tomb? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay, 
And left a long perfume. 


8 The graves of all his saints he blest, 
And softened every bed: 
Where should the dying members rest, 
But with the dying Head ? 


4 Thence he arose, ascending high, 
And showed our feet the way: 
Up to the Lord our flesh shall fly 
At the great rising day. Warrs: 


3 10. Dependence on the Spirit. 


1 How helpless guilty nature lies, 
Unconscious of its load ! 
The heart, unchanged, can never rise 
To happiness and God. 


(303) 


2 Can aught beneath a power divine, 
The stubborn will subdue ? 
’Tis thine, eternal Spirit, thine 
To form the heart anew. 


8 ’Tis thine the passions to recall, 
And upward bid them rise, 
And make the scales of error fall” 
From reason’s darkened eyes. 


that Je - sus sends 


(579) | 4 To chase the shades of death away, 


And bid the sinner live, 
A beam of heaven, a vital ray, 
*Tis thine alone to give. STEELE. 


31 1. Hering Teer of God (587) 
1 Tuat awful day will surely come,— 
Th’ appointed hour makes haste,— 
When I must stand before my Judge, 
And pass the solemn test, 


2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, 
How could I bear to hear thy voice 
Pronounce the sound, “ Depart” 


3 Oh! wretched state of deep despair, 
To see my God remove, 
And fix my dreadful station where 
I must not taste his love | 


4 Jesus, I throw my arms around, 
And hang upon thy breast ; 
Without one gracious smile from thee, 
My spirit cannot rest. 


5 O, tell me that my worthless name 
Is graven on thy hands; 
Show me some er in thy book, 
Where my salvation stands. 
Warts. 


120 A LIGHT IN THE WINDOW, 


4 a) 


1 There's a light in 


Wo. B. Brapsury. 


the window for thee, brother, There’s a light in the window for thee; 
| 


| 


A mansion in 


heay-en we see, And a light in the window for thee, 
+ i ~ —a : 


2 Ther 


W 


A Light in the Window. (473) 


e’s a crown, and a robe, and a palm, brother, 
When from toil and from care you are free; 
The Saviour has gone to prepare you a home, 


ith a light in the window for thee.— Cho. 


3 O watch, and be faithful, and pray, brother, 
All your journey o’er life’s troubled sea, 

' Though afflictions assail you, and storms beat severe, — 
There’s a light in the window for thee.—Oho, 


4 Then on, perseyeringly on, brother, i 
Till from conflict and suffering free, - =. 
Bright angels now beckon you over the stream, = == 


ere’s a light in the window for the.—Oho. : 


3 — @ — eb es Se <—o—t68 


e oI = al 4 “ -f i. 
1 Sayy brothers, will you meet us, Say, brothers, will you meet us, 
By the grace of God we'll meet you, By the grace of God we’ll meet you, 
; at ! 


(aa =3 = = 
ta eee ie 


Say, brothers, will you meet us, On  Canaan’s hap-py shore 
By the grace of God we'll meet you, Where part-ing is no more. 
guaran 


313, “Will you Meet ws.” (443) 
1 Say, brothers, will you meet us, 2 Jesus lives and reigns forever, 
On Canaan’s happy shore ? On Canaan’s happy shore | 
By the grace of God we’ll meet you, Glory, glory, halleluiah ! 
Where parting is no more. For ever, evermore ! 
Delight in the Lord's House. 
3 1 4. Tune MaRcuine ALONG, page 28, (283) 


1 We come to his courts, where so often we prove 

The truth of his promise, the depth of his love— 

How blissful the moment as, in sweetest accord, 

We visit his temple, and rejoice in the Lord! 
Rejoice in the Lord, rejoice in the Lord, 

‘ Visit his Temple, and rejoice in the Lord; 

How blissful the moment as, in sweetest accord, 
We visit his Temple, and rejoice in the Lord! 


2 How matchless the Grace that redeemed us with blood, 
That cleanses from guilt in this life-giving flood; 
Forever, unwearied, our glad anthems shall ring, 
Ascribing salyation to our Saviour and King !—Cho. 


8 We enter thy courts, ever open and free, 
O, grant us, dear Saviour, thy beauty to see; 
And ere we depart, may each worshiper prove 
The truth of thy promise, all the depths of thy love !—Cho. 


8. Dyer. 
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Dr. Lowett Mason, 


The hosts of sin are press - re To draw thee from the skies. 


9 1 5 e The Soldier on his Guard. (827) 3 1 To Redemption Completed, (280) 


2 O, watch, and fight, and pray; 1 “Tux Lord is risen indeed 
The battle ne’er give o’er; He lives to die no more; : 
Renew it boldly every day, He lives the sinner’s cause to plead, 
And help divine implore. Whose curse and shame he 
3 Ne’er think the victory won, 2 “The Lord is risen indeed ;” 
Nor lay thine armor down; Then hell has lost its prey; 
Thy arduous work will not be done With him is risen the ransomed seed, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. To reign in endless day. 
4 Fight on, my soul, till death 3 “The Lord is risen indeed ;” 
Shall bring thee to thy God; Attending angels, hear ; 
. He'll take thee at thy parting breath, Up to the courts of heaven, with speed, 
To his divine abode. Hutu. The joyful tidings bear. 
‘ The Charming Place. 74) | 4 Then wake your golden lyres, 
aib. ve Charming Place, (NTE) "And ateike eich chettal aise? 
1 How charming is the place Join, all ye bright, celestial choirs, 
Where my Redeemer, God, To sing our risen Lord. 
Unyails the beauties of his face _ Ketty, 
And sheds his love abroad ! 
Doxonoey. 
2 Here, on the mercy seat, almi Lord 
Fe Wi dete glory eats |? eee neh distant lands ; 
ur joyful eyes behold him sit, word: 
And smile on all around. Great is Shy geese 


Thy truth for ever stands, 


3 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within thy blest abode, . 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 
Watts. 


r 


ras 
ss 
ae - 


SILVER STREET, S, M, 


] 
1 Come, sound his praise a - broad, Andhymnsof glo - ry sing; 
: A» 


318. Exhortation to Praise. (205) | 320, Song of Moses and the Lamb. (248) 
2 Come, worship at his throne ; 1 Awakr, and sing the song 
Come, bow before the Lord; Of Moses and the Lamb; 
We are his work, and not our own; Wake every heart, and every tongue, 
He formed us by his word. To praise the Saviour’s name. 
8 To-day attend his voice, * * fecal Gori 
Nor dare yoke hisrod; : eae of bin ine donde! 
Come, like the people of his choice, Sing how he intercedes above 
And own your gracious God. en For us, whose sins he bore. 


319.  Bedemption by Grace. (458) | 8 Sing, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue ; 
Sing, till the love of sin depart, 
And grace inspire our song. 


1 Grace! ’tis a charming sound ; 
Harmonious to the ear ; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound, 


And all the earth shall hear. 4 Sing on your heavenly way, 
2 Grace first contrived the way | _, Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
To save rebellious man ; Sing on, rejoicing every day 
And all the steps that grace display, In Christ, th’ eternal King. 
Whicli drew the wondrous plan. tucaetebatl wa keeg hee ay: 
3 Grace led my roving feet “Ye blessed children, come !” 
To tread the heavenly road ; Soon will he call us hence away, 
And new supplies each hour I meet, To our eternal home. Hamaonp, 
While pressing on to God. 
Doxonoay. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown, To God, the Father, Son, 
TRrough everlasting days ; And Spirit, glory be, 
It Jays in heaven the topmost stone, As was, and is, and shall remain 
___ And well deserves the praise. Through all eternity ! 
: DopparingE. ~ 


124 CADDO, C. M. 


we 


RADBURY,. 


SHS 


Now ia the full - ness ie thy love, oO Lord re - mem - ber me. 
| 8} |». 


321. “Lord, Remember Me” (95) | _His pieredd feet bedew with tears, 


2 Remember thy pure word of grace, Nor from, his cross. depart. 
Remember Calvary ; ; 3 Behold him till his dying love 
Remember all thy dying groans, Thy every thought control ; 
And then remember me. Its vast, constraining influence prove ~ 
8 Thou wondrous advocate with God, O'er body, spirit, soul. 


I yield myself to thee, 
While thou art sitting on thy throne 
Dear Lord, remember me. ; 


4 Behold him, as the race you run, 
Your never-failing Friend ; 


He will complete the work begun, 
4 [own I’m guilty, own I’m vile, And grace in glory end, 
Yet thy salvation’s free ; é ee ae P 
Then in thy all-abounding grace Judgment for National Sins 
Dear Lord, remember me. ; 323. Deprecated, < A) 
h ; 1 Atmianty Lord, before thy throne 
5 Howe’er forsaken or distressed, Thy mourning people bend; 
Howe’er oppressed I be, "Tis on thy pardoning grace alone 
Howe’er afflicted here on earth, Our dying hoj...3 depend. 


Do thou remember me. 
2 Dark judgments, from thy heavy hand, 
Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet mercy spares our ‘and, 
And still we live to prayy 


Burnuam. 8 O, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord; 


6 And when I close my eyes in death, 
And creature helps all flee, 
Then, O, my dear Redeemer, God, 
I pray remember me, 


Behold the Mere’ Convert us by thy grace; 
322, ehold the Lamb of God (255) Then shall out baw aisha ' word, 
1 Benotp the Lamb of God, who bore And see again thy face. 
Thy guilt upon the tree, ; i Soe 
And paid in blood the dreadful score, | 4, Then should oppre ) 


The ransom due for thee. . We will 73 


2 Behold him till the sight endears Secure of all-sufficient ai 
The Saviour to thy heart; When thou, O God 


HYMNS. 


125 


_—_— 


SR gs Ber tno an tates e950) 3 8G, 


1 Happy the heart where graces reign, 
Where love inspires the breast: 
Love is the brightest of the train, 
And strengthens all the rest. 


2 Knowledge, alas! ’tis all in vain, 
‘And all in vain our fear : 
Our stubborn sins will fight and reign, 
If love be absent there. 


3 °Tis love that makes our cheerful feet 
In swift obedience move ; 
The devils know, and tremble too; 
But they can never love. 


4 This is the grace that lives and sings 
When faith and hope shall cease ; 
Tis this shall strike our joyfal strings 
In brightest realms of bliss. 
Warts. 
Love Strong as Death. 
325 bd Tune La Mira, page 56. (238) 
1 Prune in a gulf of dark despair, 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day. 


2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief; 
He saw, and oh! amazing love!— 
He flew to our relief. 


8 Down from the shining seats above, 
With joyful haste he fled, 
Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 Oh! for this love, let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 


5 els, assist our mighty joys; 
Aas all your harps of id; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be tol - 
ATTB. 


Self-Admonition. 


1 Awake, my drowsy soul, awake ! 
And view the threatening scene ; 
See, how thy foes encamp around, 
And treason lurks within. 


(333) 


2 ’Tis not this mortal life alone 
These hostile powers assail: 
How canst thou hope for future bliss, 
If their attempts prevail ? 


8 Then to the work of God awake ; 
Behold thy Master near ; 
The various, arduous task pursue 
With vigor and with fear. 


4 The awful register goes on; 
Th’ account will surely come; 
And opening day, or closing night, 
May bear me to my doom. 


5 Tremendons thought! how deep it strikes! 
Yet like a dream it flies, 
Till God’s own voice the slumbers chase 
From these deluded eyes. 


Doppriwer, 
32%. 


Christ Precious. 


(268) 


1 Jesus! delightful, charming name! 
It spreads a fragrance round ; 
Justice and mercy, truth and peace, 
In union here are found. 


2 He is our life, our joy, our strength ; 
In him all glories meet ; 
He is a shade above our heads, 
A light to guide our feet, 


3 The thickest clouds are soon dispersed, 
If Jesus shows his face ; 
To weary, heavy-laden souls 
He is the resting-place. 


4 When storms arise and tempests blow, 
He speaks the stilling word ; 
The threatening billows cease to flow, 
The winds obey their Lord. 


5 Through every age he’s still the same ; 
~ But we ungrateful prove, 
Forget the savor of his name, 


The sweetness of his love. 
Beppomer. 


JESUS PAID IT ALL. 
Ww. B. Brapgury. 
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so et a 
@lss-se: 32524233 bS= = 
| 1 Nothing, either great or small, Remainsformeto do; Je-sus died, and 
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= 


2 


SSS Ca Fo Cy 
paid it all— Yes, all thedebtI owe. 
Oo 
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Allthe debt I owe. 


® 
328. Jesus Paid it all. (468)| © Stand in him, in him alone, 
1 Norure, either great or small, All glorious and complete. 
Remains for me to do; Jesus paid it all, de. 


Jesus died, and paid it all,— : Linas, 
Yes, all the debt I owe. 329, Pte 2 130, (527) 
Jesus paid it all, &e ger ee: 
sus Pp aaa 1 O’zr the gloomy hills of darkness, 
2 When he from his lofty throne, Look, my soul, be still and gaze ; 
Stooped down to do and die, See the promises advancing 


Every thing was fully done ; 
Yes, “finished !” was his ery. 
Jesus paid it all, ce. 


.8 Weary, working, plodding one ! 
O, wherefore toil you so ? 
Cease your “doing :” all was done 
Yes, ages long ago, 
Jesus paid it all, de. 


Till to Jesus’ work you cling, 
Alone by simple faith, 
“Doing” is a deadly thing, 
All “ doing” ends in death. 
Jesus paid it all, d&e, 


5 Cast your deadly “ doing” down, 
Down, all at Jesus’ feet ; 


To a glorious day of grace: 
Blesséd jubilee, 
Let thy glorious morning dawn. 


2 Kingdoms wide, that sit in darkness, 


Grant them, Lord, the glorious light; 


Now, from eastern coast to western, 


May the morning chase the night : 
Let redemption, 
Freely purchased, win the day. 


ZIONS PILGRIM, 127 


From Tue Gorpen Cuan. 


, § Pil-grims we are, to Canaan bound, Our journey lies a long this road; 

This wil - der-ness we tray -el round, Toreachthe ci- ty of our God. 

p. 0, Ourrobes are wash’din Je-sus’ blood, And we are traveling home to God. 
| 


ae fair, What makes your robes so white ap-pear ? 
fe Fe . & v.o. 


330. Zion's Pilgrim. 
2 A few more days, or weeks, or years, 
In this dark desert to complain; 
A few more sighs, a few more tears, 
And we shall bid adieu to pain. 
Oh happy pilgrims, de. 


8 Oh blessed land! Oh happy land! 
When shall we reach thy golden 
shore? 
And one redeemed, unbroken band 
United be forevermore. 
Oh happy pilgrims, &e. 


4 And if our robes are pure and white, 
May we all reach that blest abode ? 
Oh yes! they all shall dwell in light 
Whose robes are washed in Jesus’ 
_ blood. 
Oh happy pilgrims, ce. 
5 We all shall reach that golden shore 
If here we watch, and fight, and 


ray 5 
Strait is the oe and strait the door, 
And none but pilgrims find the way. 
Oh happy pilgrims, de. 
6 Oh may we meet at last above 
‘Amid the holy blood-washed throng, 
And sing for ever Jesus’ love, 
While saints and angels join the song. 
Oh happy pilgrims, ce. 


(489) 3 al ; Bound for the Mansions of Glory. (481) 


Tune Marouine ALonG, page 28. 


1 ’Tis sweet in the trials of conflict and sin, 
Temptation without and temptation 


within, 
To know through the journey of life as 
I roam, 
Iam bound for the mansions of glory at home. 
Of glory at home, of glory at home, 
I am bound for the mansions of 
glory at home. 


2 ’Tis sweet in the gloom of earth’s sorrow 
or fears, 
My eyes overflowing with penitent tears, 
To know, though the billows around me 
may foam, 
“Iam bound for the mansions of glory at home, 


3 I ask not to hasten from duty or care, 
The troubles of life let me patiently bear, 
If pon I know as I look through the 

gloom, 
I am bound for the mansions of glory at home. 


4 When all earthly conflicts and trials are 
over, 
When sin and temptation beset me no 
more, 
Still trusting in Jesus,J’ll weleome the 


m) 
For I am bound for the mansions of glory 
at home, J, WuraTon Suir. | 


NUREMBURG, 7%, 
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long to know—Oft 


it caus-es anxious thought— 


I love the Lord, or no? 


| 
; 
f 


F | 
—— 
332, Self-Distrust. “ae 333, Parting of Christians. (598) 
2 If I love, why am I thus? 1 For a season called to 
Why this dull and lifeless frame ? Let us now ourselves commend 
Pranity: sure, can they be worse, To the gracious eye and heart 


Who have never heard his name. 


3 When I turn my eyes within, 
All is dark, and vain, and ‘wild; ; 
Filled with unbelief and sin, 
Can I deem myself a child? 


-4 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin-is mixed with all I do; 
' You that love the Lord indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you! 


5 Yet I mourn my stubborn will, 
Find my sin a grief and thrall ; 

Should I grieve for what I feel, 
If I did not love at all ? 


6 Lord, decide the doubtful ease; 
Thou, who art thy people’s sun, 
' Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


'T Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray j 
If I have not loved before, ~ 
Help me to begin to-day. ~ 


Newton, 


Of our ever present Friend. 


2 Jesus! hear our humble prayer; 
Tender Shepherd of thy eep | 
Let thy merey and thy eare 
All our Silat in safety keep, 


3 In thy strength may we be tere 
Sweeten every cross an 
Grant, that, if we live, ere ong 
We may ‘meet in peace saa 


4 Then, if thou thy help afford, 
Joyful songs to thee shall 1 rise, | 

And our souls shall praise the 
Who regards our humble cries, 


Newron. 
334, Tubilee Song. 


(508) 
1 Wake the song of Jubilee! — 
‘Let it echo o’er the sea! — 
Now is come the promised hour, — 


Jesus reigns with glortoas ‘> sail 


2 All the nations join and ain 
Praise your Saviour, } : 
Let it sound from sho 
“ Jesus reigns forever 


129 
Dr. L. Mason. 


Cos o-—_— 


Me.  . 


ie a 
sto-day—Day of all the weekthebest, Emblem of e-ter-nal rest, 


Day of all theweekthebest, Emblem of ce- ter-nal rest, 


2 iN fe ae eo. 
a2 SoS pe se tS Ee ieee 
5 - ira ! a ie i ao 


335 » Lord's Day in the Sanctuary. (165) 336 p The Sanctifier. (307) 
2 While we seek supplies of grace, 1 Hoty Ghost, with light divine, 
Through the dear Redeemer’s name, Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Show thy reconciling face, Chase the shades of night away ; 
Take away our sin and shame: Turn the darkness into day. 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest, this day, in thee. 2 Holy Ghost, with power divine, 
ae Cleanse this guilty heart of mine: 
3 Here we come thy name to hex ti Long has sin, without control, 
Let us feel thy presence near ; Held dominion o’er my soul. 


May thy glory meet our eyes, 
While we in thy house appear: mode Beh 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 8 Iloly Ghost, with joy divine, . 
Of our everlasting feast, Cheer this saddened heart of mine; 
af. Bid my many woes depart; 


4 May the gospel’s joyful sound Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 
Conquer sinners, comfort saints, 


Make the fruits of grace abound, 4 Ifoly Spirit, all divine, 
Bring relief from all complaints : Dwell within this heart of mine; 
Thus let all our Sabbaths prove, Cast down every idol throne ; 


Till we. ee ie church above. Reign supreme, and reign alone. 


Newron. Rerp. 


- 


130 ZLONM+ 85, 73 & 4s, 


Dr. Hastinecs. 


1 On the mountain’s top ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa - cred her- ald stands, 
| Welcome news to Zi - on bear -ing— Zi - on, long in hos- tile lands; § Mourning 


2. as Ss 
ees eo si 6 e=— : 
a Se a = 


captive! God himself will loose thy bands, Mourning captive ! God himself will loose thy bands. 
S 2... 


337. Zion Encouraged. (540) Heaven and earth at last remove ; 


: But no changes 
2 Has thy night been long and mournful ? SEs 
Taye thy friends unfaithfal proved? Can attend Jehovab’s love. 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved ? 
Cease thy mourning ; 
Zion still is well beloved. 


8 In the furnace God may prove thee, 
Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee; 
Thou art precious in his sight: 


3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; God 1s with thee— 
He himself appears thy Friend ; God, thine everlasting light. Kztty. 
All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
Here their boasts and triumphs end : 339. Atonement Finished. (279) 


Great deliverance 


Zion’s King will surely send. 1 Hark! the voice of love and mercy, 


Sounds aloud from Calvary ; 
See! it rends the rocks asunder, 
All thy wrongs shall be redress’d ; Shakes the earth and vails the sky : 


For thy shame thou shalt have double, “Tt is finished P 
In thy Maker’s favor bless’d ; Hear the dying Saviour ery, 


All thy conflicts F E 2 
: lautine’ rest: _ | 2 “It is finished !"—Oh, what pleasure 
Me ear a on ie Do these charming words afford ! 
33 8, God the Defense of Zion.  (157)| Heavenly blessings without measure, 


Fl h i : 
1 Zion stands with hills surrounded— ; Oana be ee . Seer 


Zion, kept by power divine: : f ; 
All her foes shall be confounded, Saints, the:dying words record. 


Though the world in arms combine: | g Pyne your harps anew, ye seraphs 


4 Enemies no more shall trouble, 


Happy Zion, Join to sing the pl : 
Peake se pleasing theme ; 
What a favored lot is thine ! All in earth aaa heaven uniting, 

cog noe Join to praise Immanuel’s name ; 
2 Every human tie may perish; Hallelujah ! 


Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; é 
Mothers cease their own to cherish ; Glory'to the bleeding a ASA, 


THAT BEAUTIFUL LAND, 131 


mM. B. Brapsury. 


[Saar rer ee ed 


| 1 A beau-ti-ful land by faith I see, A land of rest, from sor - row free, The 


Sse Ss Se eee eee 


CHORUS. 


@ a3 me 


ica 
May be repeated at pleasure, pp 


“aS > me 
reeset eeatersre eat rors eet 


ou go? Go to thet beautiful land? 


Go to that beautiful land with me? Will you go? Will y 


(595) 3 4 1. Prayer for the Yeathen, (526) 


tB iful Land. 
340. That Beautiful Lan Tune Zion, page 130. 


1 A seavtirut land by faith I see, 1 O’rr the realms of pagan darkness, 
A land of rest, from sorrow free, Let the eye of pity gaze; 
The home of the ransomed, bright, and fair, See the kindreds of the people 
And beautiful angels too, are there. Lost in sin’s bewildering maze, 
Will you go? Will you go? &e. Darkness brooding 


2 That beautiful land, the city of light, O'er the face of ait the earth. 
It ne’er has known the shades of night ; f : Cae 
The glory of God, the light of day, 2 Light of them that sit in darkne 
Hath driven the darkness far away. Rise and shine, thy blessings bring: 
Light, to lighten all the Gentiles, 


Will you go? Will you go? de. : (i 
i Rise with healing in thy wing 
3 In vision I see its streets of gold, To thy brightness 
Its beau‘ ‘ful gates J too, behold, Let all kings and nations come. 


' “The river of life, the crystal sea, 
The ambrosial fruit a ife’s fair tree. @ Mery the, heuthing now adore 
¢ Mere Pay ha ent eo. Lol gods of svood and stone, 


“4 The heayenly throng arrayed in white Come, and, worshiping before him, 


In rapture range the plains of light ; Serve the living God alone: 
And in one harmonious choir they praise Let thy glory 
Fill the earth as floods the sea. 


Their glorious Saviour’s matchless grace. 
Will you go? Will you go? &e. T. Correrm. 


.. C.M. 
132 CANAAN Arranged for this work, 
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| 1 | How pleasant thus to dwell be - lo 
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joy - ful! Oh, that-willbe joy - ful, To meet to part no more, . 
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good shall meet a-bove,.... The good shall meet a-bove; And, tho’ we part, ’tis 


i 
342, Fellowship of Love. cries. (881) 
1 How pleasant thus to dwell below, 12 Yes, happy thought! pak abe are free 
ief and pain, 


In fellowship of love ! From earthly gri 
And, though we part, ’tis bliss to know} In heaven we : 
The good shall meet above. 

Oh, that will be joyful, joyful, joyful ! 


Oh, that will be joyful. ~ ee 

To meet to part no more, 3 Then let us each, 
To meet to part no more, ‘Still walk in y 
On Canaan’s happy shore, 


And sing the everlasting song 
With those who've gone before ! 


COROMATION, 


F at en ae 
1 All hail the pow’r of Je-sus’ name! Let an - 


C,M,. iss 
Oxiver Hoven. 


a 


gels prostrate fall; Bring 


forth the roy- al 


di - a - dem, Andecrown him Lord of all, 


34 3. The Mediator Crowned. 


2 Ye chosen seed of Israel’s race,— 
A remnant weak and small,— 
Hail him, who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


8 Ye gentile sinners, ne’er forget 
The wormwood and the gall; 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of all, 
4 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ba 
To him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


5 O, that, with yonder sacred throng, 
wet at ae feet may fall! 
_ We'll join the everlasting song, 
‘And crown him Lord of all. 
Epwaxp Perrone, 


(237) | 3446 


The Hope of Heaven. 
Tune CANAAN, page 132. 
1 Wuen I can read my title clear 

To mansions in the skies, 
I bid farewell to every fear, 
And wipe my weeping eyes. 


(475) 


2 Should earth against my soul engage 
And fiery darts be hurled, ; 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 
And face a frowning world. 


3 Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall! 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my all. 


4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll — 


Across my peaceful breast. 
ATTS, 


And lead the tribes, 


Prayer of the Church in Time (500) 
of Desertion. 


345, 


2 Thy church is in the desert now: 
Shine from on high, and guide us thro’; 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore: 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more. 


8 Hast thou not planted with thy hand 
A lovely vine in this our land? 
Did not thy power defend it round, 
And heavenly dew enrich the ground? 


4 Howdid the spreading branches shoot, 
' And bless the nations with their fruit? 

But now, O Lord, look down and see 
Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


5 Return, Almighty God, return! 
Nor let thy bleeding vineyard mourn: 
Turn us to thee, thy love restore; 
We shall be saved, and sigh no more! 


3 4 6 - Remembering Christ. 


1 O, rHoU, my soul, forget no more 
The Friend who all thy sorrows bore ; 
Let every idol be forgot ; 
But, O, my soul, forget him not. 


(257) 


2 Renounce thy works and ways, with grief, 
And fly to this divine relief : 
Nor Him forget, who left ltis throne, 
And for thy life gave up his own, 


8 Eternal truth and merey shine, 
In him, and he himself is thine : 
And canst thou, then, with sin beset, 
Such charms, such matchless charms, forget! 


4 O, no! till life itself depart, 
His name shall cheer and warm my heart; 
And lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
And join the chorus of the skies. 

‘ Krisun. 


‘A PAL. 


347, Trusting Christ, the only Refuge. (292) 


1 Txov only Sovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my almighty friend, 
And can my soul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 


2 Whither, ah, whither shall I go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lord ¢ 


Can this dark world of sin and woe 
One glimpse of happiness afford # 


8 Let earth’s alluring joys combine ; 
While thou art pe vain they call; 
One smile, one blissful smile, of thine, 
My gracious Lord, outweighs them all. 
4 Low mie foot 10g ee i 
Here dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine ey: 
For hfe, eternal life, is thine. 


a 


os ; 
One star a-lone of all the train,Can fix the sin-ner’s wand’ing eye, 
I. ND. 


i 
Hark! hark! to God the cho-rus breaks, From ey -’ry host, from ev - ’ry gem, 
a | eo = 
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348, Me Starar Bethlehem. (442) 349, ™* Christian's Prospect (483) 


2 Once on the raging seas I rode; 1 Wuar sinners value I resign; 
The storm was loud, the night was dark ; Lord, ’tis enough that thou art mine; 
The ocean yawned, and rudely blowed I shall behold thy blissful face, 
The wind that tossed my foundering bark. And stand complete in righteousness, 


Deep horror then my vitals froze ; 
Death-struck, I ceased the tide tostem; | 2 This life’s a dream—an empty show ; 
When suddenly a star arose— But that bright world to which I go 
It was the Star of Bethlehem ! Hath joys substantial and sincere: 
When shall I wake and find me there? 


3 It was my guide, my light, my all, 3 Oh, glorious hour! Oh, blest abode ! 


It bade my dark forebodings cease ; T shall be near and like my God! 
And, thro’ the storm and danger’s thrall, And flesh and sin no Be cect 


It led me to the port of peace. The sacred pleasures of my soul. 
Now, safely moored, my perils o’er, 
Til sing, first in night’s diadem, 4 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
For ever, and forever more, Til the last trumpet’s joyful sound, 
The Star—the Star of Bethlehem! Then burst the chains with glad surprise, 


H. K. Wurtz. And in my Saviour’s image rise. Warr, 


136 GOSHEN. 115, 


Gites tines Sa 25S = 


= 
n O thou who in Jordan did’st bow ty meek head, And Ww elm’d in our sorrow did 
ake al | 


| 
Then rose from the darkness to glory above, And claim’d for thy chosen the kingdom of love. 
2ee@en 


= 


3) 0. Baptism, a Symbol of Regeneration. (141). 


1 O rnov who in Jordan did’st bow thy meek head, 
And whelmed in our sorrow, did’st sink to the dead, 
Then rose from the darkness to glory above, 

And claimed for thy chosen the kingdom of love. 


i) 


Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the tide, 

And are buried with thee in the death thou hast died, 
Then wake with thy likeness to walk in the way 
That brightens and brightens to shadowless day. 


8 O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord ! 
By the life of thy passion, the grace of thy word, 
Accept us, redeem us, dwell ever within, 
To keep, by thy Spirit, our spirits from sin. 


4 Till crowned with thy glory, and waving the palm, 
Our garments all white from the blood of the Lamb, 
We join the bright millions of saints gone before, 
And bless thee, and wonder, and praise evermore. 


35 1, Rejoicing in Jesus, : (125) 


How loving 1s Jesus, who came from the sky, 
In tenderest pity for sinners to die! 

His hands and his feet were nail’d to the tree, 
And all this he suffer’d for you and for me. 


~ 


bo 


How gladly does Jesus free pardon impart ha 
To all who receive him by faith in their hearb; 
No evil befalls them, their home is above, % 

And Jesus throws round them the arms of his love. — 


ELS ICN 85 


137 


3526 


353, 


3 How precious is Jesus to all who believe, 
And out of his fullness what grace they receive ! 


When weak, he supports them; when erring, he guides ; 


And every thing needful he kindly provides. 


4 O, give then to Jesus your earliest days, 
They only are blessed who walk in his ways, 
In life and in death he will still be your friend, 
For whom Jesus loves, he loves to the end. 


The Firm Foundation. 


1 How firm a foundation, ye saints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! 
What more ean he say than to you he hath said— 
You who unto Jesus for refuge have fled? 


2 In every condition—in sickness, in health, 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea,— 
As thy day may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 


8 E’en down to old age, all my people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in my bosom be borne. 


4 The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not, desert to its foes; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
Ill never, no, never, no, never, forsake ! 


Unbelief Banished. 


1 Becons, unbelief! my Saviour is near; 
And for my relief will surely appear: 
By prayer let me wrestle, and ie will perform; 
With Christ in the vessel, I smile at the storm. 


2 Determined to save, he watched o’er my path, 


When Satan’s blind slave, I sported with death ; 
And can he have taught me to trust in his name, 


And thus far have brought me to put me to shame? — 


8 Though dark be my way, since he is my guide, 
Tis mine to obey, ’tis his to provide ; 
His way was much rougher and darker than mine; 
Did Jesus thus suffer, and shall I repine ? 


4 Tiis love, in time past, forbids me to think, 
He'll leave me at last in trouble to sink ; 
Though painful at present, twill cease before long, 
And then, oh, how pleasant the conqueror’s song ! 


(456) 


WmmknAM, 


(347) 


Nuwron. 
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/ mer-cy is com-ing so nigh? e 

| - vites you, the Spirit says, Come, § And an-gels are waiting to weleome you home. 
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354, Turn Ye. (62) 
2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay, 
Your hearts may grow better; your chains melt away; 
Come guilty, come wretched, come just as you are ; 
All helpless and dying, to Jesus repair. 


The contrite in heart he will freely receive, 

O, why will you not the glad message believe ? 

If sin be your burden, why will you not come? _ 
"Tis you he makes welcome; he bids you come home, 


i) 


4 Come, give us your hand, and the Saviour your heart ; 
In him once united, we never shall part ; 
O, how ean we leave you? why will you not come? 
We'll journey together, and soon be at home. 


35 5 . Slumbering Professors Exhorted. (340) 


Way sleep we, my brethren! come, let us arise; rire. | 
O, why should we slumber in sight of the prize ? Ps = : 


_ 


Salvation is nearer, our days are far spent ; 
O, let us be active; awake! and repent. 


2 O, how ean we slumber! the Master is come, — 
And calling on sinners to seek them a home; _ 
The Spirit and Bride now in concert unite, 
The weary they welcome, the careless invite. 
i le el 
3 O, how can we slumber! when so much was done, 
To purchase salvation, by Jesus, the Son? 
Now mercy is proffered, and justice displayed, ——_~ 
Now God can be honored, and sinners be saved! Tlopxins. 


WE ARE COMING, BLESSED SAVIOUR, 13) 


From Tue Gorven Censer. 
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Vd 
356, “Weare Coming, biewsed §  (ag5)| If here we gain thy favor 


Saviour.” is ; 
1 We are coming, blessed Saviour, wen c: gels ese proscrnt bowers, 
We hear thy gentle voice ; That keno 1 — 
We would be thine for ever, PPY - 
pa agi mel a 5 ee are coming, pers, Saviour, 
Net ene 'o crown our Jesus King, 
We hear thy gentle voice. And then with angels ever ’ 
2 We are coming, blessed Saviour, co) canta bi grain 
Hp Taeet, Bent Dephy banish To crown our Jesus King 
And sing with them for ever, oa altel 
And in thy presence stand. 
We are coming, &e. re 
To meet that happy band. 5 Tay cuales mete ge a <620) 
. : 1 Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord ; 
. bil eck nen A lessed Sayiour, Help us to feed ape thy word; 
" pi neck cohticc teem All that has been amiss, forgive, 
Tor thoes that trust in thee. And let thy truth within us live. 
We are coming, &e. : ; 
PEs 2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Eg peek I Ne Lata Wash all our wheres J fern’ blood; 
. : Give every burdened soul release, 
4 We are coming, blessed Saviour ; ; 
That happy home is ours ; : And bid us all depart in peace. Pe 
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WOODSTOCK. 


C. M. 


D. Dutton, Jr. 


le, grate - ful prayer. 


358, 


1 I Love to steal awhile away 
From every cumbering care, 
And spend the hours of ‘setting day 
In humble, grateful prayer. 


2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 
And all his promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 


Evening Devotion. 


3 I love to think on mercies past 
And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast, 
On him whom I adore. 


4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven; 
The prospect doth my str ength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 


5 Thus when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray, 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 
Mrs. Brown. 


35 9, Joy in the Conversion of Sinners. (129) 


1 O, now the hearts of those revive, 
Who fear and love the Lord, 
When sinners dead are made alive, 
By his all-quickening word. 


2 The church of God their pr aises join, 
And of salvation sing ; 


(382) 


They glorify the grace divine, 
Of their victorious King. 


3 But greater joy must they possess, 
Who feel this glorious change ; 


Their laboring tongues ean but Tess, 
How true, and yet how strange 
HH 
360, Comfort in God. (192) 


1 Dear Refuge of my weary soul, 
On thee, when sorrows rise, 
On thee, when wayes of trouble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. : 


2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 
For thou alone canst heal ; 

Thy word can bring a sweet ‘relief 
For every pain I feel. 


3 But, O, when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, — 
And all my hopes deeline. 


4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flze? 


Thou art my only trust ; 

And still my soul would cleave to thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust | 

Doxonogy, 7 

To God the Father glory be. 
And to his only Son; 

The same, O Holy Ghost 
While ceaseless ages run “= 

oi ded 7 


BANKS OF JORDAN, 


C, M. 141 
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The Banks of Jordan. 


361. 


1 Ow Jordan’s stormy banks I stand, 
And east a wishful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where aa possessions lie. 
Melujah, &e. 
2 Oh! the — rapturous scene, 
: That rises to my sight !— 
Sweet fields, arra ed 1 in living green, 
And rivers of delight. 
. Hallelujah, &e. 
8 O’er all those wide-extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; 
There God the Son forever reigns, 
And seatters night away. 
Hallelujah, &e. 
4 When shall I reach that happy place, 
And be for ever blest # 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in his bosom rest | 
Hallelujah, &e. 


(488)/5 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 


Would here no longer stay ; 
‘Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
I'd fearless launch away. 
Hallelujah, &e. 


8. STennetr. 


The Saviour Welcome. 
362 . Tune Woovstock, page 140. (261) 


1 Wetoome, O Saviour! to my heart ; 
Possess thine humble throne ; 
a ae rival hence depart, 
im me for thine own. 


2 The world and Satan I forsake~- 
To thee, I all resign ; 
My longing heart, O Jesus! take, 
And fill with love divine. 


8 O, may I never turn aside, 
Nor from thy bosom flee ; 
Let nothing here my heart divide—- 
I give it all to thee. 


142 «GOLDEN WILL. 8. M, A Western Tare. 


1 Blest be be tie that binds Our hearts in _ Chris-tian love; 
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The fel - low-ship of kin- dred cio Is like 


ee 
36 3. The Blessed Bond. (362)| 3 My faith would lay her hand 
1 BLEst be the tie that binds On en dear head . thine, 
Our hearts in Christian love ; While like a penitent I stand, 
The fellowship of kindred minds And there confess my sin, 
Is like to that above. 4 My soul looks back, to see 
2 Before our Father’s throne The burdens thou didst bear, 
We pour our ardent prayers; When hanging on the curséd troe, 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one, And hopes her guilt was there. 
Our comforts and our cares. 5 Believing, we rejoice 
2 We share our mutual woes, To see the curse remove; é 
Our mutual burdens bear; We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And often for each other flows And sing his bleeding love. 
The sympathizing tear. Warts. 
4 When woe asunder part, 365. The Sacrifice of Gratitude. (554 


It gives us inward pain; a ti ious Lo! 
But we shall still be joined in heart, ‘ Sie eralitone geo ps 
And hope to meet again, We praise thy providential care, 
5 This glorious hope revives That showers its blessings down. 
Our courage by the way; tl 1 le bri 
While each in expectation lives, ? bbe Reh Ame thy throne ; 
And longs to see the day, With thankful souls, behold, we pay 


904, . matthtn'Chetet Mec He A tribute of thine own. 
4. ‘atth in Christ's Sacrifice. (128) 3 0, may this sacrifice, 
1 Not all the blood of beasts, While at thy feet we 
On Jewish altars slain, An odor of a sweet bia yy 
» Could give the guilty conscience peace, To thee, the Lord, ascend, 
Or wash away the stain. 


4 Well pleased our God 


2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, The products of f 
Takes all our sins away; _- With endless life uy 
A saerifice of nobler name, Llis kindest promises 
And richer blood, than they. ‘ 


HYMNS. 


143 


366 Salwation only through the blood 
° of Christ, a 
1 Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God; 
Not all my prayers, and sighs, and tears, 
Can bear my awful load, 


Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 
Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 


3 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to thee, 
Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
And set my spirit free. 


4 Tis Christ who sayeth me, 
And freely pardon gives ; 
T love because he loveth me, 
I live because he lives. 


367. 


1 O Gop of sovereign grace, 
We bow before thy throne, 
And plead, for all the human race, 
The merits of thy Son. 


2 Spread through the earth, O Lord, 
The knowledge of thy ways, 
And let all lands with joy record 
The great Redeemer’s praise, 


368. 


1 O, BLxEss the Lord, my soul; 
His grace to thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless his holy name. 


2 O, bless the Lord, my soul; 
His mercies bear in mind; 

Forget not all his benefits ; 

Lhe Lord to thee is kind. 


3 He will not always chide; 
He will with patience wait; 
His wrath is ever slow to rise, 
And ready to abate. 


Bonar. 


Prayer for all Lands. (531) 


Praise for Mercies. (204) 


4 The Lord forgives thy sins, 
Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 


5 He clothes thee with his love, 
Upholds thee with his truth, 
And like the eagle he renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 


6 Then bless his holy name 
Whose grace hath made thee whole, 
Whose loving kindness crowns thy days; 
O, bless the Lord, my soul. 


MontTeomeEry, 
369. ' Providence Gracicus. 


(199) 
1 To God, the only wise, 
Our Saviour and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies, 
Their humble praises bring. 
2 'Tis his almighty love, 
His counsel and his care, 
Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snaro. 
3 He will present our souls 
Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 
4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around tlie throne ; 
Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 
Watts. 


370. Blessings sought in Prayer. (403) 


1 Benotp the throne of grace! 
The promise calls me near; 
There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 


2 Thine image, Lord, bestow, 
Thy presence and thy love; 
I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 


3 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to thine, 
Let me victorious be in death, 
And then in glory shino. 


— 


Us 


I quit the hopes 


1 No more,my God, I boastnomore Of all the du-ties 


37 1, Depending on Christ's Right- (134) |8 Their streamin 


COUSNESS. 
1 No more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties I have done; 
I quit the hopes I held before, 
To trust the merits of thy Son. 


2 Now, for the love I bear his name, 
What was my gain I count my loss; 
My former pride I call my shame; 
And nail my glory to his cross. 


3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 

All things but loss for Jesus’ sake ; 
=O, re i my soul be found in him, 

And of his righteousness partake. 


4 The best obedience of my hands 
Dares not appear before thy throne ; 
But faith can answer thy demands, 


By pleading what my Lord has done. 
“ - Warts. 
372. Church Union. (860) 


1 How blest the sacred tie that binds 
In sweet communion kindred minds: 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes 
are one! 


2 To each the soul of each how dear! 
What tender love, what holy fear, 
How does the generous flame_within 
Refine from earth, and cleanse from sin! 


eyes together flow 
For human guilt and human wo! 


Their ardent prayers together 
flames 


rise 
Like mingling in sacrifice. | 
4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When dimly burns frail-nature’s fire 
Then shall they meet in realms aboye— 
A heaven of joy—a heayen of love. 


BaReaup. 
373. 


1 Beser with snares on every hand, 
In life’s uncertain path I e der 
Saviour divine! diffuse thy light 
To guide my doubtful footsteps right. 


2 Engage this roving; treacherous heart, 
Great God, to choose, the better part; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none can take away. 


8 Then let the wildest Hori aries; 
Let tempests mingle earth and skies; 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 


Seaman's Prayer. (511) 


4, If thou, my Jenua alae 
Cheerful 1 ate rhe: : 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee 
To find ten thousand worl ; 

-> s 
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Wm. B. Brapzury. 


2-3-3 Sea 


ell; the winds are high; Clouds over-cast my win - try sky: 
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Out of the depths to thee I call; My fears are great, my Strength is small, 
FX 
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374, cg sige ee oa 614)| 3 O, let thy love my soul inflame, 

2 O Lord, the pilot’s part perform, And to thy service sweetly bind; 
And guide and guard me through the storm! Transfuse it through ole inmost frame, 
Defend me from each threatening ill ; And mould mé wholly to thy mind. 
Control the waves; say, “Peace! be still.” 

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace ; 
18 Amidst the roaring of the sea, hy love, in weakness, make me strong; 
My soul still hangs her hope on thee; And, when the storms of life shall cease, 
Thy constant love, thy faithful care, Thy love shall be in heaven my song. 

Is all that saves me from despair, C. Westey, 
4 Dangers of every shape and name 376. Eternity Near. (51) 


Attend the followers of the Lamb, 
Who leave the world’s deceitful shore 
And leave it to return no more, 


1 Errenrry is just at hand! 
And shall we waste our ebbing sand, 
And careless view departing day, 


5 Though tempest-tossed, and halfa wreck, And throw this inch of time away t 


ey patsy hsp ates blaine 2 For all an endless state there is 


. Of wo extreme, or perfect bliss ; 
a ti i y eae bark pear And swift as time fulfills its round, 


We to that final doom are bound. 


Ei joyment ‘Ohrist's Love. 250 
315, sd = avec 3 What countless millions of mankind 


1 Jzsvs, thy boundless love to me Have left this fleeting world behind! 
No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; All gone !—but where ?—ah, pause and see, 
Unite my thankful heart to thee, Gone to a long eternity | 


Akd reign without a rival there, 
4 Sinner! canst thou for ever dwell 


2 Thy love, how cheering is its ma! Amid the fiery deeps of hell} 
All pain before its presence flies ; Has death no warning sound for thee? 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away O, turn, and to the Saviour flee, 


Where’er its healing beams arise, STEELE, 
10 


—z 
1{ My rest is in heaven, my rest is not here, Thenwhy should I 
Be hushed, my dark spir-it, the worstthatcan come, [Ommr - - - < 
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shining ones will stand, And sing me a weleome to th 


3 4 q e “ My Rest is in TTeaven.” ‘ (482) 


1 My rest is in heaven, my rest is not here; 
Then why should I murmur when trials are near? = 
Be hush’d, my dark spirit, the worst that can come 
But shortens thy journey, and hastens thee home, — 

Then the angels will come, with their music will come, de, 


~ 


_ | 2 It is not for me to be seeking my bliss, 
Or building my hopes in a region like this; — 
I look for a city that hands have not piled, = 
I pant fora country by sin undefiled, 2 
Then the angels will come, &e- eo eer 


: HYMNS. 147 


3 Afflictions may press me, they cannot destroy— 
One glimpse of His love turns them all into joy ; 
And the bitterest tears, if he smile but on them, 
Like dew in the sunshine, grow diamond and gem.—Cho. 


4 Let trial and danger my progress oppose, 
They only make heaven more sweet at its close; 
Come joy, or come sorrow, whate’er may befall, 
An hour with my Saviour will make up for all—Cho. 


HOMEWARD BOUND, 


J. W. Dapmun. 


1 Out on an _ o ceanall boundless we ride, We're homeward bound, homeward bound; 
Tossed on the waves ofa rough, restless tide, We’re homeward bound, homeward bound; 
p. 0. Pro-mise of which on us each he bestowed, We’re homeward bound, homeward bound 


Far from the safe, qui-et har-bor we rode, Seek-ing our Fa-ther’s ce -les- tial a- bode, 


js = 


3 78. Homeward Bound. (440) 
1 Ovr on an ocean all boundless we ride, 8 We'll tell the world as we journey along, 
“We're homeward bound; We're homeward bound ; 
Tossed on the waves of a rough restless tide, Try to persuade them to enter our throng, 
We're homeward bound ; We're homeward bound; 
Far from the safe, quiet harbor we rode, Come, trembling sinner, forlorn and oppressed, 
Seeking our Father's celestial abode, Join in our number, O come and be blest ; 
Promise ‘of which on us each he bestowed. Journey with us to the mansions of rest, ‘ 
We're homeward bound. 


We're homeward bound. 


2 Wildly the storm sweeps us on as it roars; 4 Into the harbor of heaven we now glide, 
We're homeward bound ; We're home at last; 
Look! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, | Softly we drift on its bright silver tide, 


7 


We're homeward bound ; We're home at last; ; 
Steady! O pilot! stand firm at the wheel, Glory to God! all our dangers are o’er; 
Steady, we soon shall outweather the gale, We stand secure on the glorified shore, 


. Ob! how we fly ‘neath the loud creaking sail, Glory to God! we will shout evermore, 
We're homeward bound, We're home at last. 


HENDON, 


7s. 


suit dis - dain! 


Shall we seek thee, Lord, in 


379, 


1 Lorn, we come before thee now— 
At thy feet we humbly bow: 
O, do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 


Blessing Sought. 


2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; 
In compassion now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace, 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 


3 In thy own appointed way, 
Now we seek thee, here we stay; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 


4 Send some message from thy word, 
That may peace and joy afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 


HAMMOND, 


Christ the Ground of Hope. (321) | 


1 Cunisr, of all my hopes the ground— 
Christ, the spring of all my joy! 
Still in thee let me be found, 
Still for thee my powers employ, 


2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace! 
Freely from thy fullness give; 
Till I close my earthly raée, 
Be it “Christ for me to live |” 


(3) | 8 Firmly trusting in thy blood, 
Nothing shall my leet confound ; 
Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach Immanuel’s ground. 


To the land of cloudless s 
- Having known it, “ Christ 
Let me know it, “ gain to die.” 


Winpram. 
381. Danger of Delay, 


(44) 
1 Hasrs, O, sinner; now be wise ; 
Stay not for the morrow’s sun ; ; 
Wisdom if you still despise, 
Harder is it to be won. 


4 Thus—O, thus an entrance any 
to live,” 


2 Taste, and merey now implore ; 
Stay not for the morro 8 sun, 
Lest thy season should be o’er, — 
Ere this evening’s stage be run. 


3 Haste, O, sinner; now return; 
Stay not for the morrow’s. sun, 
Lest thy should cea 
Ere salvation’s work 


- 


1 Come, my soul, thy suit prepare, 


' Je - sus loves to 
Sl 


an-swer prayer ; 


al 


Pom 


He himself hath bid thee pray, 
5 _ 


38 ya Encouragement to Prayer. 

2 Thou art coming to a King, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and power are such, 
None can ever ask too much, 

8 With my burden I begin; 

\ Lord, remove this load of sin! 
Let thy blood for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt! 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest ; 

Take possession of my breast ; 
There, thy blood-bought right maintain, 
And, thou a rival, reign. 


383, Strength Equal to the Day. 
1 Wart, my soul, upon the Lord, 
To his gracious promise flee, 
Laying hold upon his word, 
“As thy days, thy strength shall be.” 
2 If the sorrows of thy case 
Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace, 


Newton. 


(284) 


ask with-out de- lay. 


| 
Rise and 


(406) | 384, 


(401) 


The Sweet Communion. 


1 Lorp, ’tis sweet to mingle where 
Christians meet for social prayer ; 
O, ’tis sweet with them to raise 
Songs of holy joy and praise |! 


2 From thy gracious presence flows 
Bliss that softens all our woes; 
While thy Spirit’s holy fire 
Warms our hearts with pure desire. 


3 Here we supplicate thy throne; 
Here, thy pardoning grace is known; 
Here, we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taste thy love, and sing thy praise. 


4 Thus with prayer, and hymns of joy, 
We the happy hours employ; a. 
Love, and long to love thee more, 
Till from earth to heaven we soar. 


TURNER. 
385, What Religion Gives. (456) 


“As thy days thy strength shall be.” | 1 "Lus religion that can give 


3 sa of trial, days of grief, 
n succession thou may’st see ; 
This is still thy sweet relief, 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” 
4 Rock of Ages, I’m secure, 
With thy promise full and free ; 
Faithful, positive, and sure,— 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” 


Sweetest pleasure while we live ; 
"Tis religion must supply 
Solid comfort when we die. 


2 After death its joys shall be 
Lasting as eternity ; 
Be the living God our friend, 
Then our bliss shall never end. 
. Masters. 


PLEYEL’S HYMN, 75 
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Mer-cy still reservedfor me? 
- fe = 


Can my God his wrath for - bear, And the chief of sin-ners spare? 


ee 
ee 
386. 


2 Ihave long withstood his grace ; 
Long provoked him to his face ; 
Would not hear his gracious calls ; 
Grieved him by a thousand falls. 


8 Jesus, answer from above: 
Is not all thy nature love ? 
Wilt thou not the wrong forget /— 
Lo, I fall before thy feet. 


4 Now incline me to repent ; 
Let me now my fall lament; 
Deeply my revolt deplore ; 
Weep, believe, and sin no more. 
C. Wxsiry. 


387, 
1 Sinner, what bas earth to show 
Like the joys believers know ? 
Is thy path of fading flowers 
Half so bright, so sweet, as ours ? 


Expostulation. 


2 Doth a skillful, healing friend 
On thy daily path attend, 
And, where thorns and stings abound, 
Shed a balm on every wound? 


3 When the tempest rolls on high, 
Hast thou still a refuge nigh ? 
Can, O, ean thy dying breath 
Summon one more strong than death? 


The Penitent Inquirer. (86) 


2 @° & 
ae rn 
4 Canst thou, in that awful day, 
Feurless tread the gloomy way, 


Plead a glorious ransom given, 
Burst from earth, and soar to heaven? 


388, Confession of Sin, 


1 Gop of mercy, God of grace, 
Hear our sad repentant songs; 
O, restore thy suppliant race, 
Thou, to whom our praise belongs. 


(104) 


2 Deep regret for follies past, 


Talents wasted, time it s— 
Hearts debased by worldly cares, 
Thankless for the blessings lent ;— 


(31) | 8 Foolish fears, and fond desires, — 


Vain regrets for things as yain, 
Lips too seldom taught to praise, 
Oft to murmur and complain ;— 


4 These, and every secret fault, 
Filled with grief and shame, we own 
Humbled at or eS we lie, | 
Seeking pardon from thy throne, 


5 God of merey, God of grace, 
Hear our sad repentant songs 
O, — thy suppliant race, 
ou, to ne Hee: our prai prolongs. 
> ee. Tixxon. 
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FULTON, 7s, 151 


Wo. B. Brapsury. 
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| 
Hark, my soul, it 


389, Lovest thow Me? (248) | For his judgment stand prepared— 
2 “I delivered thee when bound, Thou must either break or bow. 
And, when wounded, healed thy wound; . ‘ 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, 8 Wee a nonce ae 
Turned thy darkness into light. Wil youGad & place’ to hide, > 


. 8 “Can a woman’s tender care When the world is wrapped in flame? 
Cease toward the child she bare? 
Yes, she may forgetful be, 4 Let us now our day improve, 
Yet will I remember thee. Listen to the gospel’s voice ; 


4:8 Wie te ech tietiansine love Seek the things that are above ; 
S S th 1d’ joys. 
Higher than the heights above ¥ Cece wea. yeh a bt 


Deeper than the depths beneath, 
rea’ Bad faithful, ig as death. B91. — “Awaie thow that Sleepest.” (20) 
1 Sune, rouse thee from thy sleep; 


5 “Thou shalt see my glory soon, Wake, and o’er thy folly weep; 


When the work of grace is done; Raise thy spirit, dark and dead; 
aay acne ee aly bes “1 Jesus waits his light to shed. 
? ? 

6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 2 Wake from sleep; arise from death; 
That my love is weak and faint ; See the bright and living path; _ 
Yet I love thee and adore, Watchful, tread that path; be wise; 
O, for grace to love thee more. Leave thy folly; seek the skies. 

NeEwrTon. 


; 3 Leave thy folly ; cease from crime ; 
390, The Secure Admonished. (28)| From this hour redeem thy time ; 


1 Suyyer, art thou still secure ? Life secure without delay ; 
Wilt thou still refuse to pray ? Evil is thy mortal day. 
Can thy heart or hand endure 
In the Lord’s avenging day ? 4 O, then, rouse thee from thy sleep; 
Wake, and o’er thy folly weep ; > 
2 See, his mighty arm is bared, Jesus calls from death and night ; 


Awful terrors clothe his brow! Jesus waits to shed his light. 
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SHALL WE MEET BEYOND THE RIVER? 
M 


. B. Brapgury. 


Where in all 
p.s. Shall we meet 


[ts ag sie 


—s— o> 
the bright for-ev- er, 


a 


Sor-row ne’er shall press the soul. 


beyond the riv-er, Where the surg - es cease to roll? 
END. 
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Shall we meet? shall we meet? 


Shall we meet 


ee Sie as Sie ee 


392, sratt we Meet beyond the River. (462)| 393, 


2 Shall we meet in that blest harbor, 
When our stormy voyage is o’er? 
Shall we meet and cast the anchor, 
By the fair celestial shore? 


‘8 Shall we meet in yonder city, 
Where the towers of crystal shine, 
Where the walls are all of jasper, 
Built by workmanship divine ? 


4 Where the musie of the ransomed 
Rolls its harmony around, 
And creation swells the chorus, 
With its sweet melodious sound? 


5 Shall we meet with many a loved one, 
That was torn from our embrace ? 
Shall we listen to their voices, 
, And behold thein face to face ? 


Shall we meet with Christ our Saviour, 
When he comes to claim his own? 

Shall we know his blessed favor, , 
And sit down upon his throne ? 


The Home Missionary’s Keample. (510) 
Tune Bartmeus, page 94, — 
1 Onwarp, herald of the gospel, 
Bear thy tidings through the land ; 
Preach the word, as heayen’s apostle, 
Sent by Christ’s divine command. 


2 Jesus, once the gospel preaching, 
Through his native iui went, 
Salem’s sons in merey teaching, 
Calling Israel to repent. - 


3 Israel, all his deep love slighting, 
Spurning all hip tendestiets y 
Still he followed, still inviting, 
Weeping where he could not bless. 


4 Follow, then, thy Lord’s example ; 
Toil in hope, nor faint, nor fear, 
For thy needs his grace is ample, 
At thy side he’s ever near, 


5 Work, until the day is 
Till thy sun sinks in the 
Then, with joy and t 
Christ shall ng 


NO SORROW THERE, S. M. 
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ev. E. W. Dunsar. 


iid. X 
Cho. There'll be 
| 


love to think of heaven, Where white-robed an- gels are; 
no sor -row there, There'll be 


no sor - row there; 


o See ES SS See ee eee 


Where many a friendis gath- éred safe, 


In heaven a-bove, where all is love, There'll be 


From 


fear, and toil, and care. 
no sor-row there. 


394, I Love to Think of Heaven. 


2 I love to think of heaven, 
Where my Redeemer reigns ; 
Where rapturous songs of triumph rise, 
In endless, joyous strains. 
There'll be no sorrow there, &e, 


3 I love to think of heaven, 
The saints’ eternal home ; 
Where palms, and robes, and crowns ne'er fade, 
And all our joys are one. 
There'll be no sorrow there, &e. 


4 I love to think of heaven, 
The greetings there we'll meet ; 
The harps—the songs for ever ours— 
The walks—the golden streets. 
There'll be no sorrow there, &c. 


5 I love to think of heaven, 
That promised land so fair; 
O, how my raptured spirit longs 
To be for ever there. 
There'll be no sorrow there, &e. 


395. « Jeaus Wept.” (239) 
1 Dip Jesus weep for me? 
nd sigh o’er sinners here ? 
My soul that weeping Saviour see, 


And shed thyself a tear. 


(474) | 2 Did Jesus pray for me ? 


For such a wand’rer care ? 
My heart subdued and broken be, 
And drawn to him in prayer. 


8 Did Jesus die for me? 
Oh, depth of love divine ! 
I die to sin—T'll live to thee ; 
O, Saviour, make me thine! 


8. D. Puctps, 
396, 


(5808 
1 O, stva to me of heaven, 
When I am called to die, 
Sing songs of holy eestacy, 
To waft my soul on high—-Cho. 


The Dying Saint, 


2 When the last moment comes, 
O, watch my dying face, 
To catch the bright seraphie gleam, 
Which o’er my features plays.—Che 


8 Then to my raptured soul, 
Let one sweet song be given, 
Let musie cheer me last on earth, 
' And greet me first in heayen.—Cho. 


4 Then round my senseless clay, 
Assemble those I love, 
And sing of heaven, delightful heaven, 
My glorious home above.— Cho, 


164 TAPPAN, C.M. 


et ee 
1 Let every mor-tal ear at-tend, And every heart re - joice ; The trumpet 


ad 


397, The Gospel Feast. (68) | 8 And shall we long and wish in vain? 
1 Ler every mortal ear attend, Lord, teach our songs to rise : 
re pte heart rejoice ; Thy love can raise our humble strain, 
The trumpet of the gospel ‘sounds And bid it reach the skies, 
Wa ee 4 Oh, happy period! glorious day! 
2. Ho! all ye hungry, starving souls, en heaven and earth raise, 
That feed upon the wind, With all their powers, their raptured lay, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys To celebrate thy ae 8 
To fill an empty mind,— 
3 Eternal. Wisdom has prepared 399. Ministerial Responsibility. (159) 
A soul-reviving feast, 1 Ler Zion’s watchmen all awak 
e, 
And bids your longing appetites ‘And take the alarm they give; 
The rich provision taste. Now let them from the aoe of God 
4 Ho! ye that pant for living streams, Their solemn charge Eaame 
aes pine away and die,— 2 ’Tis not a cause of small im 
ere youmay quench your raging thirst, Th 
With springs that never dry. © pastor's eae 
Pe Wares, Bul ae ee fill an seat heart, 
ed a Saviour’s hands. 
Kt Saints, 
398. eebtes. Ot. | 8 They watch for soul, for whieh the Lord 
1 Cee ye that love the Saviour’s name, Did heavenly bliss fi ; 
aon d joy to oe it pee as For souls which must for ever live _ 
e Sovereign of your hearts proclaim, T st nme » | 
And bow before his throne, ! ae 
4 May they that Jes whom 
2 When in his earthly courts we view Their’ pia Red '” dn recy 
The glories of our King, Lord, watch thou dated o'er 
We long to love as angels do; That they may wateh fo 


And wish like them to sing. 


- 
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Dr. Lowett Mason. 


400, Christ a Merciful High Priest. (234) | 402. 


1 Wira joy we meditate the grace 
Of our High Priest above ; 
His heart is full of tenderness ; 
His bosom glows with love. 


2 Touched with a sympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For he has felt the same. 


3 He, in the days of feeble flesh, 
Poured out his cries and tears, 
And in his measure feels afresh 
What every member bears. 


4 Then let our humble faith address 
His mercy and his power ; 
We shall obtain delivering grace, 
In each distressing hour. 
Warts, 


401. Prayer for Midge Conver- (580) 


1 Pry the nations, O our God; 
Constrain the earth to come; 
Send thy victorious word abroad, 
And bring the strangers home. 


2 We long to see thy churches full, 
That all the chosen race 
May, with one voice, and heart, and soul, 
ing thy redeeming grace. 


A Name above ewery Name. 


(267) 


1 Jzsus, in thy transporting name 
What glories meet our eyes | 
Thou art the seraph’s lofty theme, 
The wonder of the skies. 


2 Well might the heavens with wonder view 
love so strange as thine ; 
No thought of angels ever knew 
Compassion so divine. 


3 And didst thou, Saviour, leave the sky, 
To sink beneath our woes ? 
Didst thou descend to bleed and die 
For thy rebellious foes 


4 O, may our willing hearts confess 
Thy sweet, thy gentle sway: 
Glad captives of thy matchless grace, 
Thy righteous rule obey. 
STEELE. 


403. Christ's Inheritance. (622) 


1 Great God, is not thy promise pledged 
To thine exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of Life shall run? 


2 From east to west, from north to south, 
Then be his name adored : 
Let earth, with all its millions, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord! 


FEDERAL STREET, Ls My 


H. K. Oriver. 
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AOA. Security in Christ. (287) 


2 Art thou not mine, my living Lord ? 
And can my hope, my comfort, die ? 

’Tis fixed on thine almighty word— 
That word which built the earth and sky. 


8 If my immortal Saviour lives, 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His word a firm foundation gives ; 
Here I may build and rest secure. 


4 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Forever sure the promise stands ; 

Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e’er dissolve the sacred bands, 


5 Here, O, my soul, thy trust repose ; 
If Jesus is forever mine, 
Not death itself—that last of foes— 


Shall break a union so divine. 
STEELE. 


405 « Prayer Answered by Crosses. (396) 


1 I asxep the Lord, that I might grow 
In faith, and love, and every grace; 
Might more of his salvation know, 
And seek more earnestly his face. 


2 I hoped that in some favored hour, 
At once he'd answer my request; 
And by his love’s constraining power, 
Subdue my sins and give me rest. 


3 Instead of this, he made me feel 

The hidden evils of my heart; 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Assault my soul in every part. 


4 “Lord, why is this?” I, trembling, eried, 
“ Wilt thou pursue thy worm till death ?” 
“Tis in this way,” the Lord replied, 
“T answer prayer for grace and faith. 


| 5 “These inward trials I employ, 
From self and pride to set thee free; 
And break thy schemes of earthly joy, 
That thou may’st seek thy allin me.” 


Newron. 
406 ° The Cross. 


(228) 
1 Inscrisep upon the cross we see, 
In glowing letters, “God is love ;” 
He bears our sins upon the tree ; 
He brings us merey from above. 


8 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love 
The sinner’s re ; ee; 


here below 


EVENING EXPOSTULATION, Ls M, 


To send to heaven his warm de -sires, And list-en 


to the sa - cred word. 
0» QD. 


407, (397) 


2 Blest hour, when earthly cares resign 
Their empire o’er his anxious breast, 
While, all around, the calm divine 
Proclaims the holy day of rest. 


8 Blest hour, when God himself draws nigh, 
Well pleased his people’s voice to hear, 
To hush the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner’s tear. 


The Hour of Prayer. 


4 Blest hour! for, where the Lord resorts, 
Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God, the gate of heaven. 


RAFFLES. 
4Q8, The Teaching of Christ. (220) 


1 How sweetly flowed the gospel sound, 
From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and gladness filled the place ! 


2 From heaven he came, of heaven he spoke, 
To heaven he led his followers’ way ; 
Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unyailing an immortal day. 


3 “Come, wanderers, to my Father’s home 
~ Come, all ye weary ones, and rest ;” 
Yes, sacred Poacher: we will come, 

‘Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 


4 Decay, then, tenements of dust ; 
Pillars of earthly pride, decay ; 
A nobler mansion waits the just, 
And Jesus has prepared the way. 
, Bowrina. 


409 


1 Go, labor on; your hands are weak, 
Your knees are faint, your soul cast down; 
Yet falter not; the prize you seek 
Is near, —a kingdom and a crown! 


Go, labor on.” 


(501) 


2 Go, labor on, while it is day; 
The world’s dark night is hastening on; 
Speed, speed thy work,—cast sloth away ! 
It is not thus that souls are won. . 


3 Men die in darkness at your side, 
Without a hope to cheer the tomb: 
Take up the torch, and wave it wide— 
The torch that lights time’s thickest gloom. , 


4 Toil on, faint not,—keep watch, and pray ! 
Be wise the erring soul to win; 
Go forth into the world’s highway ; 
Compel the wanderer to come in, 


EE 


410. 
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ALETTA, 


1 Weep-ing soul, no long - er mourn, 
View him bleed-ing on the tree, 


7s, 6 lines. 


Ws. B. Brapsury. 
Pee: 


Je - sus all thy griefs hath borne: 
Pour-ing out his life for thee; 


Weeprine soul, no longer mourn, 
Jesus all thy griefs hath borne ; 
View him bleeding on the tree, 
Pouring out his life for thee ; 
There thy every sin he bore, ; 
Weeping soul, lament no more. 


All thy. crimes on him were laid; 
See upon his blameless head’ 
Wrath its utmost vengeance pours, 
Due to my offense and yours ; 
Weary sinner, keep thine eyes 

On the atoning sacrifice. 


Cast thy guilty soul on him, 

Find him mighty to redeem ; 

At bis feet thy burden lay, 

Look thy doubts and fears away ; 
Now by faith the Son embrace, 
Plead his promise, trust his grace, 


4 Lord, thy arm must be revealed, 


Ere I can by faith be healed ; 
Since I scarce can look to thee, 
Cast a gracious eye on me; 
At thy feet myself I lay, 
Shine, oh, shine my sins away. 


% T7e hath Borne our Griefs.” (110) Al 1 ’ 


1 Heart of: stone, relent, relent; 
Break, by Jesus’ cross subdued ; 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Covered with a gore of blood ; 
Sinful soul, what hast thou done ? 
Crucified th’ eternal Son. 


412. 
1 Once I thought m untain strong, 
Fin iy fied 23 aes; 4 


Tortapy, | | 
* 


leart of Stone. 


2 Yes, thy sins have done the deed, 


Driven the nails that fixed him there, 
Crowned with thorns his sacred head, 
Plunged into his side the spear, 
Made his soul a sacrifice, 
While for sinful man he dies. 


8 Wilt thou let him bleed in vain ? 


Still to death thy Lord pursue ? 
Open all his wobaas again? — 
And the shameful cross renew ? 
“No! with all my sins I'll part, 
Saviour, take my broken heart.” — 
_ ©, Westey., 


False Confidence. (878) 


_ 


HYMNS, 159 


2 Little, then, myself I knew, 3 Saviour! shine, and cheer my soul; 
Little thought of Satan’s power; Bid my dying hopes revive ; 
Now I feel my sins renew, Make my wounded spirit whole; 
Now I feel the stormy hour ; Far away the tempter drive; 
Sin has put my joys to flight— Speak the word, and set me free— 
Sin has turned my day to night. Let me live alone to Thee. * 
Newron. 


ROCK OF AGES, 7s, 6 lines, 


Dr. T. Hasrines. 


1 Rock of a - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-selfin thee! 
p.c. Be of sin the dou-ble cure, Cleanse % from its guilt and power. 


’ J — 4¥—— SS 
a _ = t = - =z ed 
Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy riv - en side which flow’d, 
? ‘ F . D.O. 


AY3, Rock of Ages. (285)| 44, Prayer for the Unconverted. (12) 


{ortGINAL ForM.] 

2 Not the labors of my hands 1 Savep ourselves by Jesus’ blood, 
Can fulfill thy law’s demands : Let us now draw nigh to God; 
Could my zeal no respite know, Many round us blindly stray ; 

Could my tears forever flow, Moved with pity, let us pray— 
All for sin could not atone ; Pray that they who now are blind 
Thou must save, and thou alone ! Soon the way of Truth may find. 

% Nothing in my hand I bring ; 2 Lord, awaken all around, 

Simply to thy cross I cling; Let them know the joyful sound ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; Slaves to Satan heretofore, - 
Helpless, look to thee for grace ; Let them now be slaves no more; 
Foul, I to thy fountain fly ; Lord, we turn our eyes to thee, 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! Set the captive sinner free | 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 8 Glorious things of thee are told, 
When my eyestrings break in death, What thine arm has wrought of old ; 
When I soar to worlds unknown, — Thousands once its power confessed ; 
See thee on thy judgment throne = |  , forseasons like the past: 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me, fx Lord, revive the former days— _~ 
Let me hide myself in Thee. y Thine the power, and thine the praise ! 


ToPLapY. ELLY, 
~ 


160 ROCKPORT. 75, 6s, & 8s. 


és 


1 Je - sus, let thy pity-ing eye Call back a wand'ring sheep; 
False to thee, like Pe - ter, I Would fain like Pe - ter weep. 
p. c. Turn, and look up-on me, Lord, And break my heart of stone. a 


I. B. Woopzury. 


Let me be by grace restored; On me be all long suf - f’ring shown; 


D.0. 
ee oes a Se: == 


Se 
4 1 5 » The Backslider's Prayer. (871) 4 1 6 < The Warning. (40) 
1 Jesus, let thy pitying eye 1 Srop, poor sinner! stop and think, 
Call back a wand’ring sheep ; Before you farther go ! 
False to thee, like Peter, I Will you sport upon the brink - 
Would fain like Peter weep. - Of everlasting wo? 
Let me be by grace restored ; Once again, we charge you stop | 
On me be all long-suff’ring shown ; For, unless you warning take, 
Turn, and look upon me, ‘Lord, Quick and sudden you will drop 
And break my heart of stone. Into the burning lake, 
2 Saviour, Prince, enthroned above, 2 Say, have you an arm like God, 
Repentance to impart, That you his will oppose? 
Give me, through thy dying love, Fear you not that iron rod, : 
The humble, contrite heart, With which he breaks his foes? 
This I should have long implored, Can you stand in that dread day, 
For thou hast all my yvileness known ; When he judgment shall proclaim, 
Turn, and look upon me, Lord, And the earth shall melt away, 
And break my heart of stone. Like wax before the flame# 
3 See me, Saviour, from above, 8 Soon relentless death will come, e 
Nor suffer me to die ; To drag you to his bar; 
Life and happiness and love Then, to hear your awful doom, 
Smile in thy gracious eye, Will fill you with despair; 
Speak the reconciling word, All your sins will round you erow ,- 
And let thy merey melt me down; Countless, and of crimson dye; 
Turn and look upon me, Lord, Each for vengeance erying loud, 
And break my heart of sine, And what can you reply? 
. WESLEY. es EWTON. 


A FRIEND THAT’S EVER NEAR. 161 


Wm. B. Brapgury. 


(SSS as See 


; 1 { Tho’ the days are dark with trouble, And thy heart is filled with fear, There is one that 
Cheerful hearts and smiling fa- ces Oft - en make thee hap- py here; Yet no one was 


5 


sees thee ev - er, And_ will hold thee nearan dear. 
eer so hap- py, But sometimes thecloudsap - pear.f There's ao friend that’s ev - er 


f XS 
—————— th —- 
dS a Se 


sao; ne 
SS a 
, a - 
' pear, Ne- ver fear; He is cv- er near, Ne-ver, ne- ver fear, 


aes = 2 = 
i 
' - 
Repeat PP 
2 Sar aioe ae = 
2S 


| There's a friendthat’sev-er near, Ne-ver fear, Ho is ev-er near, Ne-ver fear. 


; f Repeat pp 
SS SS SSS = 
ry [1 + 


117. A Friend that’s ever Near. (425) 
, All thy prospects will seem brighter | 8 Soon will dawn a brighter morning, 
When the shadow leaves the heart On a blessed tranquil shore ; 
And the steps of time beat lighter, Sighs will then give place to singing, 
When the gloomy clouds depart. Tears to bliss for ever more. 
Many days have dawned serenely, | Thou shalt see a world of glory, 
While the birds sang with delight ; And eternal joy and bliss ; 
But the skies were dark and gloomy Let not then thy soul be moaning 
Ere the sun had reached its height. O’er the woes and cares of this. 


et friend, &e, There’s a friend, &e. 


162 HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS, 11s & 10, 


Dr. L. Mason, 


| | 
as === Pa ial = —_ =i 3 — 


418, The Infant Saviour. (216) 


1 Bricutest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, __ 
Guide where the infant Redeemer is laid. 


2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall; 
” Angels adore him in slumber reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


8 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
om of Eden and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, _ 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine? 


% 
4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure: 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; on -aceunele 
Dearer to’God are the prayers of the poor, = —__ 
= ee i; 
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The Church Victorious. 
4 I 9. Tune, Wa vo THE BrigHTneEss. (548) 
1 Daveuter of Zion, awake from thy sadness ; 
Awake, for thy foes shall oppress thee no more; 
Bright o’er thy hills dawns the day-star of gladness ; 
Arise, for the night of thy sorrow is o’er. 


“ 2 Strong were thy foes; but the arm that subdued them, 
And scattered their legions, was mightier far ; 
They fled like the chaff from the scourge that pursued them , 
Vain were their steeds and their chariots of war. 


8 Daughter of Zion, the power that hath saved thee 
Extolled with the harp and the timbrel should be ; 
Shout, for the foe is destroyed that enslaved thee; 
Th’ oppressor is vanquished, and Zion is free. 


AWOWRD AM. 75 & 6s, . 
— ae — D ae 
= =ss =2—8-Fe=! Ss 


1 { Rise my soul and stretch thy wings; Thy better portiontrace; [Omir - - - 
| 1 Rise from trans-i-to-ry things, Towards heav’n, thy native place. 
q seats prepared a - 


| D.c. Rise, my soul, and haste a- way,To [Omir - - - - 


| 


: ur P 
|- bove. Sun, and moon,and stars de-cay, Time shall soon this earth re-move. 


S:¢6 S:¢. eg ee. ae 2° 
= pee | 2 


4 20. Mounting Upward. (478) 
1 Risr, my soul, and stretch thy wings ; So a soul that’s born of God 


Thy better portion trace ; Pants to view his glorious face, 
Rise from transitory things, Upward tends to his abode, 
al heaven, thy eas place; ‘o rest in his embrace. 
Sun, and moon, and stars, decay ; aes ‘4 
Time shall soon this earth dichive ; ; gels © plat ae Ma iia - 
Rise, my soul, and haste away : rod seen 
ood rye Soon our Saviour will return, 
\ aemeoste Prepared above, Triumphant in the skies ; 
‘2 Rivers to the ocean run, | Yet a season, and you know 
Nor stay in all their course; Happy entrance will be given, 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; All our sorrows left below, 
Both speed them to their source : And earth exchanged for heaven, 


CENNICK. 


164 


AVON, 


C, Ms 
Scottish. 


The Sinners Recovery from 
Ruin. 


421, 


2 But there’s a voice of sovereign grace 
Sounds from the sacred word ; 
“Ho! ye despairing sinners, come, 

And trust upon the Lord.” 


8 My soul obeys the almighty call, 
And runs to this relief: 
I would believe thy promi Lord; 
O, help my unbelief. 


4 To the dear fountain of thy blood, 
Incarnate God, I fly : 
. Here let me wash my spotted soul, 
From crimes of deepest dye. 


5 A guilty, weak and helpless worm, 
On thy kind arms I fall: 
Be thou my strength = pik etre 
My Jesus and my all Warts. 


r 2 2. Tepentnaey. » vee of God's 
1 Anp are we, wretches, yet alive? 
And do we yet rebel! 
*Tis boundless, ’tis amazing love, 
That bears us up from hell! 


(85) 


2 The burden of our weighty guilt 
Would sink us down to flames ; 
And threatening terror rolls above, 
To crush our feeble frames, ~ 


(101)} 3 Almighty goodness eries, “ Forbear !” 


And straight the thunder stays: 
And dare we now pers his wrath, 
And weary out his grace? ~ 


4 Lord, we have long abused thy love, ~ 
Too long indulged our sin; 
Our aching hearts now bleed to see 
What rebels we have been, | 


5 No more, ye lusts, shall ye command; 
* a mipte pi = obey; na 
retch ou y conquering | nd, 
And aay thy foes away. 


Warts. © 
423, Difiewdty and Dependence. (8455 
1 Srrarr is the way, the door is aa 

That leads to joys on high: 
’Tis but a few that find the sate 
While acmaies. mistake and 
2 Beloved self must be deniedian 
The mind and will renewed, | ~ a 
Passion suppressed, and ce tried, 


And yain desires subdue 


3 Lord, can a feeble, hel 
Fulfill a task so 
Thy grace must. 
And give the f 


HYMNS. 


424. The Gospel-Feast, (150) 
1 How sweet and awful is the place, 
With Christ within the doors, 
While everlasting love displays 
The choicest of her stores | 


2 While all our hearts, and every song, 
Join to admire the feast, 
Each of us cries, with thankful tongue, 
“Lord, why was I a guest ?” 


3 “ Why was I made to hear thy voice, 
And enter while there’s room, © 
When thousands make a wretched choice, 
And rather starve than come ?” 


4 ’Twas the same love that spread the feast 
That sweetly forced us in; 
Else we had still refused to taste, 
And perished in our sin, Warts. 


425 ¢ Subdued by the Cross, 


1 In evil long I took delight, . 
Unawed by shame or fear, 
Till a new object struck my sight, 
And stopped my wild career. 


2 Isaw One hanging on a tree, 
In agonies and blood, 
Who fixed his languid eyes on me, 
As near his cross I stood. : 


(128) 


3 Sure, never till my latest breath, 
Can I forget that look; 
It seemed to charge me with his death, 
Though not a word he spoke. 


4 My conscience felt and owned the guilt, 
And plunged me in despair ; 
I saw my sins his blood had spilt, 
And helped to nail him there. 


5 A second look he gave, which said, 
“T freely all forgive; 
‘This blood is for thy ransom paid ; 
I die that thou mayst live. 


165 


6 Thus, while his death my sin displays 
In all its blackest hue, 
Such is the mystery of grace, 
It seals my pardon too, 


426, (568) 


1 Benrars our feet and o’er our head 
Is equal warning given; 
Beneath us lie the countless dead, 
And far above is heaven. 


NEwTcN. 


A Warning from the Grave. 


2 Death rides on every passing breeze, 
And lurks in every flower ; 
Each season has its own disease, 
Its peril every hour. 


8 Turn, sinner, turn: thy danger know: 
Where’er thy foot can tread, 
The earth rings hollow from below, 
And warns thee of her dead. 


4 Turn, Christian, turn: thy soul apply 
To truths which hourly tell 
That they who underneath thee lie 


Shall live in heayen—or hell. 
Heber. 


4 Oo". Importance = ho to the (490) . 


1 How shall the young secure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts, 
To keep the conscience clean, 


2 ’Tis, like the sun, a heavenly light, 
That guides us all the day, 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
~ A lamp to lead our way. 


3 Thy precepts make us truly wise : 
We hate the sinner’s road; 
We hate our own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love thy law, O God. 


4 Thy word is everlasting truth; 


How pes is every page! 
ie ue one shall guide our youth, 
nd well support 2 
Pport our age. 


16 


To-day, if you 
Say, will you to 


Mount Zi-on go? 


PASSING AWAY, 


will hearhis voice, Now is the time to make your choice; 
Say, will you have this Christ, or no? 


f. @ @ @" - 


ae. 


g—s- “a eo @ 


uae ee 


pass-ing a-way, We are pass-ing a-way, We are pass-ing a- way, To the great Judgment-day. 


428, 


1 To-pay, if you will hear his voice, 
Now is the time to make your choice ; 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go? 

Say, will you have this Christ, or no ? 
We are passing away, &e. 


We Are Passing Away. 


2 Ye wandering souls, who find no rest, 
Say, will you be forever blest? 
Will you be saved from sin and hell ? 
Will you with Christ in glory dwell? 
e.are passing away, &e. 


_8 Come now, dear friends, for ruin bound, 
Obey the gospel’s joyful sound; 
Come, go with us, and you shall prove 
The qy of Christ’s redeeming love, 
e are passing away, &e. 


4 Leave all your sports and giittering toys ; 
Come, share with us eternal joys; 
Or, must we leave you bound to hell? 
Then, dearest friends, a long farewell. 
We are passing away, &c. 


5 Once more, we ask you, in his name, 
For yet his love remains the same, 
Say, will you to Mount Zion go? 

Say, will you have this Christ, or no? 


We are passing away, &c. 
4 2 9, “ The Heathen Perish,” 
1 Tux heathen perish; day by day. 
Thousands aanrainad pass away | 


. O Christians, to their rescue fly 
Preach Jesus to them ere they die! 


(520) 


(57) | 2 Wealth, labor, talents freely give, 


Yea, life itself, that they may live ; 
What hath your Saviour done for you? 
And what for him will ye not do? 


8 O, Spirit of the Lord! go forth, 
Call in the south, wake up the north ; 
From every clime, from sun to sun, 
Gather God’s children into one! 
_ MontGomery. 
430, 


One Thing Needful. (25) 


1 Way will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God’s compassion spares, 
While, in the various of thought, 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 
We are passing away, d&e, 


2 Shall God invite you from above? 
Shall Jesus urge his dying love? 
Shall troubled conscience give you pain ? 
And all these pleas unite in vain? ~ 
We are passing away, &c. 


3 Not so zen eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue ; 

Not so will heaven and hell appear, 

When death’s decisive hour is near. 


We are passing away, &c. 


4 Almighty God, thy grace | 
Fix ea conviction on eac 
Nor let us waste on tri 


Ting 


WOODWORTH. 


d cd a” ae 
Sa Se 
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Wo. B. Brappury. 


Ll. M. 


: 
1 Be - hold, a stranger’s at the door! He gently knocks—has knocked before ; 


SS - SA eee ee ee : 
SS 
Ww 


a ———t : 
aes ieee a 


431. 


1 Brxotp! a stranger’s at the door! 
He gently knocks—has knocked before ; 
Has waited long—is waiting still; 
You treat no other friend so ill. 


The Waiting Saviour. 


2 But will he prove a friend indeed ? 
He will!—the very friend you need! 
The Man of Nazareth !—'tis he, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. 


8 Oh! lovely attitude !—he stands 
With melting heart, and laden hands ! 
Oh! matchless kindness !—and he shows 
This matchless kindness to his foes. 


4 Admit him, ere his anger burn— 
His feet departed ne’er return ; 
Admit him, or the hour’s at hand 
When at his door denied you'll stand ! 


Grice. 
432. Security of the Believer. 


1 How oft have sin and Satan strove 
To rend my soul from thee, my God! 
But everlasting is thy love, 
And Jesus seals it with his blood. 


2 The oath a aae of the Lord 
Join to confirm his wondrous grace ; 


po re performs the word, 
~ And all heaven with endless praise, 


(72) |8 Amidst temptations sharp and long, 


My soul to this dear refuge flies , 
Hope is my anchor, firm and strong, 
While tempests blow and billows rise. 


4 The gospel bears my spirit up; 
A faithful and unchanging God 
Lays the foundation for my hope, 
In oaths, and promises, and blood. 
Warts. 


433. The Moly Spirit Invoked. (140) 


1 Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine, 
On these baptismal waters shine, 
And teach our hearts, in highest strain, 
To praise the Lamb, for sinners slain. 


2 We love thy name, we love thy laws, 
And joyfully embrace thy cause ; 
We love thy cross, the shame, the pain, 
O Lamb of God, for sinners slain. 


(297) | 3 We sink beneath the mystic flood ; 


O, bathe us in thy cleansing blood ; 
We die to sin, and seek a grave, 
With thee, beneath the yielding wave,’ 


4 And as we rise, with thee to live, 
O, let the Holy Spirit give 
The sealing unction from above, 
The breath of life, the fire of love. 


Jupson, 


FOUNTAIN. 


C. M. —- 


A3A. Following Departed Worthies. (332) 


1 Give me the wings of faith to rise 
Within the vail, and see 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
How bright their glories be. 


2 Once they were mourning here below, 

And bathed their couch with tears ; 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, 
With sins, and doubts, and fears, 


8 I ask them whence their victory came ; 
They, with united breath, 
Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Their triumph to his death. 


4 They marked the footsteps that he trod ; 
His zeal inspired their breast ; 
And, following their incarnate God, 
Possessed the promised rest. 


5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise, 
For his own pattern given ; 
While the long cloud of witnesses 
Shows the same path to heaven, 


Warts. 
4350 


(120) 
1 Satyarion | Oh! the joyful sound! 
pleasure to our ears, | 
A sovereign balm for every wound, — 
A cordial for our fears. 


Praise for Satvation. 


2 Buried in sorrow, and in sin, 
At hell’s dark door we lay; 


But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 


8 Salvation! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
Warts. 


436. God our Wisdom. (197) 


1 Since all the varying scenes of time 
God’s watehful eye surveys, 
Oh, who so wise to choose our lot, 
Or to appoint our ways! 


8 Good when he gives,—supremely good, 
Nor less when he denies; 
F’en crosses, from his sovereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 


3 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 
So constant and so kind 
To his unerring, gracious will — 
Be every wish foe 


4 In thy fair book of life avin, 


y. inseribe my 
There let it fill some hur 
Beneath my Lord, 


HYMNS. 


437. Sovereignty of the Spirit. (301) 4 39, 


| Tux blessed Spirit, like the wind, 
Blows when and where he please ; 
How happy are the men who feel 
The soul-enlivening breeze! 


2 He moulds the carnal mind afresh, 
Subdues the power of sin, 
Transforms the heart of stone to flesh, 
And plants his grace within. 


3 He sheds abroad the Father’s love, 
Applies redeeming blood, 
Bids oth our guilt and fear remove, 
And brings us home to God. 


4 Lord, fill each dead, benighted soul 
With light, and life and joy; 
None can thy mighty power control, 
Or shall thy work destroy. 


BrpvomE. 
438, One Church, 


1 Come, let us join our friends above, 
Who have obtained the prize, 
And on the eagle wings of love 
‘ To joy celestial rise. 


2 Let saints below in concert sing 
With those to glory gone; 
For all the servants of our Ki 
In heaven and earth are one. 


8 One family, we dwell in him; 
One church above, beneath; 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream, of death. 


4 One army of the living God, 
To his command we bow; 


Part of the host have crossed the flood, 


And part are crossing now. 


5 E’en now to their eternal home 
Some happy spirits fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 

f And soon expect to die. 


6 O Saviour, be our constant Guide ; 
Then, when the word is given, 
Bid Jordan’s narrow stream divide, 
And land us safe in heaven. 


C, Wrsey. 


(458) 


169 


The Emblematic Dove. 


1 Merxty in Jordan’s holy stream 
The great Redeemer bowed ; 
Bright was the glory’s sacred beam 
That hushed the wondering crowd. 
2 Thus God descended to approve 
The deed that Christ hed done; 
Thus came the emblematic Dove, 
And hovered o’er the Son. 
3 So, blessed Spirit, come to-day 
To our baptismal scene : 
Let thoughts of earth be far away, 
And every mind serene. 
4 This day we give to holy joy; 
This day to heaven belongs: 
Raised to new life, we will employ 
In melody our tongues. §, F, Sarrn. 


440. (544) 


1 Lorp, look on all assembled here, 
Who in thy presence stand, 
To offer up united prayer 
For this our sinful land. 
2 O, may we all, with one consent, 
Fall low before thy throne, 
With tears the nation’s sins lament, 
The chureh’s and our own. 


3 And should the dread decree be past, 
And we must feel the rod— 
Let faith and patience hold us fast 
To our correcting God. Harr. 


4 4 1 e Seeking God. (38) 


1 O, rHar I knew the secret place 
Where I might find my God! 
I'd spread my wants before his face, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 I'd tell him how my sins arise, 
What sorrows I sustain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain, 


8 He knows what arguments I’d take 
To wrestle with my God; 
Td plead for his own merey’s sake, 
And for my Saviour’s blood. 
Watts. 


(189) 


Public Humiliation. 


170 BRIGHT CANAAN, 


me: We 
(ass se 232 Seal 


| 1} me. -gether let us hie = live, I am bound for the pie of Ca-naan; ) 
To-gether let us sweetly die, I am bound for the land of’ Ca-naan. j 


442, 2 oes ane the Landa: (449) 14 sig come with me, beloved friend, 


.1 Togrruer let us sweetly live, I am bound for the land of Canaan ; 
) joys of heaven shall never end, 
I am bound for the land of Canaan; I am. bound-for skeueiiennan, 
Together let us sweetly die, one ee 


T ani bound tor. the lend of Cannio Oh, Canaan! bright Canaan! &e. 


Oh, Canaan! bright Canaan ! 
Tam bound for the land of Canaan; si oo S ‘- jaa 1 re the skies, 
Oh, Canaan! it is my happy home| am bound for the land of Canaan, 


While higher still our joys they rise 
I am bound for the land of Canaan. 5 eh boas err joys of Peiaan : 


2 If you get there before I do, Oh, Canaan! bright Canaan! co, 


T am bound for the land of Canaan; No Cross, No Crown. — 
Then praise the Lord, I’m coming too, 443. rune sustsa ; 
I am bound for the land of Canaan. 1 Com, friends, an 
Oh, Canaan! bright Canaan! &e. To duty’s all 3 attendi 
5 Paaiutaiadaais se The cross we ie for J 
art of my frien e prize have won Our toils and pr 
Tam bound for the land of Canaan; is 
And I’m resolved to travel on, 
T.am bound for the land of Canaan. 
Ob, Canaan! bright Canaan! &e, 
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2 Gird on the heavenly armor bright, 
And standing up for Jesus, 


Watch, pray, and fight, as sons of light, 


Till from the war he frees us. 
For he will come, &e. 


3 ’Tis sweet to trust his glorious word, 


His name and grace confessing ; 


Who serve the Lord have great reward, 


And share his richest blessing. 
For he will come, &e. 


4 Let Jesus’ love fill every mind, 
Our faith and hope inspiring : 
What worldlings find we leave behind, 
Immortal crowns desiring. 
For he will come, &e. 


5 The painful cross for us he bore,— 
And bowed in death’s cold river— 
O, for the power to love him more, 
Who did our souls deliver. 
For he will come, &e. 
8. D. Purtrs 


REST FOR THE ERR Ys 


ev. J. W. Daomun. Arranged. 


co== 
a 


rest for the wea-ry, There is 
sweet fields of E - den, Where the tre 


444, ° 
2 He is fitting up my mansion, 
Which pe shall stand, 
For my stay shall not be transient 
Tn that holy, happy land. 


There is rest for the weary, ce. 


3 Pain nor sickness ne’er shall enter, 
Grief nor woe my lot shall share; 
But in that celestial centre, 
Ia crown of life shall wear. 


ea eres = 


* the Christian's home in glo - ry, There remains a land of _ rest, There my 


e of fe 


aE 


- ‘There is rest for the weary, de. 


' 
CHORUS, 
ae 


Saviour’s gone before me, To fulfill my sou”'s request. There is rest, for the weary, There is 
y 


rest for the wea-ry. Thereis rest for you, 


is blooming, Thereis rest for you. 


Rest for the Weary. (487) 
4 Death itself shall then be vanquished, 
And his sting shall be withdrawn; 
Shout for gladness, O, ye ransomed, 
ail with joy the rising morn. 
There is rest for the weary, &e. 


5 Sing, O, sing, ye heirs of glory; 
Shout your triumph as you go ; 
* Zion’s gate will open for you, 
You shall find an entrance through, 
There is rest for the weary, d&e. 


172 FREDERICKs 1s. 


7 | 1st. 


Gero. Kincstry. 
! END. 


1 I would not live al-way; I ask not to stay Where storm af - ter 
; | p.o. Are  fol-lowed by gloom or be - cloud-ed with........ fear. 


storm ris-es dark o'er the way; The few lu-cid mornings that dawn on us here, 


AAD, Death Welcome. (574) |5 There wees of all ages in harmony 
meet, 
2 I would not live alway thus fettered Their pee and brethren transported 
by sin— 
Temptation without and corruption nite athens of rapture unceasingly 
within : 
E’en the rapture of pardon is mingled And ne smile of the Lord is the feast 
with fears, of the soul. Muuen q 
And the\cup of thanksgiving with peni- =_— 
_ tent tears. 
446, Delay Not. (30) 
8 I would not live alway; no—weleome | 1 = = delay not; O, sinner, draw 
the tomb; 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not The gay tc of life are now flowing 
its gloom; for thee ; 


There sweet be my rest till he bid me} No ier is demanded ; the Saviour is 
arise ere ; 

To ae him in triumph descending the Redemption i is purchased, salvation is 
skies, 


4 Who, who would live aaa, away from |2 Delay not, delay bs why longer 

his God— — — abuse 

Away from yon heaven, that blissful 
abode, 

Where rivers of pm flow bright 
o’er the plains, 

And the noontide of glory eternally 
- reigns ? 


2 
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3 Delay not, delay not, O, sinner, to| And leave thee in darkness to finish thy 


come, race, 
For Mercy still lingers, and calls thee To sink in the gloom of eternity’s 
to-day ; night. 
Her yoice is not heard in the shades of 
the tomb; 5 Delay hot, delay not; the hour is a 
Her message, unheeded, will soon an 
pass away. The arth shall dissolve, and ite 


heavens shall fade ; 
4 Delay not, delay not; the Spirit of} The dead, small and great, in the judg- 


grace, ment shall stand ; 
Long grieved and resisted, may take What helper, then, ' sinner, shall lend 
its sad flight, thee his aid? 


11s. 
| 1st. || 2d. an ae 


| 
1 When torn is the bo-som by _ sor-row or care, 
Be it ev - er so simple, there’s nothing like.... { prayer: It com-forts, it soft-ens, sub- 
ree oe es z eo 
— — : 
8: DAL i 
fs 
Se = 
= oS 


dues, yet aa Bids hope rise exulting, and passion restr ains; Prayer,prayer,O sweet ape 
Be it ever so simple, there’s nothing like prayer. 
= i 


QE TOS oe 
SET CTS EID Imi Lea} ia 
Pb S— e702} 
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1. Sweet Prayer. (413) | How strong the enchantment, how fatal 
- the snare ! 
4 Wehieeik ws cas Biome eras But looking to Jesus, we conquer by 
What fond recollections still cling to ese oF 3 
the heart ; Prayer, prayer, O sweet prayer, &e. 
Past scenes and enjoyments live pain- 
fully there; : 4 While strangers to prayer, we are 
And restless we languish, till peace st ers to bliss, 
comes in prayer ; The world has no refuge, no solace like 
Prayer, prayer, O sweet prayer, &e, this ; 


And till we the seraph’s full eestacy share, 
3 When earthly delusions would lead us| Our chalice of joy must be guarded by 
astray prayer; 
Tn folly’s gay mazes, or sin’s treacherous Prayer, prayer, O sweet prayer, &e, 
way, Miss Luvron, 


448, (364) 


1 Sweerr was the time when first I felt 
The Saviour’s pardoning blood 
Applied to cleanse my soul from guilt, 
And bring me home to God. 


Mourning over Departed 
Conjoria 


2 Soon as the morn the light revealed, 
His praises tuned my 7 tongue; 
And when the evening shades prevailed, 
His love was all my song. 


3 In prayer my soul drew near the Lord, 
And saw his glory shine: 
And when I read his holy word, 
I called each promise mine, 


4 But now, when evening shade prevails, 
My soul in darkness mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns. 


5 Rise, Lord, and help me to prevail; 
O, make my soul thy care: 
I know thy merey cannot fail ; 
Let me that mercy share. 
~ Newron. 


449, Joy of Christ's Advent, (214) 


1 Joy to the world! the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare him room, 
"And heaven and nature sing. 


= = 
Ses ee ee 
EN ES HS TS 


2 Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns | 
- Let men their songs enpley 
While fields, and floods, rocks, illsand plains, 


Repeat the sounding joy. 
8 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the groun: 
He comes to make his blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 

And makes the nations prove 

The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 


450, 


1 Come, let us join our cheerful songs, 
With angels round the throne; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their j joys. are one, } 


Worthy the Lamb. (274) 


“ 


2 “Worthy the Lamb bce doa” they ony, 
“To be exalted thus 
“Worthy the Lamb,” our we reply, 
“For he was slain for us. ; 


3 Jesus is worthy to receive 
Honor and power d vine; 
And blessings, more than } 
Be, Lord, for ever ti 


EY MNS. 


A51, Design of Christs Advent. (215) 


1 Harx! the glad sound! the Saviour comes! 
The Saviour promised long! 
Let every heart prepare a throne, 
» And every voice a song. 


2 He comes, the prisoner to release, 
‘ In Satan’s bondage held; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 


8 He comes, from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the he long closed in night, 
To pour celestial day. 


4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And, with the treasures of his grace, 
Enrich the humble poor. 


5 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall ‘proclaim, 
And heayen’s eternal arches ring 

With thy beloved name. 


DopprinéEr. 
452, 


Praise to the Trinity. (313) 


1 Farner of glory, to thy name 
mortal praise we give, 
Who dost an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us, rebels, live. 


2 Immortal honor to the Son, 
Who makes thine anger cease; 
Our lives he ransomed with his own, 
And died to make our peace. 


3 To thy almighty Spirit be 
Immortal glory given, 
Whose influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. 


4 Let men, with their united voice, 
Adore th’ eternal God, 
And spread his honors, and their joys, 
Through nations far abroad. 


‘6 Let faith, and love, and duty, join 
One general song to raise ; 
Let saints, in earth and heaven, combine 
In harmony and praise~ 


Watts. 
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The Morning Worshiper. 


453. (385) 


1 Lorp, in the morning thou shalt hear 
My voice ascending high; 
To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 


2 Up to the hills where Christ is gone 
To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father’s throne 
Our songs and our complaints, 


3 Thou art a God before whose sight 
The wicked shall not stand; 
Sinners shall ne’er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 


4 But to thy house will I resort, 
To taste thy mercies there ; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 
5 O, may thy Spirit guide my feet, 
In ways of righteousness, 


Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 
Warts. 
A5A, The Whole Armor. (823) 


1 O, sprep thee, Christian, on thy way, 
And to thy armor cling ; 
With girded loins the call obey 
That grace and mercy bring. 


2 There is a battle to be fought, 
An upward race to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A victory to be won. 


3 The shield of faith repels the dart 
That Satan’s hand may throw ; 
His arrow cannot reach thy heart, 
If Christ control the bow. 


4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light 
Thee on thy anxious road ; 
Twill keep the goal of heaven in sight, 
And guide thee to thy God. 


5 O, faint not, Christian, for thy sighs 
Are heard before his throne ; 
The race must come before the prize, 
The cross before the crown. 


176 THE PROMISED LAND. 


Ww. B. Brapsvury. 


=== sas 


11 havea Father in the promised land, 
N 


Tll a-way, I'll a-way to the promised land; ll a- way to the promised 


Repent joyfully. 
a = = 
=e Se == 
| Jand,- My Fa-ther callsme, I must go To meet him in the promised land. 
x hs : a 2 2 ty 


A455. The Promised Land % (448) 


‘ - 
.1 I nave a Father in the promised land! | 3 I have a crown in the promised land; 
My Father calls me, I must go ‘When Jesus calls me, must go_ 
To meet him in the promised land. To wear it in the promised land. — 
I'll away, I'll away to the promised land; I'll away, I'll away to the promised land ; * 
My Father calls me, I must go When Jesus calls me, I must go : 
To meet him in the promised land. To wear it in the promised land. 
‘ . , . 7 
2 I have a Saviour in the promised land; | 4 Thope to meet you in the promised 
My Saviour calls me, I must go At Jesus’ feet, a joyous b ; 
To meet him in the promised land. We'll praise him in : 
U'll away, I'll away to the promised land; We'll away, we'll 
My Saviour calls me, I must At Jesus’ feet, us ban 
‘Yo meet him in the promised land. We'll praise him in the 


SAUZBURGH. 85 & 7. 6 lines, 


Arranged. t 


Come to Cal-v’ry’s ho-ly mountain, Sinners ruined by the fall; 
Here a pure and heal-ing fountain, Flowsto you,to me, to all, 


A456. The Fountain Opened. (56) |3 When my faith is faint and sickly, 
: aps Or when Satan wounds my mind; 
2 Desde, savotent, and bit a Cordials to revive me quickly, 
Here the guilty, free remission, T es sciaaeg 3 here I find; 
Here the troubled, peace may find ; pant ee phe. Os 


Health this fountain will restore ; Each affords a remedy. 
Fipilanb tet betot sei cine juioensire. 4 In the hour of dark temptation, 
: P A Satan cannot make me yield; 
’ ae a nape ace te bl ‘ For the word of consolation : 
God is faithful—God will never Pw es 
Break his covenant in blood, r oki a sree” pies Rate BESS, 
Signed when our Redeemer died, FOR, Mua Spetenes es Heer: eae 
Sealed when he was piaeifed | ; 
ONEGOMEET: Grace Triumphant. 
458 * Tune Cross AND Crown, page 196. 44g 
457. Precious Bible. (492) |1 Dzar as thou wast, and justly dear, 
. We would not weep for thee; 
: gery ee 3 nae Sei = One tho’t shall check the starting tear, 
All I want for life or pleasure, It is—that thou art free. 
ae ee ce Pores 2 And thus shall faith’s consoling power 
A : ® The tears of love restrain; 
Paving, Dying’ Bead v9. s00re. Oh! who that saw thy parting hour 
2 Food to which the world’s a stranger, Could wish thee here again? 
Here my hungry soul enjoys ; ‘ =F 
Of excess There is no daligee. ; 8 Gently the Deeg spirit fled, 
h it fills, it never cloys; 0 ore : ved Lanes ae i “a 
Ayes Chie "And mabisear cad dike chine! 


a Wise 


WOODLAND, 


Cc. M, 


N. D. Goutp. 


(TL 


| 1 A throne of grace! then let us go And of - fer up our prayer; A gracious God will 
Pa = 


mer-cy show, A_ gracious God will mer-cy show To 


459, 


1 A Trove of grace! then let us go 
And offer up our prayer; 
A gracious God will merey show 
To all that worship there. 


A Throne of Grace. 


2 A throne of grace! Oh, at that throne 


Our knees have often bent : 
And God has showered his blessings down 
As often as we went. 


3 A throne of grace! rejoice, ye saints ; 
That throne is open still ; 
To God unbosom your complaints, 
And then inquire his will. 


4 A throne of grace we yet shall need 
Long as we draw our breath, 
A Saviour, too, to intercede, 
Till we are changed by death, 


5 The throne of glory then shall glow 
' With beams from Jesus’ face, 
And we no longer want shall know, 


Nor need a throne of grace. 
BBIN, 


A60. The Bible suited to eur Wants. (495) 


1 Farner of mercies, in thy word 
What endless glory shines! 
Forever be thy name adored, 
' For these celestial lines. 


(402) | 2 ’Tis here the tree of knowledge grows, 


And yields a free repast ; 
Here purer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 


8 ’Tis here the Saviour’s weleome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around, 
And life, and everlasting joys, 
Attend the blissful sound. 


4 O, may these heavenly pages be 
My ever-dear delight; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be thou forever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour here. 
Srer.e. 


AGI, Praise to Christ. (151) 


1 To Him who loved the souls of men 
And washed us in his blood, 
To royal honors raised our head, 
And made us priests to God,— 


2 To Him let every tongue be prai 
d Saeeae 


HYMNS. 
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462. Security in God, 
1 Turovas all the changing scenes of life, 
In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 
2 The hosts of God encamp around 
The dwellings of the just; 
Deliverance he affords to all 
Who make his name their trust. 
8 O, make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 
4 Fear him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make you his service your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 
Tate & Brapy. 
463. Joy in God. (183) 
1 My God, the spring of all my joys, 
The life of my delights; 
The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights. 


2 In darkest shades, if he appear, 
My dawning is begun; 
@ He 1s my soul’s bright morning-star, 
- And he my rising sun. 
8 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows his love is mine, 
And whispers I am his. 
4 My soul would leave this heavy clay, 
' At that transporting word, 
And run with joy the shining way, 
To meet my gracious Lord. 
5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
Td break through every foe ; 
The be of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror Wroveh. 
ATTS. 


AGA, — Love of Sabbath Service. 
1 How sweet, upon this sacred day, 
The best of all the seven, 
To cast our earthly sponghis away, 
And think of God and heaven! 


(168) 


(196) | 2 How sweet to be allowed to pray 


Our sins may be forgiven | 
With filial confidence to say, 
“ Father, who art in heaven!” 


3 How sweet the words of peace to hear 
From Him to whom ’tis given 
To wake the penitential tear, 
And lead the way to heaven! 


4 And if, to make our sins depart, 
In vain the will has striven, 
He who regards the inmost heart 
Will send his grace from heaven, 


5 Then hail, thou sacred, blessed day, 
The best of all the seven, 
When hearts unite their vows to pay 


Of gratitude to Heaven! 
Mrs. Foie, 


465. Ststnoviatomentey doze eo 

1 Waar shall I render to my God 
For all his kindness shown? 

My feet shall visit thine abode, 

My songs address thy throne. 


2 Among the saints who fill thy house 
My offering shall be paid; 
There shall my zeal perform the vows 
My soul in anguish, made. 


8 How myeh is‘merey thy delight, 
Thou ever-blessed God! 
How dear thy servants in thy sight! 
How precious is their blood | 


4 How happy all thy servants are! 
How great thy grace to me |. 
My life, which thou hast made thy care, 
Lord, I devote to thee. 


5 Now I am thine,—forever thine,— 
Nor shall my purpose move; 
Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pai’ 
And bound me with thy love. 


6 Here, in thy courts, I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record; 
Witness, ye saints, who hear me now, 


If I forsake the Lord. 
Watts, 


WARE, 


le M, 


. 
¥ 
466, 
1 Wuar various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to a mercy seat ; 


Exhortation to Prayer. 


Yet who that knows the worth ef prayer, 


But wishes to be often there ? 


2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw, 
Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, 
Gives exercise to faith and love, 
Brings every blessing from above. 


8 Restraining prayer, we cease to fight ; 
Prayer makes the Christian's armor bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he sees 

_ The weakest saint upon his knees. 


- 

4 Have you nowords? Ah! think again, 
Words flow apace when you complain, 
And fill your fellow-creature’s ear, 
With the sad tale of all your care. 


5 Were half the breath thus vainly spent, 
To heaven in supplication sent, 
Your cheerful song would oftener be, 
“ Hear what the Lord has done for me.” 


CowPeEr. 
467, 


The Time of Love. (130) 


1 Tat was a time of wondrous love, 
When Christ my Lord was passing by ; 
He felt his tender pity move, 
And brought his great salvation nigh. 


2 Guilty and self-condemned I stood, 
Nor thought his merey was so near; 


(405) 


When he my stubborn heart subdued, 
And planted all his graces there. 


8 When on the verge of endless pain, 
He gently whispered, I am thine, 

I lost my fears, and dropped 
And felt a transport all ivi 


4 Now he supports the work begun, 
Strangtheae i hands and guides my ways; 
To him be endless honors done, 
Let heaven and earth resound his praise. 


Beppomz. 
A68 . Prayer Efficacious. 


oo” 
1 Prayer is appointed to convey 
The blessings God designs to give ; 
Long as they live should Christians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 


2. The Christian’s heart his prayer indites ; 
He s as prompted from within; 


The Spirit his petition writes, 
And Christ receives, and gives it in. 


3 If pain afflict, or wro 
If cares distract, or tare Ghatang: 
If guilt deject, if sin distress, 
The sweetest solace is—to 
ee | 


2 


4 Depend on Christ, you car 
Make all your wants and wish 
Fear not,—his merits must 
Ask what ye will, it shal 


HYMNS. 
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469, Breathing after God. (232) 
1 Wuerz is my God? does he retire 
Beyond the reach of humble sighs ? 
Are these weak breathings of desire 
Too languid to ascend the skies ? 


2 He hears the breathings of desire ; 
The weak petition, if sincere, 
Is not forbidden to aspire, 
And hope to reach his gracious ear. 


3 Look up, my soul, with cheerful eye; 
See where the great Redeemer stands, 
The glorious advocate on high, 
With precious incense in hia hands. 


4 He sweetens every humble groan; 
He recommends each broken prayer; 
Recline thy hope on him alone, 
Whose power and love forbid despair. 


STEELE. 
A470. Grateful Review. (561) 


1 Ovr helper, God, we bless thy name, 
Whose love forever is the same; 
The tokens of thy gracious care 
Begin, and crown, and close the year. 


2 Amid ten thousand snares we stand, 

“Supported by thy guardian hand ; 
And see, when we review our ways, 
Ten thousand monuments of praise. 


8 Thus far thine arm has led us on; 
Thus far we make thy mercy known; 
And while we tread this desert land, 
New mercies shall new songs demand. 


4 Our grateful souls on Jordan’s shore, 
Shall raise one sacred pillar more; 
Then bear, in thy bright courts above, 
Inscriptions of immortal love. 


Dopprmeér. 
AU. Return, 0, Wanderer. (61) 


1 Return, O, wanderer, now return, 
And seek an injured Father’s face ; 
, Those warm desires that in thee burn, 
Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 


2 Return, O, wanderer, now return, 
And seek a Father's melting heart ; 


His pitying eyes th ief discern, 
Tie hand shal heal Taine inward smart. 
8 Return, O, wanderer, now return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live; 
Go to his bleeding feet and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 


4 Return, O, wanderer, now return, 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 
Tis God who says, “No longer mourn,” 
*Tis merey’s voice invites thee near. 
CoLLYER, 
AV 2. Peace cms Hope cr aa Christ's (281) 
1 He lives! the great Redeemer lives ! 
What joy the blest assurance gives ! 
And now, before his Father, God, 
He pleads the merits of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And justice, armed with frowns, appears; 
But in the Saviour’s lovely face 
Sweet mercy smiles, and all is peace, 


8 Great advocate, almighty friend, 
On thee our humble hopes depend; 
Our cause can never, never fail, 


For thou dost plead, and must prevail. 
TEELE. 


AT3, The Backslider's Supplication. (370) 


1 O tnHov, that hear’st when sinners ery! 
Though all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their mem’ry from thy book. 


2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin; 
Let thy good Spirit ne’er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 


8 I can not live without thy light, 
Cast out and banished from thy sight; 
Thy holy joys, my God! restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more, 


4 Though I have grieved thy Spirit, Lord 
His help and comfort still afford ; 
And let a wretch come near thy throne, 


To plead the merits of thy Son. 
Waris. 
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BOYUSTON, 


S. M. 


Dr. Lowett Mason. 


1 “Ask, and ye shall 


asa = == = 


I ask for-give- ness, and be- lieve 


o- 


ATA ; “ Ask, and ye shall Receive.” (394) 


2 Seek, and expect to find: 
Wounded to death in soul, 
I seek the Saviour of mankind, 
For he can make me whole. 


8 Knock, and with patience wait, 
By faith free entrance gain: ~ 
I stand, and knock at merey’s gate 
Till I thy grace obtain. 


4 Shall I then ask in vain; 
Seek, and not find the Lord? 
Knock, and yet no admittance gain, 
And doubt thy holy word? 


5 No, Lord, thou’lt ne’er deceive ; 
Thy promises are sure ; 
In thy good time I shall receive ; 
What can I ask for more? 


475, 


1 Mourn for the thousands slain, 
The youthful and the strong; 
Mourn for the wine-cup’s fearful reign, 
And the deluded throng. 


Lvils of Intemperance. (507) 


2 Mourn for the ruined soul— 
Eternal life and light ~ 
Lost by the fiery, maddening bowl, 
And turned to hopeless night. 


8 Mourn for the lost,—but call, 
Call to the strong, the free ; 
Rouse them to shun that dreadful fall, 
And to the Refuge flee. 


4 Mourn for the lost—but pray, 
Pray to our God above, 
To break the fell destroyer’s sway, 
And show his saving love. 


416, 7% Pee at) 


1 O, ror the death of those 
Who slumber in the Lord! 
O, be like theirs my last repose, 
Like theirs my last reward! 


2 Their bodies in the ground, 
In silent hope, may lie, 
Till the last trumpet’s joyful sound 
Shall call them to the sky. 
8 Their ransomed spirits soar, 
On wings of faith and love, 
To meet the Saviour they adore, 
And reign with him above. 


4 With us their names shall live 
Through lo: 
Embalmed wil 
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477, The Soul Given Up to Christ. (108)| 2 He knows we are but dust, 


1 Ann can I yet dela 
My little all to give ?— 
To tear my soul from earth away, 
And Jesus to receive? 
2 Nay, but I yield, I yield! 
tos holt out roe ; 
I sink, by dying love compelled, 
And own thee Conqueror. 
8 Though late, I all forsake ; 
My friends, my all, resign; 
Gracious Redeemer, take, O, take, 
And seal me ever thine. 
4 Come, and possess me whole, 
Nor hence again remove: 
Settle and fix my wavering soul 
With all thy weight of love. 
5 My one desire be this, 
Thy only love to know; 
Freely to yield all other bliss, 
All other good, below. 
6 My life, my portion, thou ; 
Thou all-sufficient art; 
My hope, my heavenly treasure, now 
Enter and keep my meant 


. WESLEY. 
478, 


Soon will the Harvest Close. (88) 
1 Ye sinners, fear the Lord, 
While yet ’t is called to-day ; 
Soon will the awful voice of death 
Command your souls away. 
2 Soon will the harvest close, 
E he summer soon be o’er ; 
And soon your injured, angry God 
Will hear your prayers no more. 
3 Then while ’tis called to-day, 
O, hear the gospel’s sound ! 
Come, sinners, haste, O, haste away, 
While pardon may be found! 
D 


WIGHT. 
A719. Kindness to our Fruilty. (186) 
1 Tue pity of the Lord, 
To those that fear his name, 
Is such as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 


Scattered with every breath; 
His anger, like a rising wind, 
Can send us swift to death, 
3 Our days are as the grass, 
Or like the morning flower; 
When blasting winds sweep o’er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 


4 But thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 
Warts. 


480, Drawing Nearer to Heaven. (488) 


1 Your harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take; 
Loud to the praise of love divine, 
Bid every string awake. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home, 
And nearer to our house above, 
We every moment come. 
8 His grace will, to the end, 
Stronger and brighter shine; 
Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark divine. 
TopPLapy. 
AS 1. Preparation for the Judgment. (48) 


1 Anp will the Judge descend? 
And must the dead arise ? 
And not a single soul escape 
His all-discerning eyes? 
2 How will my heart endure 
The terrors of that day, 
When earth and heaven, before his face, 
Astonished shrink away ? 


8 But, ere the trumpet shakes 
The mansions of the dead, 
Hark! from the gospel’s cheering sound 
What joyful tidings spread! 
4 Come, sinners, seck his grace, 
ose wrath ye cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross, 
And find salvation there. 


Doppriner, 
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482, Nearness to God Desired, 


1 O, ror a closer walk with God! 
A calm and heavenly frame, 
A light to shine upon the road, 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the blessedness I knew 
When first I saw the Lord? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and his word ? 


3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed! 
How sweet their memory still? 
But they have left an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O, holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn 
And drove thee from my breast, 


5 The dearest idol I have known, 
Whate’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee.  Cowrzr. 


A483, Praying for Strong Faith (344) 
1 O, ror a faith that will not shrink, 
Though pressed by every foe, 
That will not tremble on the brink 
Of any earthly woe! 


light to shine up-on theroad, Thatleadsme to the Lam 
al | 


(348)| 2 That will not murmur nor complain 


Beneath the chastening rod, 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ;— 


3 A faith that shines more bright and elear 
When tempests rage without ; 
That when in oe knows no fear, 
In darkness feels no doubt:— 
4 A faith that ir the narrow way 
Till life’s last hour is fled, 
And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Lights up a dying bed. 


5 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 
And then, whate’er may come, © 
We'll taste, e’en here, the wed bliss 
Of an eternal home, . 

: Batsursr. 


AS4,  Bwpostulation with Sinners. 


1 Sryyzr, the voice of God regard; 
His merey speaks RY ; 
He calls you, by his sovereign word, 
From sin’s destructive way. 


2 Like the rough sea, that cannot res 
You live devoid of pe ‘ 


A thousand stings withii 
Deprive sig 5, 


(48) 


HYMNS. 185 
Be PR SS OS See a 


8 Why will you in the crooked ways 5 Bow to the sceptre of his word, 
Of sin and folly go? Renouncing every sin; 


In pain you trayel all your days, Submit to him, your sovereign Lord, 
'o reap immortal wo. And learn his will divine. 
4 But he who turns to God shall live, 6 His love exceeds your highest thoughts, 
Through his abounding grace; He pardons like a God; 
¢ His merey will the guilt forgive He will forgive your numerous faults 
Of those who seek his face. Through our Redeemer’s blood, 
e AWCETT, 


AMAZING GRACE. 


e CHORUS. 


| 1 Amazing grace—How sweet the sound ! That saved a wretch like me; 
I once was lost, but now am found ; Was blind, but now I see. 


I’m 


Se 


- bound for the promised land, 


I am bound for the promised land, My 


A485, Amazing Grace, (119) 
2 Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, ;4 The Lord has promised good to me; 
aalioeds my fears relieved: His word my hope secures ; 
How precious did that grace appear, He will my shield and portion be, 
The hour I first believed! As long as life endures, 
I’m bound, &e. I’m bound, &e, 


_ 8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, | 5 Yes, when this flesh and heart shall fail, 
I 


| ve already come ; And mortal life shall cease, : 
Tis grace has brought me safe thus far,| I shall possess within the vail 
Tet) grace will lead me home, A life of Joy aad peace. 
eS I’m bound, &e. I'm bound, &e. 


Newton ._ 


186 


LENOX, 


H. M, 


sure-ty stands, My name is written on his 


| 
| 
IL 


—s 


nameis written on his hands, 
4 8 6 7 The Surety. 


_2 The-bleeding wounds he bears, 
Received on Calvary, 
Now pour effectual prayers, 
And strongly speak for me; 
“Forgive him, O, forgive,” they ery, 
“Nor let that ransomed sinner die.” 


. 8 The Father hears him pray, 
The dear Anointed One ;— 
He cannot turn awa 
The pleading of his Son; 
His Spirit answers to the blood, 
And tells me I am born of God. 


& To God I’m reconciled ; 
His pardoning voice I hear; 
He owns me for his child; 
I can no longer fear: — 
With filial trust I now draw nigh, 
And “ Father, Abba Father,” ery. 


OC, Wester. 


(291) | 487, 


Before the throne my surety stands, My 


hands, _ 


= 
Before the throne my surety stands, My nameis written on his hands, 
fore the throne my surety stands, My name 


is writ - - ten on his hands. 


My Father's House. 
Tune La Mira, page 56. 
1 Turrz is a place of sacred rest, 
Far, far beyond the skies, 
Where beauty smiles eternally, 
And pleasure never dies. 


(590) 


2 My Father’s house, my heavenly home, 
Where “ many mansions” stand, 
Prepared, by hands divine, for all 
Who seek the better land. 


% 
3 In that pure home of ess joy 
Earth’s parted friends mee 
With smiles of love that never fade, 
And blessedness complete. 


4 There, there adieus are so 
Death frowns not | 


488. The Jubilee Proclaimed. 


1 Brow ye the trumpet, blow, 
The gladly-solemn sound ; 
Let all the nations know, 
To earth’s remotest bound, 
The year of jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


® Exalt the Lamb of God, 
The sin-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption by his blood, 
Through all the lands proclaim 
The year of jubilee is come, 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


$ Ye slaves of sin and hell, 
Your liberty receive, 
And safe in Jesus dwell, 
And blest in Jesus live: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home, 


4 The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of pardoning grace: 
‘Ye happy souls, draw near; 
Behold your Saviour’s face : 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


5 Jesus, our great High Priest, 
Has full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mourning souls, be glad: 
The year of jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
WESLEY. 


48 9, Christ a Prophen Pris and (259) 


1 Jorn all the glorious names 
Of wisdom, love, and power, 
That ever mortals knew, 
Or angels ever bore: 
All are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set the Saviour forth. 


2 Great prophet of our God, 
Our tongues shall bless thy name ; 
’ By thee the joyful news 
Of our salvation came,— 
The joyful news of sins forgiven, 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heav’n. 


HYMNS. 
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(66)| 8 Jesus, our great High Priest, 


Has shed his blood and died; 
Our guilty conscience needs 

No sacrifice beside ; 
His precious blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 


4 O, thou almighty Lord, 
Our Conqueror and our King, 
Thy sceptre and thy sword, 
Thy reigning grace, we sing. 
Thine is the power; O, make us sift 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet. 
Wa 


490, Government of God. 


1 Tue Lord Jehovah reigns ; 
His throne is built on high; 
The garments he assumes 
Are light and majesty ; 
His glories shine with beams so bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the sight. 


2 The thunders of his hand 
Keep all the world in awe; 
His wrath and justice stand 
To guard his holy law; 
And where his love resolves to bless, 
His truth confirms and seals the grace. 


8 Through all his ancient works 
Surprising wisdom shines, 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their fell designs : 
Strong is his arm, and shall fulfill 
His great decrees, his sovereign will, | 


4 And can this mighty King 
Of glory condescend ? 
And will he write his name 
My father and my friend ? 
I love his name; I love his word: 
Join, all my powers, and praise the Lord. 
Warts, 


TTS. 


(178) 


Doxotoey. 
To God the Father’s throne 
Your highest honors raise ; 
Glory to God the Son; 
To God the Spirit, praise ; 
With all our powers, Eternal King, 
Thy name we sing, while faith adores, 


OLIVET, 


6s & 4s. 


Now hear me while I pray; 
Take all my guilt a-way; § O, 


4 9 1 ’ Christ our Confidence. 


2 May thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart; 
My zeal inspire ; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O, may my love to thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire! 


8 While life’s dark maze I tread 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be thou my Guide ; 

Bid darkness turn to day, 

Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 

Nor let me ever stray 
From thee aside, 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove _ 
O, bear me safe above, = 
A ransomed soul. 
Ray Pater. 


(295) | 492, 


TeAaaiecreary. (858) 
1 Avsricious morning, hail ! 

Voices from bill and vale 

Thy welcome sing: 

Joy on thy dawning breaks ; 

Each heart that joy partakes, 

While cheerful musie wakes, 
Its praise to bring. 


When on the tyrant’s rod 
Our patriot fathers trod, 
And dared be free, 
’T was not in burning zeal, 
Firm nerves, and hearts of steel, 
Our country’s joy to seal, 
But, Lord, in thee. 


bo 


ee 


Thou, as a shield of power, | 
In battle’s awful hour, ; 


AMERICA, 65 & 4s 189 
ae ee ; Words by F. Smrtu. 


| 5 : PSs === 
QS s—3— se 3-9 sie 


| 1 My country, tis ofthee,Sweetlandof lib- er-ty, Of thee I sing: Land where my 


(656) | 494. 


“ God Save the State.” (548) 


4 9 3 ‘ National Hymn. 


2 My native country, thee— 
Land of the noble, free— 
Thy name I love; 
{ love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My hearts with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


Let music swell the breeze, 

And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song; ’ 

Let mortal tongues awake ; 

Let all that breathe partake ; 

Let rocks their silence break— 
The sound prolong. 


ow 


Our fathers’ God, to thee, - 
Author of liberty, 

To thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light ; 


i 


Protect us by thy might, 
Great God poke ebay: nee 


MITH, 


1 Gop bless our native land! 
Firm may she ever stand, 
Through storm and_night; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave, 
Do thou our country save 
By thy great might. 


i] 


For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 
On him we wait: 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To thee aloud we ery, 
God save the State! 


Doxotoey. 


We praise, we worship thee, 

Blessed and holy Three, 
Wisdom, Love, Might! 

Boundless as ocean’s tide, 

Rolling in fullest pride, 

O’er the world far and wide, 
“ Let there be light |” 


And oft are its glories confessed, 


FOSTER, 


8s. Single. 


Wo. B. Brapgury. 


But whatmust it be to be there! 


= 
495, 


2 We speak of its freedom from sin, 
From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within— 
But what must it be to be there! 


Huppiness of Heaven. (469) 


8 We speak of its service of love, 
The robes which the glorified wear, 
The church of the first-born above— 
But what must it be to be there! 


4 O, Lord, in this valley of wo, 
Our spirits for heaven prepare, 
And shortly we also shall know 

And feel what it is to be there! 


4 96, The Believer Safe. 


1 A pesTor to mercy alone, 
Of covenant mercy I sing; 
Nor fear, with thy righteousness on, 
My person and off’ring to bring : 


(299) 


2 The terrors of law, and of God, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
My Saviour’s obedience and blood 
Hide all my transgressions from view. 


8 The work which his goodness began 
The arm of his strength will complete ; 
His promise is yea, and amen, 
And never was forfeited yet ; - 


4 My name from the palms of his hands 
Eternity will not erase ; 
Impressed on his heart it remains, 
n marks of indelible grace, 


5 Yes, I to the end shall endure, 
As sure as the earnest is given; 
More happy, but not more secure, 
The glorified spirit in heaven. 


Topiapy. 
4 9 :y e Our God Forever. 


(212) 
1 Tus God is the God we adore, 
Our faithful, unchangeable Friend 
Whose love is as large as his power, 
And neither knows measure nor end, 


2 Tis Jesus, the first and the last, 
Whose Spirit shall guideus safe home ; 
We'll praise him for all that is past, 
And trust him for all that’s to come. 
The Compassion of Christ. 


Harr, 
498, Tune Avon, page 164. (158) 
1 How condescending and how kind 
Was God’s eternal Son! — 
Our misery reached his heavenly mind, 
And pity brought him down, 


2 He sunk beneath our heayy woes, 


To raise us to his | 
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3 This was compassion like a God— Well he remembers Calvary, 


That when the Saviour knew Nor lets his saints forget. 
The price of pardon was his blood, 5 Here let our hearts begin to melt, 
His pity ne’er withdrew. While we his death record ; 
4 Now, though he reigns exalted high, And with our joy for pardoned guilt, 
His love is still as great ; Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 
Warts. 


MERCY’S FREE, 


Wm. B. Brapgury. 


= ot oe — - _—— 
= = aE 3 §-:-3— = Is ar 
1 By faith I view my Sa-viourdy-ing, On thetree, on the tree; To 
p.c. Hark! hark! what precious words I hear! Mer - cy’s free, mer - ey’s free, Hark! 
+ a 


ev-’ry na-tion he is ery-ing, Look to me, look to me; 
hark! what pre-cious words I hear! Mer - cy’sfree, Mer - cy’s free. 
ram 2 


witb Pes : -o- 


nD.0 
+ ore eae pss 
He bids the guilt-y now draw near, Re - pent, be - lieve, dis-miss their fear ; 
F _= re =a -— Fe i = he 
=== = SSS: =" — =| 
499, ; Mercy's Free. (133) 
2 Did Christ, when I was sin pursuing, Soon as I in his name believed, 
Pity me, pity me? The Holy Spirit I received, 
And did he snatch my soul from ruin? And Christ from death my soul retrieved ; 
Can it be, can it be? Mercy’s free, merey’s free. 
Oh, yes! he did salvation bring, 4 Jesus my weary soul refreshes: 
He is my ly S30 Priest,-and King, Merey’s free, merey’s free; 
And now my happy soul ene, And every moment Christ is precious 
Merey’s free, merey’s free. Unto me, unto me; 
8 Jesus, the mighty God hath spoken None can describe the bliss I prove, 
Peace to me, peace to me; ile through this wilderness I rove: 
Now all my chains of sin are broken, _ All may enjoy the Saviour’s love; 
I ree, Tam free; : i Merey’s free, mercy’s free. 


»*. 


192 WELUS, lL. M. 


Israzt Horprayp. 


= [a a! RS a 

=a Se ee — 
| | | — a 

= a a | las a 

oo 


| oa = 


— 
1 Show pi-ty, Lord; O Lord, forgive; Let x2 re-pent - ing reb-el live; 


500, Pardon Penitently Implored, (83)| 2 Though I have most unfaithful been 


2 My crimes, though great, cannot surpass Of all who ever thy grace received, 
The power and glory of thy grace ; Ten thousand times thy goodness seen, 
Great God, thy nature hath no bound; Ten thousand times thy goodness grieved, 
So let thy pardoning love be found. x A 

3 Yet, O, the chief of sinners spare, 

3 O, wash my soul from every sin, In honor of my great High Priest; 
And make my guilty conscience clean;| Nor, in thy righteous anger, swear 
Here, on my heart, the burden lies, I shall not see thy people’s rest, 


And past offences pain mine eyes. 
4 My her soul, O God, release ; 
4 My lips, with shame, my sins confess, ._ Uphold me with thy gracious hand; 
Against thy law, against thy grace; O, guide me into perfect peace, 
Lord, should thy judgment grow severe, And bring me to the promised land. 
I am condemned, but thou art clear. OC, Wxstry. 


5 Should sudden vengeance seize my haan 5 02, Atoning Blood. (80) 
t thee just i th ; 
eaaee omen eee tay |. Blow shall the sane an maaan r, 


And if my soul were sent to hell, 
s ‘ Great God, before thine awful bar? 
Thy righteous law approves it well. How oar guilty hone ted 


6 Yet save a trembling sinner, Lord ! Acceptance with th’ Eternal Mind ? 


Whose hope, still hov’ring round thy word, ie 
Would light on some sweet promise there, | 2 Not vows, nor groans, nor broken crieg 


Some sure support against despair. Not the most costly sacrifice, 
Ce ane Wars, Not infant blood pratiaaly spilt, 
Will expiate a sinner’s guilt, — 
5 0 1 The Spirit Entreated not to (376) ; wi - 
, Depart. 8 Thy blood, dear Jesus, thine alone, 
1 Sray, thou insulted Spirit, stay, Hath sovereign virtue to atone: 
Though I have done thee such despite;| Here will we rest our only 
Cast not a sinner quite away; a When we approach, great God, to the 
Nor take thine everlasting flight. — |. P . "Seam Circe 


~ hs ‘ | Se : 


WINDBAM, 


193 


Danret Reap. 


Ll. M. 


503. The Broad Road, 


1 Broan is the road that leads to death, 
And thousands walk together there ; 
But wisdom shows a narrow path, 
With here and there a traveler. 
2 “ Deny thyself and take thy cross,” 
Is the Redeemer’s great command : 
. Nature must count her gold but dross, 
If she would gain this heavenly land. 
3 The fearful soul that tires and faints, 
And walks the ways of God no more, 
Is but esteemed almost a saint, 
And makes his own destruction sure. 
4 Lord, iet not all my hopes be vain ; 
Create my heart entirely, new— 


Which hypocrites could ne’er attain, 
Which false apostates never knew. 
Watts, 
504, The Spirit Striving. (50) 


1 O, stnver, hear the heavenly voice! 

O, hear the Spirit’s gracious call | 

It bids thee make the better choice, 
And haste to seek in Christ thine all, 


2 God’s Spirit will not always strive 
With hardened, self-destroying man ; 

Ye, who persist his love to grieve, 

May never hear his voice again. 


3 Sinner, perhaps this very day 
Thy last accepted time may be ; 
O, shouldst thou grieve him now away, 
baad int may never beam on thee | 


(35)| 505, 


Expostulation. (24) 


1 O, stnnER, why so thoughtless grown ! 
Why in such dreadful haste to die {— 
Daring to leap to worlds unknown! 
Heedless against thy~God to fly! 
2 Wilt thou despise eternal fate, 
Urged on by sin’s delusive dreams ? 
Madly attempt th’ infernal gate, 
And force thy passage to the flames? 
8 Stay, sinner, on the gospel plains, 
‘And hear the Lord of life unfold 
The glories of his dying pains— 
Forever telling, yet untold. 
Warts. 
5 06 . Prayer for Sincerity. (400) 
Tune AVON, page 164, 
1 Lorp, when we bow before thy throne, 
And our confessions pour, 
O, may we feel the sins we own, 
’'And hate what we deplore ! 
2 Our contrite spirits, pitying, see; 
True penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope on every heart. 


3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
O, let our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly thine. 
4 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies, 
And teach our hearts ’tis goodness, sti. 
That grants it or denies, Cazzisie, 


194 WEBB, 


73 & 6s. 


1 The morn-ing light is break - ing; The dark-ness dis - ap - pears; 


The sons 


HOT, + The Morning Cometh.” (533) 


2 Rich dews of grace come o’er us, 

In many a gentle shower, 

And brighter scenes before us 
Are opening every hour: 

Each cry, to heaven going, 
Abundant answers brings, 

And heavenly gales are blowing, 
With peace upon their wings. 


8 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 

And thousand hearts ascending 
In gratitude above ; 

While sinners, now confessing, 
The gospel eall obey, 

H And seek the Saviour’s blessing,— 

A nation in a day. 


4 Blest river of salvation, ~ 
Pursue thy onward way; 


p.s. Of na - tions in com- mo = tion, Pre- pared for 


of earth are wak - ing To pen - i - ten -tial tears: 


Zi - on’s war. 


Flow thou to every nation, 
Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not till all the lowly 
Triumphant reach their home ; 
Stay not till all the hol 


Proclaim; “ The Lord is come.” 
8. F, Surrn, 


Guidance and Ii ht. 
5 08. Tune Paden doce (271) 
1 Genrty, Lord, O, gently lead us 
Through this lonely vale of tears! 
And, O Lord, in merey give us 
Thy rich grace in all our fears. 
O refresh us ! 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


2 When temptation’s darts assail us, 
When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fi 
Lead us in thy perfee 
O refresh us !— 
Traveling througl 
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oe 
8 In the hour of pain and anguish, 4 When this mortal life is ended, 
In the hour when death draws near, Bid us in thine arms to rest, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, Till, by angel bands attended, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. We awake among the blest. 
O refresh us |— O refresh us !— 
Traveling through this wilderness. When we've passed the wilderness. 


MISSIONARY HYMN, 75 & 6s. 


r. Lowett Mason. 


"ES 


foun-tains Roll down their golden sand: From many an an-cient riv - er, From 
SE ee ih oe 


— 
manya palmy plain Theycallus to de-liv- er Their land from error’s chain. 


=" —s—] ss = 1 
= baie — : 
509. The Appeal. (537) 
* 2 What though the spicy breezes Salvation, O salvation! 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle, The joyful sound proclaim, 
Though every prospect pleases, Till earth’s remotest nation 
And only man is vile; Has learned Messiah’s name, 
Tn vain with lavish kindness é ; 
The gifts of God are strown ; 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, his story 
The heathen, in his blindness, _And you, ye waters, roll, 
* Bows down to wood and stone. _ Till, like a sea of glory, 
: It spreads from pole to pole: 
*3 Can we whose souls are lighted Till o’er our ransomed nature, 


By wisdom from on high, The Lamb for sinners slain, 


Can we te men benighted Redeemer, King, Creator, 
The lamp of life deny ? In bliss returns to reign, Hesrr 


CROSS AND CROWN, 


¢. M. 


Western Melody, 


The Cross and the Crown, 


510. 


1 Musr Jesus bear the cross alone, 
And all the world go free ? 
No: there’s a cross for every one, 
And there’s a cross for me. 


2 How happy are the saints above 
Who once went sorrowing here ; 
But now they taste unmingled love, ~ 
And joy without a tear, 


8 The consecrated cross I'll bear, 
Till death shall set me free, 
And then go home my crown to wear,— 
For there’s a crown for met 


. N, ALLEN. 
511. (161) 


1 Vovcusare, O Lord, thy presence now, 
Direct us in thy fear; 
Before thy: throne we humbly bow, 
And offer fervent prayer. 


Choice of Deacons, 
- 


2 Give us the men whom thou shalt choose, 
Thy house on earth to guide ;. 
Those who shall ne’er their power abuse, 
Or rule with haughty pride. 


8 Inspired with wisdom from above, 
And with diseretion blest; | 
Displaying meekness, temperance, love, 
Of every grace possessed ; 


. 


No, there’sa cross for ev - ry one, 


And there’s a cross for 


(336) |4 These are the men we seek of thee, 
O God of righteousness ; 

Such may our deacons ever be, 
With such thy people bless.- 


512. Redemption by Christ, (251) 


1 Brexoxp what pity touched the heart 
Of God’s eternal Son; 
Descending from the heayenly court, 
He left his Father's throne. 


2 His living power, and dying love, 
Redeemed unhappy mae 
And raised the ruins of our race 
To life and God again. 


3 To thee, O Lord, our noblest powers 
We joyfully resign; , 
Blest Jesus, take us for thine own, 
For we are doubly thine. Warts. 


513. te 


COA, heigty 


Repentance in 
Cross. 


1 Anp can mine eyes, without a tear, 


A weeping Saviour see? 


Shall I not weep his groans to hear, 
Who groaned and died for me? _ ; 


SUFFERING SAVIOUR. C.M. 197 


eae Oe oo 

Dav eA = and did my Saviour bleed? And did my Sovereign die? 

Ohorus. Oh! the Lamb, the lov-ing Lamb, The Lamb on Cal-va- ry, 
| 5 


The Lamb wasslain, but lives a-gain, To in- ter-cede for me. 


DA, Godly Sorrow at the Cross. (223)| 8 He took the dying traitor’s place, 


2 Was it for crimes that I had done, And suffered in = stead ; 
He groaned upon the tree! For sinful man,—Oh, wondrous grace | 


A ing pity ! grace unknown, For sinful man he bled! 
And love beyond degree | 


2 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
And or his glories in, 
When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
For man the creature’s sin. 


4 O Lord, what heavenly wonders dwell 
In thine atoning blood! 
By this are sinners saved from hell, 
And rebels brought to God! 


STEELE. 


5 1 6 * Sweet Name of Jesus. (265) 
1 How sweet the name of Jesus sounds 
In a believer's ear! 
It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 


4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
While his dear cross appears, 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away, 
’Tis all that I can db. Watts, 


2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, — 
And calms the troubled breast; — 
*Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 
515, Humiliation of Christ. (218) 


1 Ann did the holy and the just, 
The Sovereign of the skies, 
Stoop down to wretchedness and dust, 


3 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 


That guilty man might rise ? T'll praise thee as I ought. 
2 Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, _| 4 Till then I would thy love proclaim 
His radiant throne on high,— With every fleeting breath; 
Surprising merey! love unknown! And may the music of thy name 
“TD suffer, bleed, and die! Refresh my soul in death. 


Newron. 


198 OH, HOW HAPPY ARE THEY, 


1 Oh! how — py are ae Who their ae - viour o - bey, An 


And have 


V aa 
eae i =a a a 
12 ae aes Se 
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com - fort and peace Of a 


== 


517, 


1 Ox! how happy are they 
Who their Sayiour obey, 

And haye laid up their treasure above ! 
Tongue can never express 
The sweet comfort and peace 

Of a soul in its earliest love. 


Joy of a Convert. 


2 That sweet comfort was mine 
‘When the favor divine 

T had found in the blood of the Lamb. 
When at first I believed, 
What true joy I received ! 

What a heaven i in Jesus’ sweet name! 


3 ’Twas a heaven below 
My Redeemer to know ; 
And the angels could do nothing more 
Than fo fall at his feet, 
And the story repeat, 
And the Lover of sinners adore. 


(112)|} 4 Ji lente, all the day long, 
Was my joy and my song 
O, that all his ice § might see | 
"He hath loved me, I cried, 
He hath suffered and died 
To redeem such a rebel as me! ~ 


5 Oh! the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight : 
Which I felt in the a blood ? 
Of my Saviour possessed, : 
I was perfectly blest, > : 
As if filled with the fullness of God. 
Cc 


Wastey. 
Sinners Flocking to J rote 
5 ne . Tune Avec amen (131) 
1 See! the Seri tures are fulfilling — 9 
Sinners flocking to their home: — 
Times the a were foretelling, 
eee D dare 


te Abe 
m0) 
¥ 
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- 


2 Thousands fall before Jehovah— 8 “Come,” is heard in each direction, 
“ Mercy, merey,” loud they ery! “Young and old, and rich and poor ;” 
Then with shouts of “ Hallelujah,” These are “days of visitation ;” 
“Glory be to God on high!” Gospel grace may soon be o’er, 
Many say, “’Tis all disorder,” Sinners, hear the invitation ; 
Disbelieve God’s holy word ; O, thou dead and dying one, | 


Still these ery and shout the louder— aig A Jesus for salvation, ‘ 
“Glory, glory to the Lord |” re he shut the judgment throne! 


HERE IS NO REST. 


& 


7 
1 Here o’erthe earthas a stran-ger I roam, Hereis no rest, Here is no rest! 


| SS 


Here as a pil-grim I wan-der a-lone, Yet I amblest, I am blest; 


p.s. My heart doth leap while I hear Je-sus say, There, there is rest, thereis rest. 
g 2. 2 » FINE. 


= 

B.B. 

oo se re =! 
—— re a — ee ea eT = ! 


6 
For I look forward to that glorious day, When sin and sorrow shall vanish away; 


e. ¥ 2. @ D.8. 
iy —e-0, i ee eee ea teatieel— 
— = ai asl Fee wT = 

eat reas tad a. 
5 19. Here is no Rest. (479) 
2 Here are afflictions and trials severe, 8 This world of care is a wilderness state, 
Here is no rest, here is no rest! Here is no rest, here is no rest! 
Here I must part with the friends I hold dear,. Here must I bear from the world all its hate, 
Yet I am blest, I am blest! Yet I am blest, I am blest! 
Sweet is the promise I read in his word: Soon shall I be from the wicked released, 


Blessed are those who have died in the Lord ; Soon shall the weary forever be’blest, 
They have been called to receive their reward, Soon shall I lean upon Jesus’ own breast. 
There, there is rest; there is rest! There, there is rest; there is rest! 


200 NORTHFIELD, C.M, 


The glo-ries_ of 


tri- umphs of his grace, 


| God and King, The tri - - umphsof his grace, 
| glo-ries of my God and King, 


520. Praise to the Saviour. (272)| | My heart makes haste t? obey thy word, 


2 My gracious Master and my God, And suffers no delay. 
Assist me to proclaim, 2 I choose the path of heavenly truth, 
To spread through all the earth abroad,| © And glory in my choice; 
The honors of thy name. Not all the riches of the earth 
3 Jesus! the name that calms our fears, Conld soaked se saan 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 3 et precepts and thy heavenly race: 
’Tis nrusic in the sinner’s ears ; set before my eyes 5 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. Thence I derive my daily ani 
And there my comfort lies, 


4 He breaks the power of reigning sin ; 
fre sets the prisoner free; 4 If once I wander from thy path, 


I think upon my wa: 

‘His blood can make the foulest clean; pon my é 

His blood availed for me. Then turn my toma 
C Wasser. And trust thy grace, 


521, Delight in God's Word. — (184) 


1 Tuov art my idee O, my “God; 
- Soon as I know thy way, 


ST, MARTINS, C,M.- 


set oe os 


=a [Seo 
eo 


ges past, Our 


| Our shel - ter from the ae y blast, And our e- ep nal home. 


Lapeer a 


2, Support in God. (190) | 3 Thou art the1 life ; if rending tomb 


he th Proclaims thy conquering arm ; 
: sae Peer tty trons And those who put their trust in ‘thee, 


Tl ts have dwelt 
i Besa dene hails aceut? Nor death nor hell shall harm. 
And our defense is sure, 4 Thou art the way, the truth, the life; 
8 Before the hills in order stood, Grant us to know that way, 
Or earth received her frame, That truth to keep, that life to win, 
From everlasting thou art God, Which lead to endless day. 


To endless years the same. Doane. 


4 Thy word commands our flesh to dust,— 5 9 a Prayer for Children’s Conver- (418) 
“Return, ye sons of men ; sion. 
All nations rose from earth at fir st, 1 O Lorp, behold us at thy feet, 


And turn to earth again. 4 A eee , Sinful ee 
$ suppliants round thy mercy-seat, 
5 O God, our help in ages past, Ae distin at thy ecruseel “€ 
Our ‘hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while troubles last, 2 ’T is for our children we would plead, 
And our eternal home. Warts. The offspring thou hast given; 
Where shall we go, in time of need, 
523, Me Way, the Truth, and the Life, (221) But to the God of heaven ? 
1 Tuov art the way; to thee alone 8 We ask not for them wealth or fame 
’ From sin and death we flee ; Amid the worldly strife ; 
And he who would the Father seek, But, in the all-prevailing Name, . 
Must seek him, Lord, through thee. We ask eternal life. 
2 Thou art the truth; thy word alone 4 We crave the Spirit’s quickening grace, 
True wisdom can impart ; To make them pure in heart ; 
Thou, only, canst instruct the mind, That they may stand before thy face, 


And purify the heart. And see thee as thou art. 


THE PENITENT, 


Wo. B. Brapsvey, 
HORUS 


‘, dear Je-sus! at thyfeet A  guilt-y re- bel lies; 
-ward to the mer-cy-seat Presumes to lift his eyes. 


Crying save me, 


Bave me, save me! blessed Saviour! Ory-ing save me, save me! O thouLambof God. 


=e 


bre 
525, The Penitent. (90)| Whose sins thro’ Christ are all forgiven, 


2 If tears of sorrow would suffice A holy, happy band. 
To pay the debt I owe, Singing glory, glory, 
Tears should from both my weeping eyes Glory to the Saviour, 
In ceaseless torrents flow. Singing glory, glory, 
Crying save me, &e. Glory to the Lamb. 
8 But no such sacrifice I plead 2 In flowing robes of spotless white, 
To expiate my guilt ; See every one array’d, | 
No tears, but those which thou hast| Dwelling in everlasting light, 
shed— And joys that never fade. 
No blood, but thou hast spilt. Singing, ce. 
Crying save me, é&e. 8 What brought them to that world above, 
4 Think of thy sorrows, dearest Lord! That heaven so bright and fair, 
And all my sins forgive | Where all is peace and joy and love? 
Justice will well approve the word How came those spirits there ? 
That bids tbe sinner live. Singing, &e, 
Crying Pre? Ks. 4 Because the Saviour shed his blood 


8. STENNETT, 


5 2 6 The Sabbath a Type of Heanen. 
‘ Tune MELopy, page 5, 


1 Coms, let us join, with sweet accord, 


To wash away their sin ; 
a7b Bathed in that pure and os flood, 
Behold them white and clean! 


Singt 

In hymns around the throne ; Caene oe c 

This is the day our rising Lord 5 On earth they fe the Saviour’s grace, 
Hath made and called his own. é On aad they pated pried 
os ; o now they see his blessed face 

2 This is the day which God hath blest, ‘And stand bale eee 

The brightest of the seven— Singing, ée. 

A type of that eternal rest, vena ‘ 
Which saints enjoy se Leta Bs 528, Tune Aisa ee 2 22 (675)° 


1L ! what a feeble piece 
527, Me Blood-washed Throng. (467) Ts cic eal ent a 


1 Anounp the throne of God in heaven Our life—how poor a trifle "tis, 
Thousands of saints now stand; That scarce deserves the name ! 


HYMNS. 203 
| Alas! the brittle clay, 4 Well, if our days must fly, 
That built our body first |! We'll keep their end in sight ; 
And every month, and every day, We'll spend them all in wisdom’s way, 
Tis moldering back to dust. And let them speed their flight. 
Our moments fly apace, 5 They'll wagt us sooner o’er 
Nor will our minutes stay ; This life’s tempestuous sea , 
Just like a flood, our hasty days Soon we shall reach the peaceful shore 
Are sweeping us away. Of blest eternity. Warts, 
HEAVEM IS MY HOME, Dr, L. Mason, 


Tm but a traveler here, Heay’n is my home; 
Earthis a de-sert drear, Heay’n is my home; 


Round me on ev -’ry hand; Heay’nis my fa-therland, Heay’n is my home. 


4 Encouraging Prospects. 
) 29, Heaven is my Home. (461) 5 30. Twnd Bron, page 120. (584) 
What tho’ the t t race, 1 Yus, we trust the day is breaking ; 
2 Hasyn is say hints b Mae Joyful times are near at hand; : 
Short is my pilgrimage, God, the mighty God, is speaking, 
Heay’n is my home; By his word, in every land: 
Time’s cold and wintry blast, When he chooses, 
Soon will be over past, Darkness flies at his command. 
I shall reach home at last, 2 While the foe becomes more daring, 
Heay'n is my home. While he enters like a flood, 


God, the Saviour, is preparing 
Means to spread his truth abroad: 


: at Every language 
: eee tae ede, Soon shall tell the love of God. 
I shall be glorified, 3 O, ’tis pleasant, ’tis reviving 
Heav’n is my home. To our hearts, to hear, each day, 
There are the good and blest, Joyful news, from far arriving, 
Those I loved most and best, How the gospel wins its way, 
There, too, I soon shall rest, Those enlightening 


Heav’n is my home, Who in death and darkness ly. 
ELLY. 


204 WEEP AND MOURN, C.M. 


‘Ww. B. Brapsury. 
oN 


1 Vain man, thy fond pursuits forbear, Re-pent, thineend is nigh; 
Death at the farthest can’t be far, O, —_ be- fore thou die. 


: 1 
531. The End Nigh. 46)/532. ies Ieee ee 
2 Reflect, thou hast a soul to save ; 1 Ir human kindness meets return, 
Thy sins, how high they mount! And owns the grateful tie ; 
What are thy hopes beyond the grave ? If tender thoughts within us burn 
How stands that dark account? To feel a friend is nigh ;— 


Weep, a &e, 
PoP SRP ae eee 2 O, shall not warmer accents ‘tell 


i The gratitude we owe 
3 Death enters, and there’s no defense ; To Hine who died our fears to quell, 
Tlis time there’s none ean tell: And save from endless woe ? 
He'll in a moment call thee hence 
To heaven, or down to hell, 3 ee’ yet his anguished souls soul i 
Weep, weep, mourn, mourn, &e, ose pangs he w 
eeinintt : ‘ What love his se eDcraty ode 


la Sod 
“ Meet, and remember me. terme! fv 
4 Thy flesh, perhaps thy greatest care, y 
Shall unto dust consume : 4 Remember thee! chy 
But, ah! destruction stops not there; | The griefs which | 
Sin kills beyond the tomb. | O, memory, leave 
Weep, weep, mourn, mourn, &e, But his recorde 
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Scottish. 


SESS Sls = =— 
2 SSS SS 


1 How short and hast - i is our life! How vast our soul’s af - fairs! 
| 


—w 


Yet fool-ish mor-tals vain-ly strive To lav - ish out their years, 


RL Se ee ee ee ei 


33, Brevity and Frailty of Life. (62) | 4 Now I forbid my carnal hope, 


Our days run thoughtlessly along, I My fond ne dara i 
_ Without a moment's stay; iy oe “ais ey Ge re up, 
st like a story or a song, Sera RC oe CELE EY ara 


‘We pass our lives away. a 
God from on high invites us home ; 535. eae see a te es 
But we march heedless on, 1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 
And, ever hastening to the tomb, Our great High Priest above, 

Stoop downward as we run. And celebrate his constant care, 

And sympathetic love. 
Draw us, O God, with sovereign grace, 

And lift our thoughts on high, 2 Though raised to a superior throne, 
That we may end this mortal race, Where angels bow around, 

And see*salvation nigh, And high o’er all the shining train, 

Warts. With matchless honors crowned ;— 
4, ig ig ah end 3 The names of all his saints he bears, 
l'cacu me the measure of my days, Deep graven on his heart; 

Thou Maker of my frame; Nor shall the meanest Christian say, 

[ would survey life’s narrow space, That he hath lost his part. 


And learn how frail I am. 


4 Those characters shall fair abide, 


A span is all that we can boast, Our everlasting trust, 
An inch or two of time; . When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Man is but vanity and dust, Are mouldered down to dust. 


In all his flower and prime. 
5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast, 


What should I wish, or wait for then, May thy dear name be worn, 
From creatures, earth and dust? A sacred ornament and guard, 

They make our expectations vain, To endless ages borne. 
And disappoint our trust. Dopprines, 


206 OLMUTZ, S.M. 
4rr,, by Dr. L. Mason. 
pega 
1 Ye ser-vants of the Lord, Each in his of =- fice wait: 


es Be = 


With joy o- bey his heavenly word, 


53 § @ The Christian a Watcher, 


2 Let all your lamps be bright, 
And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins, as in his sight, 
For awful is his name, 


3 Watch!—'tis your Lord’s command ; 
And while we speak, he’s near, 
Mark every signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 


(318) 


4 Oh, happy servant, he, 
In such a posture found ! 
He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
And be with honor crowned. 


Doppriven, 
5 3 t e Diffusion of the Gospel. 


1 O Lorp our God, arise, 
The cause of truth maintain, 
And wide o’er all the peopled world, 
Extend her blessed reign, 


2 Thou, Prince of life, arise; 
Nor let thy glory cease; 
_Far spread the conquests of thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 
3 Spirit of grace, arise, 
Extend thy healing wing, 
And o’er a dark and ruined world, 
Let light and order spring. 


4 Let-all on earth arise, _~ 
~ To God, the Saviour, sing ; 


(523) | 


And watch be-fore his gate. 


From shore to shore, from earth to heayen 
Let echoing anthems ring. 


538, Lifeand Death Eternal. (4 


1 O, were shall rest be found— ~ 
Rest for the weary soul? 
’T were vain the ocean’s depths to sour 
Or pierce to either pole. 
2 The world can never give _ 
The bliss for which we sigh; 
*Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 


8 Beyond this vale of tears 
oe is 7 life pie : ; 
nmeasured by the flight of years; 
And all that life wane aia 
4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
O, what eternal horrors pang 
Around “the second death !” _ 
5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
Aud evermore undone. 


HYMNS, 
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2 Go where the sick recline, 
Where mourning hearts deplore ; 
And where the sons of sorrow pine, 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 


83 Urge, with a tender zeal, 
The erring child along 
Where peaceful congregations kneel, 
And pious teachers throng. 


4 Be faith, which looks above, 
With prayer, your constant guest, 
And wrap the Saviour’s changeless love 
A mantle round your breast. 


5 So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne’er despoil, 
And the blest gospel’s saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 
L, H. Sicourney, 
540. 


Confession of Sin. (4) 


1 Oncz more we meet to pray, 
Once more our guilt confess; 
, Turn not, O Lord, thine ear away 
From creatures in distress. 


2 Our sins to heaven ascend, 
And there for vengeance ery; 
O God, behold the sinner’s Friend, 
Who intercedes on high. 


3 Though we are vile indeed, 
And well deserve thy curse, 
The merits of thy Son we plead, 
Who lived and died for us. 
4 Now let thy bosom yearn, 
As it hath done before ; 
Return to us, O God, return, 
And ne’er forsake us more. 


5 4 Ie Reliance on God. 
1 My God, permit my tongue | 
This joy—to call thee mine ; 
And let my early cries prevail 
To taste thy love divine. 
2 For I'fe, without thy love, 
Ne relish can afford ; 
Ne 
: . 


(191) 


© joy can be compared with this,— 
"t sicse and nlake the Lord. 


’ 


3 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind; 
I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 
4 Since thou hast been my help, 
To thee my spirit flies ; 
And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
5 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps; 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he supports my steps. 
Warns. 
5A2, God the Fount of all Good. (182) 


1 Gop is the fountain whence 
Ten thousand blessings flow ; 
To him my life, my health, and friends, 
And every good, I owe. 
2 The comforts he affords 
Are neither few nor small; 
He is the source of fresh delights, 
My portion and my all. 


3 He fills my heart with joy, 
My lips attunes for praise; 
And to his glory I'll devote 
The remnant of my days. 


Brppome. 
5 4 3 ° Office of Fuith. 


(343) 
1 Farra is a precious grace, 
Where’er it is bestowed ; 
It boasts a high, celestial birth, 
And is the gift of God. 


2 Jesus it owns as King, 
And all-atoning Priest ; 
It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in Christ. 


8 To him it leads the soul, 
When filled with deep distress, 
Flies to the fountain of his blood, 
And trusts his righteousness. 


4 Since ’tis thy work alone, 
And that divinely free, 
Lord, send the Spirit of thy Son, 
To work this faith in me. — 
Beppome. 


208 ROLLAND. kL, M. 


‘Wo. B. Brapsury. 


=, 


o= : 
spi-rit faints Prt — th’assemblies of thy saints, To shiabe Seirabeetib 


54d, Boscodnese of Worn 8 $97 (ans) Who vailed his Godhead in our clay, 
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1 How pleasant, how divinely fair, din an humblemenger lay. 
O Lord of hosts, thy dwellings are! 2 To Jordan’s stream the Spiritled, 
With long desire my spirit faints To mark the path his saints should 
To meet th’ assemblies of thy saints. tread ; 


bp 


My flesh would rest in thine abode ; x eee Boge jaeelag ’ 

y panting heart cries out for God ; : frames 4 sy 
My God, my King, why should I be 3 Baptized by John in Jordan’s wave, 

So far from all my joys and thee ? The Saviour left his watery grave ; 
Blest are the saints, who dwell on high, es the deed, approved the 
Around thy throne, above the sky ; ’ ; 

Thy brightest glories shine sre ‘ And blessed the place ‘where Jesus lay. 
And all their work is praise and love, |4 Come, all who love his precious name, 


i 


4 Blest are the souls who find a place ante ve steps, cote of him ; 
Within the temple of thy grace ; Noy ale nisl 
There they behold thy gentler rays, Who find the place where — “an 


And seek thy face, and learn thy praise. . 
SAG, Wms grseet Me taney 


5 Blest are the men whose hearts are set 
To find the way to Zion’s gate ; 1 Jesus, where’er thy people meet, 
God is their strength, and, through the | There they behol ‘ merey-seat ; 
road, : Where’er they seek thee, thou art found, 
They lean upon their helper, God. And every plana hallowed ground, 
6 


Cheerful they walk, with growing |9 yor thou within no walls confined, 
,, strength, Dost dwell within the humble mind ; 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length; | uch ever bring thea haga Saameoma) 


Till all before thy face appear, ‘ : “to their home 
And join in nobler worship there. And, going, WES aaa Say 
Warts, |3 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen 
545, The place where Jesus lay. (148) ay fyrnniim 
1 Comx, happy souls, adore the Lamb, The sweabialate 
Whb lava, our race e’re timé began, se 


HYMNS. 
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5 AU Prayer for General Peace. (549) My yoke is easy to his neck, 


1 Tuy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
And mark the conquests of thy grace; 
Complete the work thou hast begun, 
And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 O, show thyself the Prince of Peace; 
Command the din of war to cease! 

O, bid contending nations rest, 
And let thy love rule every breast! 

8 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing ; 
Reviving commerce lifts her head, 

And want, and woe and hate have fled. 

4 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy word; 

OD, soon let every nation prove 
The perfect joy of Christian love ! 


5 48 » Praise for Divine Protection. (208) 


1 Wirn all my powers of heart and tongue, 
Tl praise my Maker in my song; 
Angels shall hear the notes I raise, 
Approve the song, and join the praise. 

2 To God I eried when troubles rose ; 
He heard me, and subdued my foes ; 
He did my rising fears control, 

And strength diffused through all my soul. 

8 Amidst a thousand snares I stand, 
Upheld and guarded by his hand ; 

His words my fainting soul revive, 
And keep my dying faith alive. 

4 Grace will complete what grace begins 
To save from sorrows or from sins ; 
The work that wisdom undertakes, 
Eternal merey ne’er forsakes. Warts, 


549, Christ's Invitation, (58) 


1 Come hither, all ye weary souls ; 
Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
Til give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 
2 They shall find rest that learn of me; 
I’m of a meek and lowly mind; 
But passion-rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind, 
8 Blest is the man whose shoulders take 
My peer bear it with delight: 


My grace shall make the burden light. 
4 Jesus, we come at thy command, 
With faith, and hope, and cheerful zeal; 
Resign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at a will, 


WATTS, 


(497) 
1 Turoven many climes, o’er many lands, 
How wide the growing harvest spreads! 

But few the men, and weak the hata 
To reap where Heaven its bounty sheds, 


2 O Thou, whose matchless love and power, 
Thy sovereign counsels onward bear, 
Raise up, in this important hour, 
A sacred host, the work to share. 
8 Call forth, from vale and mountain height, 
The minds on which thy grace hath shone, 
Richly imbue with holy light, 
And consecrate them all thy own. 
4 With knowledge fraught, and hallowed lore, 
May they the cross of Christ proclaim ; 
From realm to realm, from shore to shore, 
Till earth shall bless his saving name, 
G. B. Ipz. 

5 51 : The Year v4 eat with Good- (552) 

1 Erernat Source of every joy, 
Thy praise may well our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear, 

Whose goodness crowns the circling year. 

2 Wide as the wheels of nature roll, 
Thy hand supports the steady pole; 
The sun is taught by thee to rise, 

And darkness when to vail the skies. 


8 The flowery spring, at thy command, 
Embalms the air and paints the land; 
The summer rays with vigor shine, 
To raise the corn and cheer the vine. 


4 Thy hand in autumn richly pours 
Through all our coasts abundant stores; 
And winters, softened by thy care, 

No more a dreary aspect wear. 


5 Still be the cheerful homage paid 
With morning light and evening shade; 
Seasons, and months, and weeks, and days 
Demand successive songs of praise, 

DoporiwGr. 


Prayer for more Laborers, 


GOD CALLING YET. 


lL. M, 
W. 


Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, And still my soul in slum - bers 


lie? 


552. “God Calling Yet.” ~ 


Gop calling yet!—shall I not hear ? 
Earth’s pleasures shall I still hold dear ? 
Shall life’s swift passing years all fly, 
And still my soul in slumbers lie ? 


~ 


bo 


God calling yet !—shall I not rise? 
Can I his loving voice despise, 
And basely his kind care repay ? 
Ile calls me still: can I delay 


iv) 


God calling yet !—and shall I give 
No heed, but still in bondage live? 

I wait, but he does not forsake ; 

He calls me still!—my heart awake! 


> 


-God ealling yet !—I cannot stay ; 

My heart I yield without delay : 

Vain world, farewell! from thee I part; 
The voice of God hath reached my heart! 


5 5 3 Phe Awake! Awake! 


1 AWAKE, awake, each drowsy soul! 
Awake, and view the setting sun! 

i See how the shades of death advance, 
_ Eré half the task of life is done. 


(55) 


2 Soon will he close all drowsy eyes, 
Nor shall we hear these warnings more ; 
Soon will the mighty Judge approach ; 
E’en now he stands before the door. — 


bbb in tabctt ftp ety 


(70)| 8 To-day, attend his gracious voice | 


This i is the summons which he sends— 
“ Awake! for on this passing hour 
Thy long eternity depends.” 


HicinzoTnuaM. 
554. Invocation of the Spirit. 


(310) 
1 Come, sacred cee from above, 
And fill the coldest heart with love; 

Soften to flesh the flinty stone, 
And let thy Godlike power be known. 


2 O, let a holy flock await 
Tn crowds around thy temple gate ; 
Each pressing on, with to be 
A living sacrifice to thee. Doppzrer. 


555. Light forthe Heathen. (517) 


1 Txovenr now the nations sit beneath 
The darkness of o’erspr death ; 
God will arise with light divine, 

On Zion’s holy towers iP shine, 


2 That light shall shine on distant lands, 
And wandering tribes, in joyful bands, 
Shall come, thy glory, Lord, to see, _ 
And in thy courts to oad 


8 oon 2 now a 
et the g! a ota on eyes 
Ye nations, eateh the 


NEARER TO THEE, 211 


R. Lowry. Harmonized for this work. 


1 Near-er, my God, to thee,—Near-er to thee! en though it 
| 


aa 
a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, 


a — 
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Near-er, my God, tothee, Near-er, Near-er, Near-er to thee! 
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556. Nearer to God. (854) 

1 Nzagrn, my God, to thee,— Angels to beckon me 


Nearer to thee! 

H’en though it be a cross 
That raiseth me ; 
Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


2 Though like a wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 

Darkness comes over me, 
My rest a stone, 

Yet in my dreams I'd be 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


& There let my way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 
In mercy given ; 


Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee | 


4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with thy alee 
Out of my stony grie 
Bethel I'll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Nearer to thee! 


5 And when on joyful wing 

Cleaying the sky, 

Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly ; 

Still all my song shall be, 

Nearer, my God, to thee, 
Neaver to thee! 

Baran F. Apams, 


1 All hail! ye servants 
ron 


CORINTH, 


of the Lord, 


C.M. 


557, Wome Missionaries Encouraged. (502)| 3 My reason tells me thy commands 


2 What though your seed ’mid thorns be sown 
Where tares and brambles thrive, 
Still One is able, One alone, 
To save its germ alive, 


8 Ye fear what falls on stony earth 
Will mock your prayerful toil, 
But sometimes plants of holiest birth 
Bear fruit in sterile soil. 


4 The seed that by the wayside fell 
Perchance you counted dead: 
Yet souls that sing in heayen may tell, 
They on its sweetness fed, 


5 And some a hundred fold shall bear 
Unto the harvest’s Lord ; 
How blessed, then, will be your care; 


How glorious your reward! 
L, H, Sicourney. 


558, — Deploring Ingratitude, 


1 Wirx tears of anguish I lament, 
Here, at thy feet, my God, 
My passion, pride, and discontent, 
And vile ingratitude. 


2 Sure there was ne’er a heart 80 base, 
So false as mine has been}. 
So faithless to its promises, 
So prone to every sin! 


(375) 


Are holy, just, and true; 
Tells me whate’er my God demands © 
Is his most righteous due. 


4 Reason I hear, ake counsels weigh, 
And all her words approve; 
But still I find it hard t’ obey, 
And harder yet to love. _ 


5 How long, dear Saviour, shall I feel _ 
These struggles in my breast? 
When wilt thou bow my stubborn will, 
And give my conscience rest? , 
Srenyerr. 


559. The Spirits Power, 
1 Comz, Holy Spe from above, 
With thy celestial fire ; 
Come, and with flames of zeal and love, 


Our hearts and tongues inspire. 


2 The Spirit, by his heavenly breath, 
New life ereates-within ; 


(311) 


Of treepanee and sinners from the pon 
trespasses and Bin.» 
8 The things of wine sGbtakee: 
And to our hearts 3 
Our bodies he his 


And our redemption seals, = 
pe 


2 
>, 


560. The Pledge of Fidelity. 
1 Ye men and angels, witness now, 
Before the Lord we speak; 
To him we make our solemn vow, 
A vow we dare not break, 


2 That, long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever quit the field. 


83 We trust nof in our native strength, 
But on his grace rely; 
May he, with our returning wants, 
All needful aid supply. 
4 O, guide our doubtful feet aright, 
And keep us in thy ways; 
And, while we turn our vows to prayer, 
Turn thou our prayers to pave. 


EDDOME. 
56 1 ° Hinder me Not. 


(477) 
1 In all my Lord’s appointed ways 
My journey I'll pursue ; 
< Hinder me not,” ye much-loved saints, 
For I must go with you. 
2 Through floods and flames, if Jesus lead, 
T'll follow where he goes; 
“Hinder me not,” shall be my ery, 
Though earth and hell oppose. 
8 Through duties, and through trials too, 
Til go at his command ; 
“Hinder me not ;” for I am bound 
To my Immanuel’s land. 
4 And, when my Saviour calls me home, - 
Still this my ery shall be— 
“Hinder me not;” come, welcome death ; 
Tl gladly go with thee. . 
J. Ryanp, 


562, — Gentleness to the Erving. (504) 


1 Turnx gently of the erring one! 
O, let us not forget, 
However darkly stained by sin, 
i He is our brother yet ! 
2 Heir of the same inheritance, - 
Child of the self-same God, 
He hath but stumbled in the path 
We have in weakness trod. 


—~—. 
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(486) | 8 Speak gently to the erring ones! 


We yet may lead them back, 
With holy words, and tones of love, 
From misery’s thorny track. 


4 Forget not, brother, thou hast sinned, 
And sinful yet may’st be; 
Deal gently with the erring heart, 
As God has dealt with thee. 


Miss FLETOHER. 
563, iets condemning Beard arp 
1 Sux Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand, 
With all-engaging charms; 
Hark! how he calls the tender lambs, 
And folds them in his arms ! 
2 “Permit them to approach,” he cries, 
“Nor scorn their humble name ; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these 
The Lord of angels came.” 
3 We bring them, Lord, by fervent prayer, 
And yield them up to thee ; 
With humble trust that we are thine, 
Thine let our offspring be. 
4 If orphans they are left behind, 
Thy guardian care we trust ; 
That care shall heal our bleeding hearts, 
If weeping o’er their dust. 


Doppriner. 
564, 


“ Early will I Seek Thee.” (408) 


1 Earty, my God, without delay, 
I haste to seek thy face; 
My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 
2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 
Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink, or die. 


8 I’ve seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine! 
4 Thus till my last expiring day, 
Tll bless my God and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 


And ¢ lips to sing. 
PRR ARES AO oe 


REST, 


le M. 


‘Ww. B. Brapsury. ~ 


2 

5 65 ° Asleep in Jesus. 

2 Asleep in Jesus! O, how sweet 
To be for such a slumber meet! 


With holy confidence to sing 
That death has lost his yenomed sting ! 


3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour’s power! 


4 Asleep in Jesus! O, for me 
May- such a blissful refuge be: 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
And wait the summons from on high, 


5 Asleep in Jesus! time nor space 
Affects this precious hiding-place: 
On Indian plains or Lapland snows 
Believers find the same repose. 


6 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Thy kindred and their graves may be: 
But thine is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weep. 


Mas. Mackay. 
566. The Eeample of Christ. (219) 
| My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
IT read my duty in thy word ; 


But.in thy life, the law appears 
Drawn out in living characters. 


A calm and un - dis-turbed re- pose, Unbrok-en by the last of foes. 
‘ 


| | l | 


(581)| 2 Such was thy truth, and such thy peal, 


Such deference to thy Father’s will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 
I would transcribe, and make them mine, 


8 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer: 
The desert thy te tions knew, 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 


4 Be thou my pattern;make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here; _ 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my name 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 


567s Deriving Strength from Christ. (282) 


1 Ler me but hear my Saviour say, 
“Strength shall be equal to thy day ;”— 
Then I rejoice in deep distress, — 
Upheld by all-sufficient grace. — 


2 I can do all things, or ean bear es 


All suffering, if my Lord be there; 
Sweet pleasures mingle with the pains 


# : ey MINS. 
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5 68. Choosing Christ's Service. 


1 May I resolve, with all my heart, 
With all my powers to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e’er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 
2 0, be his service all my joy! 
Around let my example shine, 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. — 
8 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
My solemn, my determined choice— 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 
4 O, may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor, wandering, leave his sacred ways; 
Great God, accept my soul’s desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 


STEELE, 
569. 


Living to Christ. (256) 


1 My gracious Lord, I own thy right 
To every service I can pay, 
And call if my s#preme delight 
To hear thy dictates and obey. 
2 What is my being but for thee— 
Its sure support, its noblest end ? 
Tis my delight thy face to see, 
And serve the cause of such a Friend. 
3 'Tis to my Saviour I would live— 
To him who for my ransom died; 
Nor could all worldly honor give 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 
4 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more, 
And my fap hour of life confess 
His saving love, his glorious power. 


DoppripGr. ; 
570, 


Christian Stability. (194) 


1 O Lorp, thy heavenl ce impart, 
And fix dav trail: Eacgtant henet: 
Henceforth my chief desire shall be, 

To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whate’er pursuits my time employ, 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be, 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 


(254) | 8 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space; 


Thy presence, Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoe’er my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to thee. 


4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 
And safe beneath Hag spreading wing, 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 


That all I want I find in thee. 
J. F. OBERLIN. 
571. 


The Better Land. (589) 


1 Tere is a land mine eye hath seen, 
In visions of enraptured thought, 

So bright that all which spreads between 
Is with its radiant glory fraught; 


2 A land upon whose blissful shore 
There rests no shadow, falls no stain; 
There those who meet shall part no more, 
And those long parted meet again, 


8 Its skies are not like earthly skies, 
With varying hues of shade and light; 
It hath no need of suns to rise, 
To dissipate the gloom of night. 


4 There sweeps no desolating wind 
Across that calm, serene abode ; 
The wanderer there a home may find, 
Within the Paradise of God. 


5 72, The Great Commission. (158) 


1 “Go, preach my gospel,” saith the Lord, 
“ Bid the whole earth my grace receive, 
He shall be saved that trusts my word, 
And he condemned who'll not believe. 


2 “Tl make your great commission known, 
And ye shall prove my gospel true, 
By all the works that I hee ae, 
By all the wonders ye shall do. 


3 “Teach all the nations my commands ; 
I’m with you till the world shall end ; 
All power is trusted in my hands; 
I can destroy. and I defend.” 
4 He spake, and light shone round his head; 
On a bright cloud to heaven he rode: 
Day to the farthest nations spread 


e grace of their ascended God. 
Warts. 
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Dr. L. Mason. By permission. 
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573. Lords Day Sweet to the Weary. (166) 


2 How sweet to hail the early dawn, 
That opens on the sight, " 

When first that soul-reviving morn 
Sheds forth new rays of light! 


8 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will cease, 
Yet,.while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 


A Sabbath o’er my soul. 


4 When will my pilarumegs be done, 
The world’s long week be o’er, 
- That Sabbath dawn, which needs no sun, 
That day which fades no more ? 


EpMEsTon. 
STA. (89) 


1 Nor all the outward forms on earth, 
Nor rites that God has given, 
Nor will of man, nor blood, nor birth, 
Can raise a soul to heaven, 


Regeneration by the Spirit. 


2 The sovereign will of God alone 
Creates us heirs of grace, 
Born in the image of his Son, 

A. new, peculiar race, 


* The Spirit, like some heavenly wind, 
Breatbes on the sons of flesh, 
Creates anew the carnal mind>_ 
And forms the map afresh. 


4 Our quickened souls awake and rise 
From their long sleep of death ; 

On heavenly things we fix our eyes, 

And praise employs our rene. 


ATTS. 


575, Finding God in all Things. (198) 


1 Wuite thee I seek, protecting Power ! 
. Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this conseerated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 


2 Thy love the power of thought bestow’d, 
To thee my thoughts would soar ; 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed, 
That merey I adore. 


8 In each event of life how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 


4 In every joy that crowns my days, 
In every pain I CPs aa ty 


My heart'shall find delight in praise, 


Or seek relief in prayer, 


t Fal 
1 Sweet is the prayer whose holy stream In earnest pleading flows ; De - yotion dwells up- 
ie ! e 
pad j | 


=, 
arm and warmer glows,.... And warm and warm - er glows. 
And warm and warmer glows, And warm and warmer glows. 


And warm and warmer glows,And warm and warmer glows. 


576. Secret Prayer. (884) | 4 But tim’rous mortals start and shrink 


. . ere To eross this narrow sea, 
- aoe os ee aeewresleraemegie : And linger, shivering on the brink, 
. And Love, eclestial Love, inspires And fear to launch away. 


Thevelotuenigs of:ptaice. 5 Oh! could we make our doubt¢ remove, 


8 But sweeter far the still small voice Those gloomy doubts that rise,— 
Unheard by human ear, And see the Canaan that we love. 
When God has made the heart rejoice, With unbeclouded eyes,— 
And dried the bitter tear. 
6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
4 No accents flow, no words ascend ; And view the landscape o’er,— 
All utterance faileth there ; Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flocd, 
But sainted spirits comprehend, | Should fright us from the shore. 
And God accepts the prayer ! | Warts, 
577. ates By: (592) 78, Saints in the Hands of Christ. (288) 
1 Tuers is a land of pure delight, 1 Firm as the earth thy gospel stands, 
Where saints immortal reign ; My Lord, my hope, my trust: 
’ Tf I am found in Jesus’ hands, 


Infinite day excludes the night, : 
And pleasures banish pain. My soul ean ne’er be lost. 
2 His honor is engaged to save 
The meanest of his sheep ; 
All, whom his heavenly Father gave, 


His hands securely keep. 


2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 

This heavenly land from ours. 


4 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood, | 3 Nor death, nor hell, shall e’er remove 
Stand dressed in living green; His favorites from his breast ; 
Bo to the Jews old Canaan stood, Within the bosom of his love 
While Jordan rolled between. They must for ever rest. 


Watts. 
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‘Ww. B. Brappury. 
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579, Lora’s Day Morning. (175) | 8 Firm as his throne his promise stands 


: And he can well secure 
1 Tuts is the day the Lord hath made, 
He calls the hours his own; What Dve committed to his hands, 


Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, * Till the decisive hour. 
And praise surround the throne. : 
4 Then will he own my worthless name 


2 To-day he rose and left the dead, Before his Father's face, 
net | Satan’s empire fell ; And in the new J: ebushiaie’ 
- To-day the saints his triumphs spread, Appoint my soul a place. 
And all his wonders tell. Warts. 
8 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 5 8 1. Prayer for Special Favor. (2) 
With messages of grace; 1 W: thy house, O Lo God 
Who comes in God, his Father’s name, in glory boos ra opr 
To save our sinful race, Make this a place of thine abode, 
And shed thy blessings here, 


4 Hosanna in the highest strains 
The church on earth can raise; 
The highest heavens in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praise. 
Warts. 


2 Wha we thy mercy seat surround, | 
Spirit, Lord, impart ; 
And’ et thy gospel’s joyful sound 
With power reach every heart. — 
580, Wot Ashamed of Christ. (830) 


1 I’m not ashamed to own my Lord, -| 8 Here let the blind their sight obtain; 
Or to defend his cause; 
Maintain the honor of his word, 
The glory of his cross 


2 Jesus, my God, I know his name— 
His name is all my trust; 

Nor will he put my soul to-shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. | 


HYMNS. 
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5 82, The Society of Heaven. 


1 Jervsatem, my happy home, 
Name ever dear to me! 
When shall my labors have an end, 
In joy, and peace, and thee? 


2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 
And pearly gates behold ? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold? 


3 O, when, thou city of my God, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, 
Where ee tone ne’er break up, 
And Sabbaths have no end ? 


There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Nor sin nor sorrow know: 

Blest seats! through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 


5 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, 
Or feel at death dismay ? 
T’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And realms of endless day. 


6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there, 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 


4 Jerusalem, my happy home! 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 


5 8 a ‘ Pressing to the Goat. 


1 Awake, my soul; stretch every nerve, 
And press with vigor on; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 


2 A cloud of witnesses around, 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


3 ’Tis God’s all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high; 


*Tis his own hand presents the prize, 
To thine uplifted eye. 


(322) 


219 


(424) | 4 That prize, with peerless glories bright, 
Ww 


hich shall new lustre boast, 
When victors’ wreaths and monarch’s gems 


Shall blend in common dust. 


Doppriver, 
5 8 4 ' The Name of Jesus. 


(289) 
1 Tere is a name I love to hear: 
I love to sing its worth; 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth, 


2 It tells me of a Saviour’s love, 
Who died to set me free; 
It tells me of his precious blood, 
The sinner’s perfect plea. 
8 It tells of One whose loving heart 
Can feel my smallest woe ; 
Who in each sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 


4 Jesus! the name I love so well, 
The name I love to hear! 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 


5 This name shall shed its fragrance still 
Along this thorny road— 
Shall sweetly smooth the rugged hill 
That leads me up to God: 
6 And there, with all the blood-bought throtg, 
From sin and sorrow free, 
T’'ll sing the new eternal song 
Of Jesus’ love to me. 


585,  —-—- The Joyful Sound. 


1 Lorp, send thy word and let it fly 
The spacious earth around ; 
Till every soul beneath the sky 
Shall hear the joyful sound. 


2 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 
May Jesus be adored! 
And earth, with all her millions, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord! 


Doxotoey. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore, 
Be glory as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 


(536) 
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NEARER MY HOME, 


Joun M. Evans, 


“ Nearer my Home.” 


586. 


' 2 Nearer my Father's house, 
Where the many mansions be; 

Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the jasper sea. 


8 Nearer the bound of life 
Where we lay our burdens down, 
Nearer leaving my cross, 
Nearer wearing my crown. 


4 But lying darkly between, 
Winding down through the night, 
Is that dim and unknown stream 
Which leads at last to light. 


5 For even now my feet 
May stand upon its brink; 
I may be nearer my home, ~ - 
Nearer now, than I think. 


(423)| 58% 


Yes! near-er my home in heay'n to-day, Than ey-er I’ve been be - fore. 
rae a 


@- 


Tune WinDHaM, page 193. 
1 Lorp, what a thoughtless wretch was I 
To mourn, and murmur, and repine, 
To see the wicked, placed on high, 
In pride and robes of honor shine ! 


2 But oh, their end, their dreadful end! 


Thy sanctuary taught me so: 
On slippery rocks I see them stand, 
And fiery billows roll below. — 


| 8 Their fancied Peat h | they flee, 


Just like a dream when man awakes | 
Their songs of softest harmony 
Are but a prelude to their ] 


THE CHRISTIAN HERO, 


Rev, Epwin H. Nevin. 


1 Live onthe fieldof battle! 


so 
courage, And struggle for the right. 
“@. 


vd 
5 § 8 ’ The Christiam Hero. 


(838) | 3 Here’s love and grief beyond degree; 


2 Watch on the field of battle! The Lord of glory dies for men; 
The foe is everywhere ; But, lo! what sudden joys we see! 
His fiery darts fly thickly, Jesus, the dead, revives again! 


Like lightning thro’ the air, 
Watch! watch! watch! watch! | 4 The rising God forsakes the tomb; 


On the field of battle! Up to his Father’s court he flies ; 
Cherubie legions guard him home, 
3 Pray on the field of battle! And shout him weleome to the skies. 
God works with those who pray, 
His mighty arm can nerve us, 5 Break off your tears, ye saints, and tell 
And make us win the day. How high our great deliverer reigns; 
Pray! pry! pray! pray! Sing how he spoiled the hosts of hell, 
On the field of battle. And led the tyrant death in chains. 
! PT ee 6 Say, “Live for ever, glorious King, 


: * . orn to redeem, and strong to save!” 
(tod smiles on valiant soldiers. Then ask, “O, death, where is thy sting # 


Their record is on high And y 99 
‘ > ais where thy victory, boasting grave? 
Die! die! die! die! : 7. ts é Win 


On the field of battle! 4. H. Nevin, 
590, Universal Praise to God, (211) 


5 RQ, Deathand Resurrection of Christ. Tune Duxe Sr., page 78. 


Tune Zeruynr, page 46, (229) | 1 From all that dwell below the skies 
| He dies !—the friend of sinners dies! | Let the Oreator’s praise arise, 
Lo! Salem’s daughters weep around; | Let the Redeemer’s name be sung, 
A solemn darkness vails the woah Through every land, by every tongue, 


Asudden trembling shakes the ground. 
; 2 Eternal aro thy mercies, Lord, 
3 Ye saints, approach!—the anguish view | Eternal truth attends thy word; 
Ofhim who groans beneath your load; | Thy praise shall sound from shore to shoro, 
He gives his precious life for you; Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
Bor you he sheds his precious blood. Warts, 


AYLESBURYs 


S$. M, 


he con-tend 


5 91, Man Condemned before God. 


1 Au, how shall fallen man 
Be just before his God! 
If he contend in righteousness, 
We fall beneath his rod, 


2 If he our ways should mark 
With strict, inquiring eyes, 
Could we for one of thousand faults 
A just excuse devise ? 


3 All-seeing, powerful God, 
Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries th’ unequal strife 
Shall prosper in the end? 


4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 
Their ancient seats forsake ; 
The trembling earth deserts her place ; 
Her rooted pillars shake. 


5 Ah, how shall guilty man 
Contend with such a God? 
None, none can meet him, and eseape 
But through the Saviour’s blood. 


Watts. 
5 92, Importance of To-day. 


(27) 
1 To-morrow, Lord, is thine, 
Lodged in thy sovereign hand; 
And if its sun arise and shine, 
It shines by thy command. 


in righteousness, 


(79) | 2 The present moment flies, 


And bears our life bY 
O, make thy servants trul 
= they may live eas 


3 Since on this fleeting hour . 
Eternity is hung, 
Awake, by thy almighty power, 
The aged and the young. 


| 4 One thing demands our care ; 
O, be it still pursued, 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 


5 To Jesus may we fly, 


Swift as ime mre ight, 
Lest life’s Saale ims should die 
In sud co a en 
ee 
5 93. At the Oross. (471) 
1 Here will I ever lie,: 
And tell thee all my care, 
= v pea Abba, Father!” ery 
d pour a ccnnsleaniaeies 
2 
2 tra thou —— sins subdue, a 
thou my - 
alles spirit after’ 
And fill with | 


LEBANON, S.M. 223 


Jj. Zunvet, 
: ples 
y en 
1 I was awandering sheep, I did not love the fold; I did not love my 


594, The Good Shepherd, (127) 595. Lord’s Day Welcomed. (167) 


Tune Sr. Tuomas, page 85. 


2 The Shepherd sought his sheep, . 1 Wetcomn, sweet day of rest, 
The Father sought his child ; That saw the Lord arise: 
They followed me o’er vale and hill, Welcome to this reviving breast, 
O’er deserts waste and wild: And these rejoicing eyes | 
They found me nigh to death, ously : 
Famish’d, and faint, and lone ; 2 The King himself comes near, 
They bound me with the bands of love, And feasts his saints to-day ; 
They saved the wandering one. Here we may sit, and see him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 
8 Jesus my Shepherd is, 8 One day amidst the place 
*T was he that loved my soul, Where my dear Lord has been, 
*Twas he that washed me in his blood, Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
’Twas he that made me whole: Of pleasure and of sin, 
*Twas he that sought the lost, : ars 
That found the wandering sheep, 4 My willing soul would stay 
’Twas he that brought me to the fold— In such a frame as this, 
‘Tis he that still doth keep. And sit and sing herself away 


Bonar. To everlasting bliss, Warta. 


224 WE’LE BE THERE. 


Ww. B. Brapgury. 
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4 § There is a beau-ti- ful world,...... Where saintsand an- gels sing; 
A world where peace and _ pleasure reign, And heaven-ly prais - es ring. 


REFRAIN. 
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' We'll be there, We'll be there, Palms of yic-to-ry, Palms of vic-to-ry, 


i 
So 
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we shall wear, In that beauti- ful world on high, In that beau-fi - ful world on high. 
i a 


596, “ Tere és a Beautiful World.” (598)| 2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
For thy gospel’s porn sound ; 


2 Phere is «poem eee May the fruits of thy salvation 
ere sorrow never comes ; : ; - 
A world where tears shall never fall, ih ar Oe ee abound ; 
In sighing for our home.—Le/rain. With us evermore be found. 
8 There is a beautiful world, : 8 So, whene’er the signal’s given, 
Unseen to mortal sight, Us from earth to call away, 
And darkness never enters there— Borne on angels’ wings to heaven, 


That home is fair and bright.— Refrain. Glad the summons to obey— 
" _ we, ready, 
4 There is a beautiful world, Rise and reign in endless day. 
Of harmony and love; _  Burper. 


QO, may we safely enter there 
’and dwell with God above.—Refrain. | 598, Christian Liberality. (505) 


Tune Oud HunpRED, page 6. 
Dism 1 Wuen Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, _ 
597... en (600)| What were his works from to day, 
Tune GREENVILLE, page $9. But miracles of power at 

1 Lorp, dismiss us with thy eps That spread salvation theaee 

Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; é : hae 

Let us, each thy love possessing, 2 Teach us, O Lord, to 
Triumph in redeeming grace ; rn, and t 


O, refresh us ~ 
Traveling through this wilderness. 


HYMNS. 


—_—_—_—__ - 

3 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives ; 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank, 
Creation’s blot, creation’s blank ! 
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4 But he who marks, from day to day, 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 


HE LEADETH ME. 


lon) a 
c= — a — —_ 7 <P 
Sa 


se 
1 He lead - eth me! Oh! bless-ed thought, Oh! words with heav’nl y comfort fraught, What. 
a ix 


a. @- 


os 
| ever do, where-e’er I be, 


Still *tis God's, hand 


Ss s: 3: 
that lead - eth me! 


REFRAIN., 


ee eee 
years [Po fhe f eet Seer 


| 1st Endins\| 2d Ending. 


faith-ful follower I would be, For by his hand he 


g—-+- = = = — = 
me Ste SP rei ae 


| 
! 
| He lead-eth me! He lead - eth me! By his own hand he 


leadeth me ; Ilis 
lead-eth me. 


2. | lst Ending.| _@- 2d Ending. 
—e- 


2. lee ee @ 


5 99, Tle Leadeth Me. 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o’er troubled sea— 

Still ’tis his hand that leadeth me! 
He leadeth me, &e. 

_8 Lord, I would clasp thy hand in mine, 
Nor ever murmur nor repnne— 
Content, whatever lot I see, - 

Since ’tis my God that leadeth me, 
He leadeth me, &e. 

4 And when my task on earth is done, 
When, by thy grace, the victory’s won, 
FE’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
Since God through Jordan leadeth me, 

He leadeth me, &¢, 


600 The Lord's Supper Instituted, 
: * — Tune Winniyam, page 193, 
1 *Twas on that dark, that doleful night, 


E When aati of earth and hell arose 
‘ 


= = o= ee 5 
aie oa 


(149) 


i 
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Against the Son, of God’s Sean, 
And friends betrayed him to his foes,— 


2 Before the mournful scene began, 
Hoe took tho bread, and blessed, and brake; 
What love through all his actions ran! 
What wondrous words of grace he spake? 


8 “This is my body, broke for sin; 
Receive and eat the living food ;” 
Then took the eup and blessed the wine; 
‘Tis the new covenant in my blood, 


4 “To this,” he cried, ‘till time shall end, 
In memory of your dying Friend ; 
Mect at my table, and record 
The love of your departed Lord,” 


5 Jesus, thy feast we celebrate ; ‘ 
We show thy death, we sing thy nan~. 
Ti!l thou return, and we shall eat 
The marriage supper of the Lamb. 
»* Warrs, 
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226 SHALL WE KNOW EACH OTHER THERE ? 


1 When we heat hp mu-sie ringing Through the bright ce-les - tial dome, 
When the an - gel voic-es ringing Glad-ly pe us welcome home 


—~ 


: 
wets In ERG land of light and glo - ry, Shall we know each oth - er Grol: 
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*. | , = 
| Shall weknow each oth - er? Shall we know each oth - er? 


We shall know each oth - er, We shall know each oth - er there, 
6O01,. Recognition in Heaven, vee bs (466) 
1 When we hear the musie ringing To the land of anetent st 
Through the bright ae dome, Where the spit 
When the angel voices rin In that Jand of light 
Gladly bid us welcome ne Shall we know 


HYMNS. 907 


y 


2 Yes, my earth-worn soul rejoices, 3 O! ye weary, heavy laden, 
And me eery heart grows light, Droop not, faint not by the way; 
For the thrilling angel-voices, Ye shall join the loved departed 
And the angel-faces bright, In the land of perfect day. 
‘That shall welcome us in heaven, Harp-strings touched by angel fingers, 
Are the loved of long ago, Murmur in my raptured ear ; 
And to them ’tis kindly given Evermore their sweet tone lingers, 
Thus their mortal friends to know. We shall know each other there. 
We shall know, &e. We shall know, &e. 


SHALL WE SING IN REAV EN? 


Ws. B. Brapgury. 
is: 
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1 Shall we sing in heaven forey - er, Shall we sing ? Shall we sing? Shall we sing in 
: p. 8. Meet to sing and 

8: 


———— eS 


END.| REFRAIN. 
eee eee eee 


| heay’n forev- er In that happy land? Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy 
love forevy-er In that happy land. 


wo + 2 @ -@. 


land, They that meet shall sing for ey - er, Far beyond the roll-ing riv- er, 
: DAL‘: 


ooo eee aie 
+ E ee ae fe mores eve 
4 
662, Shall We Sing in Heaven, (463) 
2 Shall we sing with holy angels 8 Shall we rest from care and sorrow, 
In that land ? Tn that land? 
Shall we sing with holy angels Shall we rest from eare and sorrow 
. In that happy land? Tn that happy land? 
Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, Yes! oh, yes! in that land, that happy land, 
Saints and angels sing for ever They that meet shall rest for ever 
Far beyond the rolling river, Far beyond the rolling river, 
Meet to sing, and love for ever Meet to sing, and love for ever, 
In that happy land. Tn that happy land! 
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A BEAUTIFUL land by faith I see............ 840 


HYMN, 
Beneath our feet, and o’er our head......... 426 


A broken heart, my God, my King Beset with snares on every hand........... 373 
A charge to keep I have....... dia siabietem Bestow, O Lord, upon our youth.....-..... 196 
A debtor to mercy alone.......... Be thou, O God, exalted high... 4 
A Friend there is, your voices join, Blessed Bible! how I love it. 223 
‘Ah! how shall fallen man............. ess, O my soul, the living @ 40 
Ah! this heart is void and chill........... ;: Blest be the everlasting God...........---+- 33 
Alas! and did my Saviour bleed............ Blest be the tie that binds.................. 363 
Alas! what hourly dangers rise............ 192 | Blest hour, when earthly cares resign....... 141 
All hail! the power of Jesus’ name......... 343 | Blest hour, when mortal man retires........ 407 
All hail! ye servants of the Lord..... «sea.. 557 | Blow ye the trumpet, blow...........+s0++- 488 
All yesterday 18 ZONE, 0... cece cc ccecscs css 287 | Brethren, while we sojourn here..... inte nisiniace 
Almighty Lord, before thy throne.......... 323 | Brightest and best of the sons of the morning 418 
Always with us, always with us......... .-. 213 | Broad is the road that leads to death........ 503 
Amazing grace, how sweet the sound.. 485 | Buried beneath the yielding wave.......... 
Amazing sight! the Saviour stands.... 275 | By faith I view my Saviour dying. . 
Am I a soldier of the cross.... ..... 270 
Amid the joyous scenes of earth....... 803 | Catzpren of the Heavenly King............ 174 
And are we wretches yet alive........ 422 | Christ and his cross are all our theme....... 144 
And can I yet delay, .......0. cin. scc0ss 417 | Christ, of all my hopes the ground.......... 380 
And can mine eyes without a tear...... 513 | Come, brethren, don’t grow weary.......... 107 
And can my heart aspire so high....... .. 61 | Come, friends, and let our hearts awake..... 443 
And canst thou, sinner, slight............... 65 | Come, gracious Lord, descend and dwell.... 5 
And did the holy and the just.............. 515 | Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove....... 241 
And have I, Christ, no love for thee... 83 | Come, appy souls, adore the | Fee Nice wees 545 
And must I be to judgment brought... 278 | Come hither, all ye weary souls.... .. SAD 
And must I part with all [ have..... 8S | Come, Holy Spirit, come,...... 
And must this body die......... 81 | Come, Holy Spirit, Dove divine 
And now, my soul, another year... 84 | Come, Holy Spirit, from above.. 
And will the Judge deseend....... Fee caret 431 | Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Do 
And will the Lord thus condescend. . 146 | Come in, thou blessed of the Lord... 
Approach, my soul, the mercy seat........ . 54] Come, let us join our cheerful songs. 
Ariso, arise ; with joy survey.........-.-e0+ 45 | Come, let us join our friends above. 
Aviso, my-QOUL WHSG. te. case taescedlee dave 486 | Come, let us join with sweet accord. 
Arm of the Lord, awake, awake....... . 75 | Come, let us lift our joyful eyes...... 
Around the throne of God in heaven. 527 | Come, Lord, in nerey come again....... 
Ask, and ye shall receive............ 474 | Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. . 
Asleep in Jesus! blessed sleep....... . 565 | Come, sacred Spirit, from above. . 
Assembled at thy great command... 268 | Come, sinner, to the gospel feast. . 
A throne of grace! then let us go.. 459 | Come, sound his praise abroad. 
Auspicions morning, hail.......... .. 492 | Come, thou Fount of every bles 
Awake, and sing the sung.........c0.cceee8 320 | Come, thou souls =e 
Awake, awake each drowsy soul..... coe 553 | Come to Calvary’s holy mountain. . . ; 
Awaked by Sinai’s awful sound......... .... 53 | Come, trembling sinner, in whose ee 
Awake, my drowsy soul, awake...........+5 826 | Come, weary souls, with sin essed, ..... 
Awake, my soul, in joyful lays....... eeeees 152 | Come, we that love the Lord... 2.2.5 .s2..65 
Awake, my soul; stretch every nerve...... 553 | Come, ye disconsolate, where’er ye languish. 
Awake, our souls; away our fears.......... 76 | Come, ye sinners, poor and wretehe 
i Come, ye that know and fear & 

Berorr Jehovah's awful throne.,.......... 8 | Come, ye that love the Bavio ; 
Begone, unbelief, my Saviour is near .. 853 : 
Behold! a stranger's at the door... - 481 | Daveuter of Zion, awake fi 
Behold the Lamb of God who bore.,.. . 822 | Dear as thou wast, and ji 
Behold the sin atoning Lamb............... 265 | Dearest of all the names 
Behold the throne of grace.........,....++. 370 | Dear Father, to thy merey 
Behold what pity touched the heart........ 512 | Dear refuge of my ry s 
Behold what wondrous grace....++0.... 008 Dear Saviour, red 
Believing souls, of Christ beloved........... Dear Shepherd of thy 

: 298 . 
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Deep are the wounds which sin has made... 243 
Deep in our hearts, let us record............ 125 
Delay not, delay not; O sinner draw near... 446 
a be of mercy! can there be............4- 886 
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Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord.......... 357 
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Dread Jehovah! God of nations.......... -. 249 
Earty, my God, without delay....../...... 564 
Eternal source of every joy....... rR. BSL 
Eternal Spirit, we confess..... 3 4 
Eternity is just at hand... enade 
Farrn is a precious grace..............++ +.» 543 
Far from mortal cares retreating........... 228 
Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone.. 71 
Father, I stretch my hands to thee...... vee SL 
Father of glory, to thy name..... setae ie 452 
Father of mercies, in ed WEG. seiclasteu cue 460 
Father, whate’er of earthly bliss....... acirie Pe 
Firm as the earth thy gospel stands......... 578 
For a season called to part.............5 eves Oot 
Forever with the Lord...........-.esecseres 159 
From all that dwell below the skies......... 590 
From every stormy wind that blows..... see 
From Greenland’s icy mountains........... 509 
From whence doth this union arise.......... 132 
Gent ty, Lord, O gently lead us............ 508 
Give me the wings of faith to rise.......... 434 
Glorious things of thee are spoken.......... 212 
Glory to thee, my God, this night.......... 239 
God bless our native land....... - 494 
God ealling yet! shall I not hear . 552 
God, in the gospel of his Son...... -. 266 
God is love ; his mercy brightens. 226 
is the fountain whence............... +. 542 
God is the refuge of his saints............... 161 
God moves in a mysterious way.......... +. 251 
God of mercy, God of grace............ eoeee 888 
God of my life; through all my days........ 202 
God’s holy law transgressed........... Deets 4 
Go forth, on wings of faith and prayer..... ame i) 


Go, labor on; your hands are weak......-++. 

Go, preach my gospel, saith the Lord ........ 572 
Grace! ’tis a charming sound.........se.000+ 319 
Grant the abundance of the sea............. 153 
Great God, attend while Zion sings.......... 42 
Great God, is not thy promise pledged....... 403 
Great God, now condescend ..........+.+000- 
Great God, we sing that mighty hand........ 200 
Great Shepherd of thine Israel..........++++ 845 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah............. 81 
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Hap I the tongues of Greeks and Jews..... 73| I'm not ashamed to own my Lord 


Hail, sovereign love, that first began....... 165 


Ha) the heart where graces reign.. -. 324 
} Hark) from the tombs a doleful sound...... 279 
Hark! my soul, it is the Lord............. . 889 


Hark! the glad sound! the Saviour comes.. 451 
Hark! the voice of love and mercy.......... 330 
Hark! what mean these lamentations...... 211 


MYMN, 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious time ...,.. aides vice, LOD 
Haste, O sinner; now be wise ........ coccece COL 
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Hear, O sinner! Mercy hails you........... 139 
Tleart of stone, relent, relent....... NPR Sega! 
Tlear us, O Lord,in time of need.........:. 264 
He dies! the friend of sinners dies.......... 589 
He leadeth me! Oh! blessed thought !...... 599 
He lives! the great Redeemer lives........ 472 
Here at thy table, Lord, we meet........... 58 
Here at thy cross, incarnate God............ 288 
Here, o’er the earth as a stranger Lroam.... 51) 
Here will I ever lie............. Ava litens Ouse 593 
He that goeth forth with weeping 19L 
Holy Ghost, with light divine 835 
Holy source of consolation... . 216 
How beauteous are their feet............... 13 
How blest the righteous when he dies...... 121 
How blest the sacred tie that binds......... 872 
Hfow can J sink with such a prop........... 236 
How can we see the children, Lord......... 23 
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How condescending and how kind.......... 493 
Now firm a foundation, yo saints of the Lord 352 
How happy every child of grace............ 105 
How happy is the Christian's state .,....... 253 
How helpless guilty nature lies............. 310 
How lost was my condition........ Eaieieve «ee 185 
How loving is Jesus, who came from the sky 351 
How oft, alas! this wretched heart......... « 8h 
How oft have sin and Satan strove........ 482 
How pleasant, how divinely fair.......... .. 544 
How pleasant thus to dwell below..... sabes O80 
How precious is the book divine 


How*sad our state by nature is... 
How shall the sons of men appear. . 
Tlow shall the young secure their hearts. 

Tfow short and hasty is our life... 


How sweet and awful is the place........... 424 
How sweet, how heavenly is the sight...... 145 
How sweetly flowed the gospel sound....... 408 
How sweet the name of Jesus sounds....... 516 
How sweet, upon this sacred day........... 464 
How tedious and tasteless the hours........ 134 
I asxep the Lord, that I might grow....... 405 
I cannot call affliction sweet...... misielvtawlegre 85 
If human kindness meets return, . ai4)9 0040 DE 
If I must die, O, let me die........ haofaie atom se. CO 
I have a Father in the promised land....... 455 
I lay my sins on Jesus,.... eR Sree - 184 
I love thy kingdom, Lord.........e.see+-++ 219 
I love to steal awhile away...+.....+ee+2-+. B03 
I love to think of heaven...... Gray ns ques sif'e ODE 
I love to think of the heavenly land........ 10 
I'm a pilgrim, and I’m a stranger........... 11 
I'm but a traveler here.......... Bais a 
In all my Lord’s appointed ways.. - 561 
Tn all my vast concerns with thee 143 
In duties and in sufferings too.... 233 
In evil long I took delight....,...... wee 425 
Inquiring souls, who long to find............ 240 


Inscribed upon the cross We 80... .+eess+ee00 406 
In the Christian’s homo in glory.........+.. 444 
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In the cross of Christ I glory.......s+.+00.. 245 
In thy name, O Lord, assembling...... ane eee 
In vain I trace creation o’er........ cise ves OUD 
In vain we seek for peace with God........ 195 
I send the joys of earth away.... 127 
Is this the kind return... 19 
It 1s not death to die........s0ssesje=s onives - . 129 
I was a wandering sheep........... aesese ) DOS 
I would not live alway; Lask not to stay.. 445 
JrrusaLem! my happy home ...... bie deeeis 582 
Jesus, and shall it ever be....... Hac echaee eae 
Jesus! delightful charming name.......... 827 
Jesus demands this heart of mine......... . 126 
Jesus, L love thy charming name....... Suits 2 
Jesus, I my cross have taken.... 225 
Jesus, in thy transporting name, 402 
Jesus, let thy pitying eye.... +. 415 
Jesus! lover of my soul..........0-. 207 
Jesus, my all, to heaven is gone.........+2- 203 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun.......... 201 
Jesus, thou art the sinner’s friend........... 821 
Jesus, thou joy of loving hearts...... avigeels 293 
Jesus, thy boundless love to M@...seeeee0e4 B75 
Jesus, where’er thy people meet........+++. 546 
Jesus, who knows full well.....sccseseeeeee 18 
Join all the glorious names...... eet ri - 489 
Joyfully, joyfully onward I move....... eee °258 
Joy to the world! the Lord is come........ 449 
Just as Lam, without one plea........... 43 
Just as thou art, without one traceo’........ 44 


Kinprep in Christ for his dear sake. 
Know, my soul, thy full salvation.... 


Lanorers of Christ, ariso........... 


Let every mortal ear attend......... or eeeee 
Let me but hear my Saviour say.........006 
Tet sinners take their course ........e0005 a 


Let Zion’s watchmen all awake..........6+ 
Life’s journey we havo started ........ssse00 
Live on the field of battle.........essseeee 
Look, ye saints, the sight is glorious...... ° 
Lo! ona narrow neck of land............6. 
Lexd, dismiss us with thy blessing, Fill.... 
a os ca “@ Bid. 3.2 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing........ * 
Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear....... 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went. 
Lord, look on all assembled here... .. 
Lord, may our sympathizing breasts... 
Lord, may thy goodness cause our land.... 
Lord of my life, O may thy praise.......... 
Lord, send thy servants fort’ 
Lord, send thy word and let it fly.......... 
Lord, ’tis sweet to mingle where........... 
Lord, we come before thee now........... 
Lord! what a feeble piece.......... Sacks 
Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I..... 
Lord, when we bow before thy throne... 
Lord, while for all mankind we pray....... 
Love is the fountain whence,...-....-ese0 


_| My days are gliding swiftly y= eeececcecce 


Srnsine 
| O could I speak the matchless worth 
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ns hha our help in 

O how happy are they...... 
Oh how divine, how sweet the 
Oh, how the hearts of those 

O Lord, behold us at thy feet... 
Q Lord, our God, arise seteeees 
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Sweet the moments, rich in blessing....... 227 
Sweet was the time when first I felt....... 443 
Swell the anthem, raise the song........... 169 
Tracn me the measure of my days........ 534 
That awful day will surely come...... asec VOLE 
That warning voice, O sinner, hear......... 94 
That was a time of wondrous love....... -. 467 
The billows swell ; the winds are high...... 874 
The blessed Spirit, like the wind... 437 
The day approaches, O my soul 89 
The day is past and gone...... 281 
Thee we adore, eternal name.............. 280 
The heathen perish, day by day............ 429 
The Lord can clear the darkest skies..... sarc TOL 
The Lord into his garden comes..........+ 52 
The Lord is risen indeed.............-+++ oat 
The Lord Jehovah reigns.............-++-+ 490 
The morning light is breaking............. 50T 
The people are gathering from nearand from 65 
The pity of the Lord.......... Reis Casinchss cle DEMUw 
There is a beautiful world. ...........--.+-- 596 
There is a fountain filled with blood........ 272 
There is a land mine eye hath seen......... 571 
‘vhere isa land of pure delight......... PAPAS is 
There is a name I love to hear.........--.. 5S 
There is an hour of peaceful rest........ 299 
There is a place of sacred rest.....-.2.++0+, 487 
There is arealm where Jesus reigns......... 294 
There is a time we know not when........ 235 
There is no name so sweet on earth,....... 190 
There's a friend above all others........+... 93 
There’s a light in the window for thee, 
brother... PRAT ip sine eign wae e sp, 


OF FIRST LINES, 7 


232 INDEX 
HYmn, ! : HYMN, 

Tho Saviour bids us watch and pray........ 88] We're traveling home to heaven above...,.. 69 
The Saviour calls; let every ear....... seese 104| Wo sing the Saviour's love.....sesceccecevee 280 
Tho Saviour! Oh, what endless charms.... 99 | We speak of the realms of the blest... 495 
The Spirit in our hearts..........+ needs ae . 286 | What courteous stranger at the door... 800 
The swift declining day..... es ++ 128 | Whatever cross the world may brin 09 
The time is short! sinners, bewa‘ . 277 | What glory gilds the sacred page... 116 
The voice of free grace cries, escape to the What is the thing of greatest price., 20 

mountain, , <<. 2nceusineseee ARR ees 155 | What shall I render to my God......0.0.... 465 
Think gently of the erring one.............. 562 | What shall the dying sinner do..... 289 
This God is the God we adore........ «sess. 497 | What sinners value I resign......+¢ - 849 
This is the day the Lord hath made........ . 579 | What various hindrances we meet.......... 466 
This rite our blest Redeemer gave......... - 51] When across the ocean Wide......cceseceers 2 
Tho’ the days are dark with trouble........ 417 | When all thy mercies, O my God... 807 
Thou art my portion, O my God............ 521} When el turn from Zion’s way... 257 
Thou art the way; to thee alone..... See ee: . 523 | When driven by oppression’s rod...... 805 
Though now the nations sit beneath........ 5554 When God revealed his ious name. 106 
Thou hast said, exalted Jesus........se0.... 48 
Thou Lord of all the worlds on high........ 55 
Thou lovely source of true delight Bo kites 


Thou only sovereign of my heart. 
Through the love of God our Savio 


Through all the changing scenes of life...... 462 
Through many climes, o’er many lands..... - 550 
Thus far the Lord hath led me on........... 260 
Thy bounties, gracious Lord..............++ 865 
Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace..... . 547 
*Tis a point [ long to know... .........08 « 332 
Tis faith that lays the sinner low........... 21 


‘Tis God the Spirit leads... ......scssseeese 
Tis religion that can give....... Sn vaween eee 
'Tis sweet in the trials of conflict and sin.... 831 
To-day if you will hear his voice......... 


To-day the Saviour calls............s.ee006 189 
Together let us sweetly live. 442 
To God, the only wise....... 869 


To Him who loved the souls of m 
To-morrow, Lord, is thine........ 
To our Redeemer's glorious namo.... 
To thee this temple we devote...... seecce 
“Twas on that dark, that doleful night....... 600 


Varn are the hopes, the sons of men........ 276 
Vain man, thy fond pursuits forbear........ 531 
Vouchsafe, O Lord, thy presence now....... 511 


Wait, O my soul, thy Maker's will.. 
Waked by the trumpet's sound.... 
. Wake the song of jubilee......... 
Watchman! tell us of the night 
Weare coming, blessed Saviour.. 


We are going, we are going...........+see0- 140 
We are Ae voyaging over the main.... 278 
We are living, we are dwelling..... pA Se Cg 


We are out on the ocean, sailin, -. 259 
We bless thy name, Almighty God......... 163 
We come, O Lord, before thy throne....... - 194 
We come to his courts, Where so often we 
PTOVEs.secch nce Dy PR wtecudensesecpe OLS 

Weep for the lost! thy Saviour wept......, 237 
Weeping soul, no longer mourn..........+- 410 | 
Welcome, delightful morn........+seee0+e+. 156 
Welcome, O Saviour, to my heart.. 862 
Welcome, sweet day of rest.....+.+ 


Where is my God? does he eee 469 
Where two or three with sweet accord...... 72 
While life prolongs its precious light......... 123 
While o’er the deep poe hartley Picco 
While thee I seek, protecting Power....... 
While, with ceaseless course, the sun 
Who are these in bright Se es 
Who can describe the joys that 
Who can forbear to sing..........-++ .- 
Why do we mourn departing Seda GOD - 
Why should the children of a King.......... 118 
Why should we start, and fear to die........ 110 
Why ee we, my brethren! come let usarise 855 
Why will ye waste on trifling cares.......... 480 
With all my powers of heart and tongue.... 
Within thy house, O Lord, our God,........ 581 
With joy we meditate the grace.... 
With tears of anguish I lament............. 558 


Ye men and angle, 7 ee DOWsesccveces 
Yo servants of the Lord... ..c.ssccesseeeeses O36 
Ye sinners, fear the Lord,......csesesessees 
Yes, my native land, I love thee..-..essee.- 1 
Yes, we trust the ony is breaking,.......+++ 580 
Ye valiant soldiers of the CroBS...seceneeseee 269 
Yo wretched, hun POOF.....006 60 
Your harps, ye trem AIDES. cee csewecee | 
| 
Zion, awake; thy strength renew. stereee 
Zion’s King shal rien otc — 

Zion stands with hills surr 


CLASSIFICATION OF HYMNS. 


The Figures indicate the Hymns. 


INTRODUCTORY, 5, 28, 29, 71, 379, 540, 581. 


REVIVALS. 


I. REVIVAL souvent, 24, 52, 63, 77, 101, 110, 230, 237, 414. 
Il, SINNERS WARNED, 20, 47, 65, 94, 98, 123, 124, 128, 206, 232, 234, 
235, 238, 247, 277, 283, 287, 298, 376, 381, 387, 390, 391, 416, 
430, 446, 478, 481, 484, 503-505, 531, 533, 534, 538, 553, 587, 
592. 
Ill, SINNERS INVITED, 46, 59, 60, 104, 139, 154, 162, 181, 189, 246 
275, 286, 354, 397, 428, 431, 456, 471, 488, 548, 552. 
IV. INQUIRERS, 22, 25, 43, 44, 66, 78, 96, 151, 188, 195, 198, 243, 265, 
271, 272, 276, 282, 289, 290, 321, 366, 386, 388, 410, 411, 421, 
422, 477, 500, 502, 513, 525, 574, 591. 
y. CONVERTS, 15, 53, 106, 148, 157, 165, 182, 185, 203, 208, 246, 302, 
- $851, 359, 364, 371, 425, 485, 467, 485, 499, 517, 518, 594. 
VI. HEARING CANDIDATES, 173, 199, 560. 
VII. CONVERTS BAPTIZED, 34, 48, 51, 284, 350, 433, 439, 545. 
VU. CONVERTS WELCOMED, 7, 197, 262. 
IX. CONVERTS AT THE LORD’S TABLE, 58, 424, 461, 498, 532, 600. 


THE CHURCH. 


* %. ORGANIZATION, 90, 219, 338. 
U. OFFICERS, 131, 399, 511, 572. 
Ill. PLACES OF worRsHIP, 39, 100, 112. 


THE LORD'S DAY, 41, 42, 108, 141, 156, 316, 335, 464, 526, 544, 
573, 579, 595, 


? 
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PRAISE TO GOD, 3, 4, 14, 37, 40, 55, 92, 143, 161, 202, 292, 226, 251, 
255, 261, 807, 308, 318, 360, 368, 369, 436, 462, 463, 465, 479, 
490. 497, 521, 522, 541, 542, 548, 570, 575, 590. 


PRAISE TO CHRIST. 
I. ADVENT OF CHRIST, 204, 418, 449, 451. 
Il LIFE OF CHRIST, 408, 515, 523, 566, 
III, SUFFERINGS AND DEATH OF CHRIST, 99, 125, 227, 245, 288, 406, 514. 
IV. RESURRECTION OF CHRIST, 317, 589. 
V. INTERCESSION OF CHRIST, 49, 179, 400, 469, 472, 535. 
VI. THE LOVE OF CHRIST, 83, 93, 102, 176, 325, 3438, 389, 395. 
VII. INDEBTEDNESS TO CHRIST, 88, 111, 113, 152, 215, 233, 242, 258, 320, 
322, 346, 362, 375, 489, 512, 568, 569. 
VIII. PRECIOUSNESS OF CHRIST, 2, 97, 134, 144, 155, 175, 190, 225, 250, 
293, 327, 339, 398, 402, 450, 508, 516, 520. 
IX, LOOKING TO cHRIsT, 107, 109, 126, 135, 149, 184, 207, 213, 214, 
285, 347, 383, 404, 418, 432, 486, 491, 496, 567, 578, 584. 


PRAISE TO THE HOLY SPIRIT, 1, 16, 118, 122, 130, 216, 241, 
310, 336, 437, 452, 554, 559. 


CHRISTIAN LIFE. 
I. CHRISTIAN ACTIVITY, 18, 64, 68, 74, 76, 80, 127, 137, 138, 191-193, 
209, 221, 267, 269, 270, 315, 326, 355, 380, 434, 454, 510, 536, 
539, 580, 583, 588. 
II, CHRISTIAN GRACES, 21, 27, 56, 61, 73, 85, 114, 178, 218, 324, 353, 
423, 482, 483, 543, 556. 
Ill, CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP, 132, 145, 342, 363, 372. 
IV. DECLENSION, 19, 87, 95, 120, 136, 146, 257, 291, oa% 412, es 
448, 473, 501, 558. 
Vv. PRAYER, 6, 13, 17, 23, 32, 36, 38, 54, 62, 70, 72, 117, 142, 147, 186, 
‘196, 229, 239, 256, 260, 281, 292, 296, 304, 358, 37 
405, 407, 441, 447, 453, 459, 466, 468, 474, 506, 2 
564, 576. 
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CHRISTIAN LIFE—continvep. 
VI. CHRISTIAN REJOICING, 10, 11, 30, 31, 50, 69, 91, 105, 115, 183, 140, 
159, 160, 164, 167, 174, 183, 205, 224, 228, 236, 253, 258, 259, 
273, 274, 301, 303, 312-314, 319, 328, 330, 331, 344, 348, 349, 
852, 356, 361, 377, 378, 385, 392, 394, 417, 420, 438, 442-444, 
455, 480, 495, 519, 527, 529, 561, 582, 586, 593, 601, 602. 


a 
SPREAD OF THE GOSPEL. 
I, COLPORTAGE, 82, 177, 300. 
Il. BIBLE DISTRIBUTION, 57, 223, 266, 427, 457, 460. 
III, MINISTERIAL EDUCATION, 252, 305, 550. 
Ivy. HOME MISSIONS, 26, 103, 186, 210, 334, 345, 393, 409, 475, 557, 
562, 598. 
V. SEAMEN, 9, 67, 153, 194, 373, 374. 
VI. FOREIGN missions, 8, 12, 45, 78, 168, 170, 187, 201, 211, 212, 217, 
231, 268, 329, 337, 341, 367, 401, 403, 419, 429, 507, 509, 530, 
537, 555, 585. » 


SPECIAL OCCASIONS. 
I. FasTs, 244, 249, 254, 264, 323, 440, 494,.547. 
Il, THANKSGIVINGS, 150, 163, 166, 169, 365, 492, 493, 551. 
Ill, CLOSING OF THE YEAR, 84, 200, 280, 306, 470. 
Iy. NEW YEAR, 35, 171, 172. 


THE FUTURE STATE. 
I. DEATH, 86, 119, 121, 129, 263, 279, 309, 396, 426, 445, 458, 476, 
528, 565. 
Il, THE RESURRECTION, 33, 79, 81, 220. 


Ill, THE JUDGMENT, 89, 278, 311. 
IV. HEAVEN, 294, 295, 297, 299, 340, 487, 571, 577, 596. 


PARTING HYMNS, 158, 333, 357, 597. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


The Figures indicate the Numbers of the Hymns. 


ABSENCE, from Christ depre- 
cated, 134. 
from God forever intoler- 
able, 311. 
Accepted time, 123, 235, 283. 
Access to God, 179, 
Adoption, 14, 55, 486. 
Advent of Christ, 449, 451. 
second, 267, 443. 
Advocate, Christ an, 46, 175, 821, 
469, 4 
Affliction, ‘sce of, 85. 
encouragement ‘in, 417. 
patience in, 202, 233, 248. 
rejoicing in, 567. 
submission in, 27, 61. 
support in, 109, 183, 213, 327. 
All will be well, 274. 
Amazing grace, 135, 485. 
Armor of ghristian, 188, 3815, 


443, 
Atonement, finished, 339. 
relying on, 22, 43, 96, 135, 
184, 195, 208, 265, 272, 288; 
289, 364, 366, 871, 404, 413, 
421, 472) 4qT, 491, 496, 502, 


sufficiency of, 22, 44, 195, 
~ 265, 502. : 


BACKSLIDING confessed, 19, 
87, 120, 146, 291, 412, 415, 

448, 473, 501, 558. 
return from, 87, 120, 291, 473. 
Baptism, a burial with Christ, 


5 3. 
emblem of Christ's death, 


48, 51. 
following Christ in, 284, 850. 
joy in, 34, 48, 302, 350, 545. 
Bpirit invoked in, 433, 439, 
symbol of re generation, 850. 
Barren fig-tree, 238. 
Believer, security of, 135, 157. 
288, 352, 3B, 869, 389, 404, 
432, 485, 496 580), 584, 
Bethlehem, star of, 343, 
Blood of Christ, cleanses from 
sin, 43, 155, 184, 272, 830, 
364, 413, 421, 443, 
peace with God br a 486. 
relying on, 43, 135, 195, 227, 
272, 288, 864, 866, wh, 486, 


489, 502. 
ed only by, 195, 240, 


bs 864, 866, 489, 502, 515, ) Christ, hosanna 


Blood shed for sin, 411, 425. 
Bound for land of Canaan, 442, 
Broad and narrow way, 503. 
Broken heart, 19, 291, 411, 415. 
Brotherly love, 182, 145, 

363, 372. 
Brothers, will you meet us, 313. 


baer ag — his saints, 
Casting care Ny ne Lord, 183, 
184 B08. 


Charity, for the erring and the 


poor, 539. 
Chastisement, use of, 253, 
Child, come home, 209. 
Children, Christ blessing, 563. 
Prey e fe our, 17, 21, 196, 


solicitude for, 23. 
Christ, advent of, Bee 451, 

advent, secon 

our eee 46, 0, 821, 

469, 472 

atonement of, 98, 515. 

er ytw ay a of, 184, 321, 

ascension "of, 204, 572, 

birth of, 418, 

blood of See Bioop. 

bets ae ef 46, 111, 825, 


condescension of, 99, 111, 
498, 515, 

coronation of, 49. 

crucified, 78, 499. 

death of, 125, 514, 515. 

bag and resurrection, 317, 


enthroned and worshiped, 


exaltation of, 204, 

e our example, 233, 566. 
fountain of life, 59, 397. 
friend, 93, 104, 175, ”248, 846, 

417, "431 , 472, 589. 
all fullness in, ee 
God incarnate, 22, 

204, 288, 589. 

~ guide, 467, 508. 
piding place, 54, 95, 165. 
ee 46, 400, _ 
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/ 


, 46, 99,1 


288, 451, 579. 
humiliation of, 515. 

bene and triumph of, 
apa of, 46, 256, 472, 


ae Sas 44 104, 1 
feo, 215, 854, 301, 431° 


‘08 
Kin, ns ‘of int 155, 190, 898, 
gnockingatthe door 275,431. 
184, 265, 


322, 
life by his death, 195. 


ime sot 48, bes 50, 60, 88, 

ove 0 

_ 93, 102, , 275, 
$25, 351, 3 308, 286, 477, 
498, 549, 

love to, 


109, 111, 113, t 114 196, ie 
149; 175, 176, 184,190, 207, 


285, 
847, 862; 366, 389, 898, 
450, 477, 491, 516, 520, 567, 


lovee kindness of, 568. 
matchless worth of, 97. 
asta iy of, 179. ee 
name of, swee 

827, 402, 516, a 
new song to, 320. 
Fay, 2,10 

243, 2 2u5, 


hysician, 184, 243. 
Praise to, 22, 152, 461. 
Foe 2, ‘351, 4 499, 516. 


prince, 190, 
Prophet! priest, and king, 


Christ, Shepherd, 333, 594, 
sin bearer, 184, 41, 425, 
sinner’s friend, 109, 
submission to, 411, 477. 
sy ae of, 125, 411, 514, 


teachings of, 408. 

trust in. See DEPENDENCE. 
union to, 90, 102, 802. 
ws and exaltation of, 


way, truth, and life, 523. 
wer hs. over sinners, 77, 


welcomed as a Saviour, 243, 
$62, 411 
with us ever, 213. 
worthy of praise, 49, 175, 
285, 343, 398, 450, a 520. 
Yhristian, active, 193, 53 
not ashamed of heist, 242, 


817. 

backsliding and returning, 
136, 448. 

bearing the cross, 225, 269, 
5 


0. 
be shame for Christ, 


bieenates of, 105, 106, 203, 
253, 467, 485, 499, SIT, 

breathing “after God, 469. 

casting care on the Lord, 
183. 184, 358. 

Christ his strength, 76, 383, 
467, 560, 567. 

Christ, all in all to, 99, 207. 

clinging to the cross, 413, 

coldness lamented, 87, 120, 
126, 448. 

delighting in Christ, 2, 97, 
111, 113, 1.4, 2U7. 293, 327, 
$46, 875, 395, 516, 534, 

delighting in God, 308, 463, 


541, 542. 
delighting in worship, 28, 
, TI, 141, 316, 464, 
Bah, 495 


desiring to be like Christ, 
. 566. 
beri oe be with Christ, 

133, 154, 361, 463. 
ailizenee. 64, 198, 326, 539, 
dying, 119, 121, 129, 396. 
encouraged, 14, i6!, 251, 

261, 369, 436, 462. 575. 

enjoying love of Christ, 875, 
en, joing presence of Christ, 
exemplifying the gospe 

- rg ying gospel, 
filial trust of. 61. 


following Christ, 208, 561. 
— example of saints, 


INDEX .OF SUBJECTS. 


pe mu 40, 208, 299, 


feats not trusted, 135. 

glorying in infirmity, 567, 

godly sorrow of, 19, 87, 95, 
120, 146, 257, 991, ‘411, "412, 
415, 425, 448, 473, 501, 513, 
bid, 558. 

gratitude of, 88, 111, 149, 
202, 208, 807, 368, 582, 548. 

hoping in God, 255, 349, 522, 


imitating Christ, 233, 566. 
ae ae piaiveltng sin, 


126, 473 
Reorany iqebnitaue?, 19, 
120, 214, 448. 


living to Christ, 568, 569. 
looking towards home, 91, 


looking to Jesus, 491, 593, 

loving the children of God, 
132, 145, 342, 363, 872. 

obeying Christ, 561. 

parting with all for Christ, 
88, 113, 225, 269, 871, 477. 

patient in suffering, 202, 

3 O48. 

profited by affliction, 85. 

rejoicing in. Christ, 71, 115, 
185, 208, 802, 517. 

te revival, 15, 52, 


resignation of, 2T. 

resorting to God in trouble, 
522, 545. 

safety of, in Christ, 135, 157, 
288, 369, 889, 4u4, 432, 485, 
496, 578. 


safety of, in God alone, 87, 
143, 161, 255, 360, 462, 6227 
DAI BT. 

salvation of, secure. See 


Sarery of, in Curis. 
self-denial, 85, 423, 503. 
a soldier, 183, 270. 
steadfastness of, 570, 
supported by hope, 256. 
sustained by grace. 13). 
rsh of, in affliction, 27, 


trusting in Christ. See Dr- 
PENDENCE. 

trusting in God. 143. 296, 
239, 255, 360. 479, 522, 541. 

united to Christ. 64, 326, 536, 

warfare, 68, 74, 209, 221, 269. 
270, 815, 454. 

washed in blood of Christ, 
272, 461. 

welcoming Christ, 477. 

Church, aon gought, 173. 
beauty of, 8, 21 
below and bore 453, 
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Church, love to, 219. 
new members welcomed, 
T, 197, 262. 
unity of, 90. 
victorious, 419. 
Colportage, 82, 177, 300. 
Commission, the great, 572. 
Confession of sin, 78, 386, 388, 
421, 422, 500, 525, 540. 
Contrite heart, 354, 
prayer for, 198, 282, 415. 
Conversion of sinners, desired, 
16, 180, 270. 
of sinners, rejoicing over, 
15, 182, 859, 51S, 
of the world, , 
Conviction of sin, 78, 151, 276, 
411, 425. 
Coronation of Christ, 843. 
Country, fathers of our, mS 492, 
God its defense, 1 
love of, 254, 493. 
prayer for, 949, 254, 494, 
Cross of Christ, 406. 
glorying in, 149, 245, 
joy at, 227. 
repentance at, 153, 364, 411, 
425, 513, 514. 
safety in, Sos, 


subdued by,208, 411, 425, 513, 


DANGER of delay, 65, 123, 235, 
287, 298, 8S1, 890, 446, 592. 
Day of judgment, 79, 89, 278, 


306, 311, 481. 
strensth equal to, 352, 383, 
567. 


Deacons, choice of, 511. 

Death, believers triumph in, 119 
of Christian friends, 263, 309, 
hastening on, 171, 250, 806, 

426, 528. 
and judgment, 79, 89. 
par for support in, 86, 


irapeuetha for. 86, 89, 280. 
presence of Christ makes 
easy, 119. 
of righteons blessed, 86,476, 
saints happy in, 119, 121. 
sleep in Jesus, 565, 
welcome, 374. 
Debt paid, 208, 828. 
Dependence on Christ, 22, 25, 
43, 44, 54, 78, 96, 135, 151, 
195, 2A), 243, 265, 274, 289, 
a1, 347, 366, 411, 421; 477, 
491. 
on merey of God, 162, 271, 
88, 5U0. 
Dismission, 158, 333, 


EARTULY joys powerless, 347. 
Election of grace, 157, 2us, 
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Encouragement ta believers, 14, 
161, 251, 261, 369, 486, 462, 


BID. 
to bana - 45, 212, 219, 231, 
33) 


Eternity, ‘98, 280, 876. 
Example of Christ, 233, 566. 
Lxpostulation with sinners, 47, 
65, 247, 298, 376, 887, 390, 
430, 484, 504, 505, 581, 558. 
Hvangeleaner of our country, 
6. 


FAITH, call to exercise, 25, 46, 
104, 151, 154, 410. 
excellence of, 543. 
exercise of, 364, 499. 
gift of God, 271, 543. 
looking to Jesus, 491. 
power of, 2 


rayer for 1, 271, 410, 483, 
Pp hs 5 


precious grace, 543, 
Faithfulness of God, 456. 
Perr ae God, the chief good, 
8, 308. 
Feelings not trusted, 135. 
¥ellowship. Christian, 90, 132, 
145, 842, 363, 372. 
sith welcome to, 7, 197, 
6 


Tig tree, barren, 238. 
Filial confidence, 14, 255, 456, 
499. 
love, 55. 
submission, 61, 215. 
Finished work of Christ, 46, 
828, 339, 
Firm foundation, 552. 
Following Christ in ordinances, 
34, 48, 51, 284, 350, 545. 
: Forsaking all for Christ, $8, 113, 
225, 871, 477. 
Fount of blessing, 214. 
Frailty of man, 528, 534, 
Friend above all others, 98, 175, 
46, 417. 


GETHSEMANE, 46. 
Glorying in the cross, 149, 245. 
God, av things found in, 542, 
5. 
~ author of salvation, 87, 40. 
’ character seen in gospel, 266. 
confidence in, 37. 40, 161, 
202, 222, 226, 236, oi, 255, 
261, 853, 309, 436, 462. 463, 


ah 521, 541, 542, 548, 570, Harvest home, 80, 


’ delight in, 308, 463, 541, 542. 
eternal, 522. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


God, faithfalness of, 432. 
goodness of, acknowledged, 
305, 43 40, 163, 200, 226, 261, 
jess ot universal, 38t, 
551. 


government of, 490. 

greatness of, 490, 551. 

guardian, 3%, 200, 239, 470, 

guide, 31, 470. 

helper, 21, 470. 

kindness of, 92, 307, 868, 
465, 479. 

love of, 92, 226, 369, 462, 470. 

love as seen in Christ, 37, 
92, 151, art 

majesty of, 8 

mBnry « * 4 40, 169, 172, 222, 
807, 368, 465, 

omnipetah@ 148, 551. 

providence of, 307, 542, 548, 


refuge and ees 161, 254, 

360), 528, 

safety i in, BT, 148, 462, 522, 
541, 548. 

sovereignty of, 3, Lees 

unchangea le, 49 

wisdom of, 96 " 961, 869, 
436, 490. 
Good old way, 240. 
Gospel, diffaston of, 867, 587. 
excellence of, 116, 266. 
exemplified in life, 267. 
glad tidings of, 47, “457, 
glory of, 116, 266. 
prayer for 8} tread of, T5, 168, 
187, 229, 341, 367, 401, 403, 
429, 5Sh, 

savar of life.or deat h, 144. 

success of, 9, 170, 2:1, 329, 
507, 530. 

8 support, 432, 

Grace. constraining, 319, 485. 
salvation by, 44, 46, 60, 195, 

236, 289, 354, 866. 
sovereign, 165, 208, 366, 421, 


565. 
Guia national, 159, 169, 865, 
for spiritual good, 40, 208, 
222, 868, 532. 
for temporal good, 202, 807, 


Guilt, marek | 7S, 290, 836, 
422 


eer national, 244, 249, 


MAPPINESS in God only, 308 


spiritual, expected 101. 
Heart of stone, 411, 
Heathen, calling, 211, 9 


Heathen, perishing, 429. 
prayer for, 75, 403, 587. 
Heaven, Geairite, 91, 105, 138 


enjoyments of, 602. 
glory of, 116, 361, 434, 582. 
appiness of, 495, S577, 596. 
hope of, 183, 301, 844, 408, 
are we in, 297 313, But 
4st, 544, 571. 


no par' aoe 140, 487 
* ting , 


prospect of, 10, 74, 150, 821 
recognition in, 487, 601, 
, 340, 544 


Heavenl oe on earth, 105, 167 
Help of 

Hinkler me not, 561. 

Holy aspirations, 157. 

Holy i breathing after, 16 


calling, 44, 286, 354, 504. 
coinforter, 55, 241, 
earnest of heaven, 118. 
grieved, oh = 501. 
ide, 130, 24 
i Hamipatng a ea 215, ‘3 
ndwelling, 15, 21 
336 478 ne » 216, 


invoked, 1, 16, 29, 216, 241, 
336 554, 559, 

— at baptism, 483, 

base of, needed, 144, 159, 

oa for 20; > 

quickening rg le age + Su 


regeneration. 
. sanctifier, 16, 386. 


Homeward bi , 228, 259, $78. 
Hope, the eee 136, 


ttamlity, 26, 18, 40. 
‘umility, 21, 
nal, 


IMITATION of Crit 238, 506 
Indw . Bee Hou 


Invitations to sinners, 46, 59, 60, 
104, 189, 154, 162, 181, 
199, 240, 275, 286, 854, 391; 
397) 428, 481, 456, 471, 489) 
549, 552 


JERUSALEM, Christ 
over, 77. 

Jews, prayer for, 75, 217. 

J fate proclaimed, 488, 


g of, 834. 
odgment, day of, 79, 89, 278, 


‘] 


1, . 
— at the, 284, 298, 416, 


Just as sd am, 43, 208. 
‘ou are, 44, 46, 154, 
Justification by faith, 31. 


eee more, prayed for, 
Lamb of ae God, 43, 184, 265, 322, 
364, 488. 


Latter day, glory of, 45, 201. 
ta ‘living cant 58, 66, 78, 
w, conviction 
195,276, 


and gospel, 53, 276. 
threatenings of, 66, 195. 
Liberality, C ease, 598. 
Light in window, 312. 
Looking home, 163. 
lot, to Jesus, saint, 491, 


to Jesus, sinner, 22, 185, 
265, 279, 276, $21, 411, 502, 

513, 525. 
Lord's Day, delight in, 41, 464, 


Mas 108, 156, 579. 
in the sanct . 335, 
welcomed, 141, 156 526, 595 
worship on the, 42, 335, 544, 
Lord's Supper instituted, 600. 
pees assjon of Christ in, 48, 
ude for a place at, 424, 
ine of Christ in, 58, 498. 
memorial of Christ's death, 


600. 
presence of Christ at, 424. 
Love, epee orrnnge of, 73, 218, 


wept 


MAN! P hia of glory, bound for, 


eT a along. 63. 

Mary at the Saviour's tomb. 205, 

Meditation, evening, 260. 281. 

Mercy eplensty idee, 271, 886, 
422, 499, 513. 


alling, 1 139, 446. 
gaat 


sought, 25, 188, 386, 500, 525, 
trusted in, 162, 271, 388, 500. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


ca ao, Ba Ms 86, 54, 316, 466, | Prayer for acceptance, 95. 


Ministers” i 299. 
Missionaries, 572, 
farewell of, 12. 
Missions, foreign, 8, 12, 45, 75, 
168, 170, 187, 201 O11, 212) 
217, 231, 268, 829, 387, 841, 
367, 401, 403, 419, 429, 507, 
509, 580, 587, 585. 
home, 26, 103, 186, 210, 384, 
845, 398, 409, 475, 5b, 562, 


NATIONAL anniversary, 493. 
blessings invoked, 254, 494, 
deliverance sought, 264. 

atitude. 150, 169, 365, 551. 
umiliation, 440. 
qodecents deprecated, 244, 


Marsh 163. 

sins, pardon asked, 249. 

thanksgiving, 169, DBL. 
Narrow way, 483. 
Nearer my Home, 62, 480, 
ee to God, 114, 849, 482, 


New birth, 53, 574. 

Newness of life, 483. 

New Year, 171, 172, 200, 806. 
No cross no crown, 443. 

Not lost but gone vefore, 263. 
Nothing but leaves, 138, 


PARDON throngh blood of 
Christ, 46, 240, 265, 272, 
456, 502, 591 
implored, 87, "96, 888, 500, 
525, 


Parental “de 17, 23, 196, 524, 


Pulios a 428 

Patience in trial, 27, 61, 85. 

Peace, universal, BAT. 

Perseverance, 128, 174, 228, 236, 

Pilgrim 8 +4 €¢ 69. 91, 

i son 1, 31, 50, 
160, 1 958, 830, 892, 438) 
442, 443, 455, 529. 
Poor. kindness to, 103. 
Praise to Christ, 22, 152, 461. 
Christ the King, 439. 
Christ the Lamb, 450. 
Christ the Redeemer, 152, 
250, 461, 520. 

continual, 202. 

the Creator, 3, 

exhortation to, 81S. 

to God, 4, 37, 490. 

for revival, 199. 

for salvation, 15, 157, 268, 
435, 485. 


universal, 590, 


answered by crosses, 405, 

at beginning of worship, 28, 
29. 335. 

evening, 70, 229, 239, 858, 

morning, 82, 70, 147, 453. 

secret, 292, 4d, 5T6. 

for conversion of sinners, 
156, 250, 335, 554, 581. 

efficacious, 54, 463. 

encouragement to, 72, 382, 
474. 

for faith, oe 198, 271, 410, 


7 


5: 
for r growth i in grace, 143, 188, 


Phe eels care, 80, 200, 
289, 241, 281, 522, 541. 
“ry guidance, 122, 501, 508, 


for intend See GospEr, 
spread of. 
for Aa in temptation, 308, 


for holy affections, 198, 491, 
518, 559. 


hour of, 141, 804, 407. 

for humility 178. 

importunity in, 453. 

invitation to, 296, 466, 

for the Jews, 348, 582, 

for the nation, 944, 249, 254, 
264, 324, 440, 494, BAT. 

nature of. 117, 180, 256. 

wr pardon, 8T, 96, 883, 500, 


oe eae. 87, 572. 

for presence of "Christ, 71, 
126, 207, 293, 

for presenes of God, 5, 27, 


for repentance, 198, 290, 336, 
411, 506 

for resignation, 27, 

for restaring grace, 87, 415, 


473. 
for revival, 24, 52, 63,110, 
0, 414. 
for sanctification, 114, 157, 
178, 336, 473, 566. 
for seamen, 15%, 555, 
for sincerity, 506. 
for steadfastness, 862, 563, 
570. 
for submission, 27, 173. 
fur support in death, 27, 
491, 503. 
sweet, 447. 
Presence of Christ desired, 24 
me 110, 115, 207, 213, 230, 
3 


Procrastination, 65, 12%, 254, 235, 
QTT, 287. 298, 390, 446, 592, 
Promised land, 455, 455. 


240 


Promises, trusting, 482, 496, 580. 
Providences, 251, 261, 369. 
Purity of heart, 178. 


QUICKENING grace sought, 
198, 290. 


RACE, the Christian, 76, 583. 
a! aie! to God, 248, 486, 


Regeneration, 53, 574. 

Reign of Christ, 168, 201. 

Religion, importance of, 232, 885, 

Repentance, TT, 284, 235,’ 500, 
525, 


at the cross, 364, 411, 425, 
498, 513, 514. 
from ‘goodness of God, 422. 
prayer for, 198, 290, 386, 411, 
506, 


too sinner, joy over, 148, 
82 


Rest in heaven. See Heaven. 
for the weary, 133, 162, 444, 
5383, 549, 
Resurrection of believer, 809, 
¢ 


9, 

of Christ, 205, 309, 515. 

of dead, 220. 

hope of, 88, 105, 849. 

and judgment, 79. 

Revirey eg for, 24, 52, 63, 

110, 230, 414. 

— ng in, 15, 52, 182, 359, 


Righksctoal Christ our, 96, 
135, 240, 276, 871, 421, 496. 
no trust ‘in our, 135, 276, 
502, 591, 
Nock of ages, 383, 413. 
the solid, 135. 
Room for all, 60, 181. 


SACRIFICE of Christ, See 
Cinist, 

Safety of believers, Sce Br- 
LIEVER. 


Salvation through Christ, 43, 44, 
78, 96, 195, 240, 265, 273, 
296, 421, 502. 591. 
complete in Christ, 102, 111, 
215, 322, 
through faith, 21, 272, 276, 
5u2. 
by grace. See Gracz. 
Sanctific Py Mee 
needed, 
Sanctuary, delight in, 41, 814, 
316, 544. 
God present in, 42, 141, 316. 
prays for blessings in, 100, 
112. 


Seriptures, delight in, 57, 116, 
228, 457, 460, 521. 


INDEX OF SUBJECTS. 


Scriptures, love of, 228. 
precious,, 57, 161, 457. 
sufliciency of, 457. 

Seamen, prayer for, 158, 555. 
prayer of, 373, 


eee’ a nee God, 37, 148, 464, 


biteoonteosen false, 412. 
Self-denial, 88, 423, 503. 
Shore, hes oe 273, 
golden, 259. 
happy, bis 
shining, 
Sin, caused ‘death of Christ, 411, 


phe of, 78, 386, 888, 
421, 422, 500, 525, 540. 
conviction of, 78, eee 276. 
411, 425. 
indwelling lamented, 126, 
473, 540. 
grieves the Holy Spirit, 473, 
482, 501. 
Sinners admonished, 20, 47, 65, 
123, 128, 234, 938, OAT, "983, 
987, 86, 381, 390, 391, 416, 
430, 456, 481, 494, 504, 505, 
531, 583, 584, 538, 553. 
awakened, 66. 
entreated, 124, 206, 234, 387, 
oing to Jesus, 25, 43, 421. 
elpless, 53, 96, 185, 191, 243, 
866, 421. 
invited to Christ, 44, 46, 59, 
60, 104, 139, 151, 154, 162, 
181, 189, 240, 243, 247, 265, 
275, 286, 854, 897, 428, 4331, 
456, 471, 488, Bod. 549, 5by. 
invitations to, 94, 391. 
at ye na 234, 298, 416, 
ee to Jesus. See 
Lookin. 
saved by grace, 208, 276, 328, 
4385, 
Sinner trusting i in Christ, 43, 96, 
95, 421. 
Slumberers admonished, 193, 
826, 
Sons of God, ‘Td, 55, 157. 
Soul, worth ‘of, 20. 
Sovereign grace, 208, 366. 421. 
Sowing ‘and reaping, Si), 191, 
Spiritual blindness, 2:6. 
Strength in Christ, 
“B60, 567. 


TEMPTATION, 831, 574. 
prayer for help in, 3874, 412, 
508. 


Throne of grace, 870, 459. M 
Time, the accepted, 123, 275, 283 


~~ and eternity, 93, ‘WH, 230, 
~ 806. 


78, 883, 467, 


Time, eae of, 128, 128, 171, 806, 
of, BS ts, Go 04, 
of le et ys 


shortness of, 277, 538,534,553 
Trinity, praise to, 452. 
reotee ove conversion 0 


Trouble. God a sath in, 161, 522. 


UNBELIEF, Ly gg 853. 
mistakes God, 
Uncertainty of ke life, 3D, ‘171, 172, 


280. 
Union with Christ, 90, ions 
= , Caietians, 9, 
“BT 
Uiitvarsal Hallelujah, 187. 


VINE, the living, 90. 
Voice of free grace, 155. 


Mage from God, 408, 


Warfare, Christian, et T4, 209, 
Wan ing i rie a fe * 234, 
arnin 8 7 390% 
ri 7, 390, 391, 430, 
- 


Wate iy pie 38, 
we are coming, ae 2, 408, 444, 
cary, rest for, 
538, 549, ; 
Weeping over sinners, 77, 237. 
What of the night, 11, 939, 507, 


Will ye also go away, 257, 34T. 
kore Christ present in, 156, 
316, 595. 


ary hele 29, 
delight in, 41, 42, 71, 141,. 


316, 464. 544, 
Wrath of God intolerable, 890, 
416, 481. 


YEAR, close of, 84. 
crowned with aug ae 470. 
new, 171, 172, 200, 16. 
Young. éxhorted,-62, 142, 252. 
importance of Bible to, 427. 
pilgrims, 224. 
yee for, 17, 23, 196, 524, 


prayer of, 142. 


ZEAL, prayer for. 
Zion encow 


loved of G 


promises: 
: Tafel of, 1 
bee ee 


, 182, 


8/45 219,20 


S Uae Ee A MHN TT: 


CONSISTING OF 


OLD AND FAMILIAR TUNES AND CHORUSES. 
INSERTED BY REQUEST. 


. 


INVITATION, ©, M, 


eae soe ee eee SESE 


1 The Saviour calls; let ev-ery ear At-tend the heavenly sound; 
Ye doubting souls,dismiss your fear ; Hope smiles reviving round. 2. For ev-ery thirst-y, 


eae ae ee | 
# on nay 


ag eee pie eT a 


—— 
longing heart Here&treams of bounty flow ; And life, and health, and bllssimpart, To banish mortal 
c 5 woe, 


1 2 ue be a 
a The Saviour's Invitation. (104) 
inners, come ; "tis merey’s voice; | 4 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts ; 
at gracious voice obey ; To thee let sinners fly, 
ns Jesus calls to heavenly joys And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And ean you yet delay And drink, and never die. 
SOVEREIGN GRACE, 7, 


i a -s—s—2 8 |s-g-¢2 2 
1 Depth ah it . oy! ean Ce be. Mer-cy still re-served for me? 


ereeiae ey ti | = 


= = : — ss — 


== Psp a= 
Can my God his wrath for- bear? Me, the chief of sin; ners, spare ? 


tt 


ae 
— ee ee re 
c Se ary 

M4 The Penitent Inquirer. (386) 3. Prayer for the Spirit. (336) 
I have long withstood his grace ; 1 Hoy Guosr! with light divine, 

Long provoked him to his face ; Shine upon this heart of mine; 

Would not hear his gracious ealls ; Chase the shades of night away, 
Grieved him by a thousand fal's. Turn my darkness into day. 


2 RESOLWE. C, M+ Double. 


{ Come, trembling sinner, in whose breast, A thousand tho’ts revolye— 
Come,with your guilt and fear oppressed, And make this last resolve: § 2 


A, Resolving to yo to Jesus, (26 


3 Prostrate I’ll lie before his throne, 
And there my guilt confess ; 

T’'ll tell him I’m a wretch undone, 
Without his sovereign grace. 


4 T'll to the gracious King approach, 
Whose sceptre pardon gives ; 
Perhaps he will command my touch— 
And then the suppliant lives. 


SUPPLICATION. se M Arranged. 


5. Pardon Penitently Implored. (500 
2 My crimes, though great, cannot surpass| Here, on my heart, the burden lies, 
The power and glory of thy grace; And past offences pain mine eyes. 


Great God, thy nature hath no bound; 


So let thy pardoning love be found. 4 My lips, with shame, any sing panier, 


; Against oy law, : ; 
3 O, wash my soul from every sin, Lord, should thy judgment grow severe 
And make my guilty conscience clean; | I am condemned, but thou art clear. 


~ 


% 


REPENTANCE. (C,.M, 3 


| v1 re 
=e Serine toe 
=== | ieee 


1 A- las! and did my Sav-iour bleed? And did my Sovereign die? 
Chorus. Oh! the Lamb, the lov - ing Lamb, The Lamb on Cal - va - ry, 
es e-. L 


Seen | spay 


| er, 
Wouldhe de-vote that sa - credhead For such a worm as I? 
The Lamb was slain, but lives a- gain, To in - ter-cede for me. 
ra 


6. Godly Sorrow at the Cross, (514) 
2 Was it for crimes that I had done, 3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 
He groaned upon the tree! And shut his glories in, 
Amazing pity! grace unknown, When Christ, the mighty Maker, died, 
And love beyond degree! For man the creature’s sin. 


ENCOURAGEMENT. 7s, 

Arranged and harmonized by W. B. B. 
i 

Saag ae 

ourn, Jesus all thy griefs hath borne ; View hii bleedi nee the tree, 


Pouring out his oy if thee; There thy ev-ery sin he bore, Weeping soul, lament no more. 
| - ore 


Me 
| rl j 
\ 

(' 


oe “ He hath Borne our Griefs.” (410) 
2 All thy erimes on him were laid; 8 Cast thy guilty soul on him, 
See upon his blameless head Find him mighty to redeem; 
Wrath iss utmost vengeance pours, At his feet thy burden lay, 
Dne to my offense and yours; Look thy doubts and fears away ; 
Weary sinner, keep thine eyes Now by faith the Son embrace, 


On the atoning sacrifice. Piead his promise, trust his grace. 


& ATONEMENT, CMe 
Se : 


1, f There is a fount-ain filled with blood, Drawn from Im - manuel’s yeins; 
And - sin - ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt -y stains, 


p. 0. And sin - ners plunged beneath that flood, Lose all their guilt - y stains. 


fs 
Ca = z= = 1 Sa =T] 
SSS SS ees 


j oe D. © 
SSS =a=E 
Lose all iheiieatt > guilt - y me fais: their guilt-y stains; 
Ss ee 
8. “ There is a Fountain filled with Blood.” (272) 
2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 3 Dear, dying Lamb! Thy precious blood 
That fountain in his day ; Shall never lose its wer, 
And there have I, as vile as he, Till all the ransomed church "of. God 
Washed all my sins away. Be saved to sin no more, 


DISCIPLE. <89& 75, 


aked, poor, Taye forsaken, 
et how rich is my con-dition, 


| 
Thou, from hence, my all shalt be ; Perish, every fond ambition, All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 
God and heayen are still my own. 


9, : « Jesus, Imy Cross have taken.” 
2 Let the world despise and leave me, And while thou shalt smi 
They have left my Saviour,.too; God of wisdom, love, 
Human hearts and looks deceive me Foes may hate,and f 
Thou art.not, like them, untrue: Show thy faee, and 


AMAZING GRACE, C.M. a) 


= <b 1 
(sSiea eee Tierra rie Ser sen ee 


1 Amazing grace—how sweet the sound! That savedawretchlikeme; I once was lost, but 


ut now I see, Was blind, but now I see, Was blind, butnowI see. 


5 
4 
B 
my 
§ 
= 
4 
& 
z 
B 
= 


10. Amazing Grace. (485) 
2 ’Twas grace thattaught my heart tofear, | 8 Through many dangers, toils, and snares, 
And grace my fears relieved : I have already come; 
How precious did that grace appear, Tis grace has brought me safe thus far, 
The hour I first believed ! And grace will lead me home. 


SALVATION FREE. S.M, 
Rev. E, W. Dunzar. 


1 Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; 
Cho. Vm glad sal -va-tion’sfree, Tm glad sal - va-tion’s free; 
a } 


. | we 
Join in a songwithsweetac-cord, And thus  sur-round the throne. 


Sal - va-tion’sfree for you and me, I’m glad _ sal-va-tion’s free. 
<a 


aN 


1 iF Heavenly Joy on Earth. (167) 
2 The sorrows of the mind 8 Let those refuse to sing, 
Be banished from the place ; That never knew our God ; 
Religion never was designed But favorites of the heavenly King 


To make our pleasures less. May speak their joys abroad. 


6 I LOWE JESUS. es & 7%. 
Arranged by Wm. B. Brapsury. 


{ 
1 { Come, thou Fount of every blessing,Tune our hearts to grateful lays: 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, Vall for songs of loudest praise. i T love Jesus, Halle-lu-jah, 


iE: ding = i 
I love Je-sus, yes, I I do love Je-sus, he’s my Saviour, Jesus smiles and loves me too. 


12, The Fount of Blessing. (214) 
2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, 8 Here I raise my Ebenezer; 
Sung by flaming tongues above: Hither, by thy help I’m come; 
Praise the mount—O, fix me on it, And I hope, by thy good pleasure, 
Mount of God’s unchanging love. Safely to arrive at home. 


MOUNT PISGAH, C.M, 


t be 


ee : 
1Am I a sol-dier ofthe cross, A follower of tho Lamb;....  AndshallI fear 


13. Christian Soldier. (270) 
2 Must I be carried to the skies, 8 Are there no foes for me to face 
On flowery beds of ease,” Must I not stem the flood? = 
While others fought to win the prize, Is this vile world a fri: ry 


Aud sailed through bloody seas? ' To help me on to God? 


— yo. 


1 


REMEMBER ME, C.M, 7 


FINE. 


Xian - 


1 Je - sus, thou art the sinner’sfriend,As such I look to thee ; 
Cho. Re - mem-ber me, re- mem-ber me, Dear Lord! re-mem-ber me. 


ow, in the full-ness of thy love, O Lord, re-mem-ber me. 


14, “ Lord, Remember Me.” (321) 
2 Remember thy pure word of grace, 8 Thou wondrous advocate with God, 
Remember Calvary ; I yield myself to thee, 
Remember all thy dying groans, While thou art sitting on thy throne, 
And then remember me. Dear Lord, remember me. 


MERCY=SEAT. Li. M. Double, 


FINE. 
los 


1 { From ev - ery stormy wind that blows, From every swelling tide of woes, 
There is a calm,a_ sure re-treat; "Tisfound be-fore the mer - cy - seat. 


p. c. A place of all onearth most sweet; It is the blood-bought mer-cy - seat. 


2 There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of glad-ness on ourheads— 
| a ; & p.0. 


15. The Mercy-Seat. (6) 


3 There is a scene where spirits blend, 4. There, there, on eagle wings we soar, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; And sin and sense molest no more; 

_. Though sundered far, by faith they meet And heaven comes down, our souls to greet, 
Around one common merey-seat. * And glory crowns the merey-seat. 


8 CONFIDENCE. ts, 


ed? 
more can he say than to you he hath said—You who unto Jesus for refuge ion fled, For or refugee 


1 6, The Firm Foundation. (852) 


2 In every condition—in sickness, in health, 
In poverty’s vale, or abounding in wealth, 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the sea,— 
As thy day may demand, shall thy strength ever be. 


BETHANY, 656 4s, 
; By permission, Dr. L. Mason. 


aa — hs" . oO a So CS a oe 
1 Nearen my God, to ma earerto thee! E’en tho’ it be across That raiseth me; 


12; Nearer to God. (558) 
2 Though, like a wanderer, 3 There let my way appear 
The sun gone down, Steps unto heaven; 
Darkness comes over me, All that thou sendest me 
My rest a stone, In merey given; 
Yet in my dreams Td be - Angels to beckon me 


Nearer, my God, to iow N er my tng 
Nearer to thee! car to theet Bly com, : 


BLEST MORM, ee 9 
Eire 7 Jas ceraic 


| 


Hail! thou blest mor seh: the Great Media-tor, Down from the regions of glory descends; 
14 Shepherds, go worship the Babe in the Man-ger, Lo! for his guard the bright angels attend. 


p.c, Star in the East, the ho - ri- zon a - dorn-ing, Guide where our in-fant Re-deemer is laid. 


essa rte tet 


Brightest and best of the sons of the hehe Dawn on our darkness, and lend me thine or 
The Infant Saviour. (418) 
2 Cold, on his cradle, the dew-drops are shining ; 
Low lies his bed with the beasts of the stall ; 


Angels adore him in slumbers reclining, 
Maker, and Monarch, and Saviour of all. 


EVENING, S. M. 


= Se eee 


1 The y is past and gone, evening ial ap - pear, 


a emma nega aaa 


O maywe all re~ mem-ber well The night ‘of death draws near. 


19. Evening Hymn. , i (281 
2 We lay our ents by, 3 Lord, keep us safe this night, 
Upon our beds to rest; Secure from all-our fears; 
So death will soon disrobe us all May angels guard us while we sleep, 


hd Of what we here possess. Till morning light appears, 


10 HYACINTH, 7, 


20. Lovest thou Me? (389) 


2 “TI delivered thee when bound, 6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
And when wounded, healed thy wound; } That my love is weak and faint; 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, Yet I love thee and adore, 


Turned thy darkness into light.” O, for grace to love thee more! 
NeEwron. 
ADVENT, C, Py Ms 
iN: 
= 


ee 
1 When thou, my righteous Judge, shalt come To take thy ransomed people home, 
DS. on sometimes am a - fraid to die, 
anes Ty  $ 


Shall I a-mong them stand? ‘Shall such a worthless wormas I, 
Be found at thy right hand? 


= nl Se FINE. : rm Ds. 


al, Pleading for Acceptance. (95) 
2 I love to meet among them now, 3 Prevent, prevent it by thy grace ; 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, Be thou, ea Lord, my hiding-place, 
Though vilest of them all cn be th’ accepted day; 
_ But—can I bear the piercing thought i olce, ane Le me hear, 
What if my name should be left out, To eine my gs Bo 


When thou for them shalt call ! rs ioe ames == = 


MERDIN. 7, 


1 { Brethren,while we sojourn here, Fight we must, but should not fear; 


[go 
Foes we have, but we’ve a Friend, One that loves us to the end. he orward,then, with courage 


22, We shall soon be at Home. (209) 
2 In our way, a thousand snares But from Satan’s malice free, 
Lie to take us unawares ; Saints shall soon in glory be; 
Satan, with malicious art, Soon the joyful news will come, 
Watches each unguarded heart ; “Child, your Father calls, come home.” 
MEAR. Cs M, 


23. aac © ps ag of God (811) 24. Imust goto the Judgment. (278) 


rable. 
2 Thou lovely Chief of all my joys, 1 Anp must I be to judgment brought, 
Thou Sovereign of my heart, And answer, in that day, 
How could I bear to nol thy voice For every vain and idle thought, 


Pronounce the sound, “ Depart !” And eyery word I say ? 


: 3 
1 On Jor-dan’s storm-y banks I stand, And cast a wishful eye 
Cho, We'll stem the storm, it won’t be long, The heavenly port is nigh: 


25. The Banks of Jordan. (861) 
2 Oh! the transporting, rapturous scene, { 8 O’er all those wide-extended plains 
That rises to my sight! Shines one eternal day; 
Sweet fields, arrayed in living green, There God the Son forever reigns, 
And rivers of delight. And scatters night away. 


cHorRUs. 


WE'LL WAIT, Ge M. 
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My heavenly home is bright and fair, We'll be gathered home; till 


{ Nor death, nor sighing visit there, [Omét.............. ] We'll be gathered home; We'll oat : 


i 
Jesus comes, We'll wait till Jesus comes, We'll wait till Jesus comes 
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26. ! _ The Heavenly Home. (164) 
1 My heavenly home is bright and fair; | 2 My Father's house is built on high,- 
Nor pain, abe death can enter there . j Far, far above the a) . 


Its glitt’ring towers the sun outshine ; When from this early pr 
That heay’nly mansion shall be mine. That heavenly mans 


HAPPY HOME. C.M,D. 18 
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1 Je - ru- sa-lem, my hap-py home, Name ever dear to me! When shall my la-bors 
p.s. Thy bulwarks with sal- 

ve. -s 
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have an end, In joy,and peace,and thee. 2 When shall these eyes thy heav’n-built walls, 
-vation strong,And streets ofshining gold ? And pearly gates behold? 


27. The Society of Teaven, (582) 
3 O, when, thou city of my God, 4 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, 
Shall I thy courts ascend, Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Where congregations ne’er break up, Blestseats! throughrude and stormy scenes 
And Sabbaths have no end? I onward press to you. 


LAND OF REST. C. M.D. 


Sweet land of rest! for thee I sigh: When will the mo-ment come, 
And dwell with Christ at home,...... And dwell with Christ at home. 


28. Sweet Land of Rest 160) 
2 No tranquil joys on earth I know, 3 To Jesus Christ J sought for rest, ~ 
No peaceful sheltering home ; He bade me cease to roam, 


This world’s a wilderness of woe, But fly for succor to his breast, 
This world is not my home. And he’d conduct me home, 


14 EXHORTATION, 6s, 63, & 1s, 
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patience of hope, and the la- bor of love, By the patience of hope, and the Ia - bor of love. 
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2 9 fy Echortation to Faithfulness. ‘ 


2 Our life is a dream; 
Our time, as a stream, 
Glides swiftly away, 
And the fugitive moment refuses to stay ; 
The arrow is flown; 
The moment is gone; 
The millennial year 
Rushes on to our view, and eternity ’s near. 


3 O that each, in the day 
Of his coming, may say, 
“T have fought my way through; 
I have finished the work thou didst give me to do ;” 
O that each from his Lord 
~May receive the glad word, — % 7 
“Well and faithfully done; ' 
Enter into thy joy, and sit down on thy throne.” 


SOLDIERS OF THE CROSS. 15 


1 Ye soldiers of the oross, rise and put your armor on; March to the cit-y of the 
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New Je-ru-sa-lem ; Je- sus gives giha or - tae 54 sa oa people on Till 
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vic-to-ry is won. Glo - ry, glory, hal-le -lu- jah! Glo -ry, glory, hal-le - 
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Ses Pe eae 


-lu - jah! Glo - ry, glo-ry, hal-le- lu - jah We are marching on. 
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30, The Summons to the Conflict. 


2 The watchmen they are erying, attend the trumpet’s svand, 
Take the gospel banner, and the powers of hell surround; 
Hearts and arms make ready, the battle is at hand; 

Go forth at Christ’s command —Ch, 


4 Ne’er thin ch. viewry won, nor say your armor down; 
March on in duty, till you gain the starry crown; 
When the war is o’er, and the battle you have won, 
Jcsus will say, “ Well done.”—Cho. 
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